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CHAPTER I 

IRAKIS IANS adore the country. This is a well-known 
fact, and aa soon as the now leaves appear hpon the trees 
111 spring, they swaim there hke bees. 

Two months la er the cnviions of tlie capital are almost 
as crowded as the city itself The wealthy have cjistles 
there, and the middle classes, cottages; while plebeians 
flock to the public-house, where they regale themselves 
upon flesh fish and claiet These last, however, \isit the 
countiy only on Sunday, and tliey enjoy themselves with 
all then health, but the others, who have taken up their 
abode there for the summer, only pietend to enjoy them- 
selves, and aie in leality boied to death. 

No better pioof of the truth of this assertion is needed 
than the fa^Jt that they never neglect an opportunity to 
visit the Monsieur is called there by business, ma^ 

dame must g(!i|^theie to tiy on a gown at her dress-maker^s, 
01 do ^ little shopping, and the much-coveted villa is left 
in charge of footmen who do not deprive themselves of the 
pleasure of visiting the wmo-shops, while the maids go to 
the woods to flirt with the dashing soldiers of the nearest 
gairison, - ^ 

Still, there aje days when the family remains at home; 
days when it leceives its guests; there are even times whor^ 
it does penance for a whole week by remaining at home to 
entertain fnends. 

4 t suoh times the host and hostess reek their brains tQ( 
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devise ways of amusing their guests In the evening tliey 
have whist for the elderly people, and dancing, to the mu-*' 
SIC of the piano, for the youthful members ot the party. In 
the morning come the letters and papers, which are always 
awaited with impatience. In the afternoon everybody 
takes a walk, and goes to see the tram pass, as the inmates 
of provincial chdtcaus went out on the highway to watch 
for the passing of the diligence in former times 

It IS not so very amusing, this mode of diversion^ but it 
whiles away an hour or two, and in the country amusements 
are rare. 

Chatou IS a coquettish village, surrounded by lovely vil- 
las, whose inmates spend their leisuie time in tbe usual way. 

So it happened that one day last June, a goodly com- 
pany that had emerged fiom a castle that stands on the 
edge of the rather insignificant forest of Vesinet, slowly 
werjed its Way along the dusty road toward the line of rail- 
road that connects Samt-Germain with the capital. 

This party giadually divided itself into several little 
groups. At the head of the procession walked a number 
of young girls, protected from the sun by umbrellas of all 
colors. In the middle marched a corps of middle-aired 
men. A well-matched couple formed the i ear-guard; a 
gentleman about sixty years of age, but of ' iistmguished 
^■^nesonce, and still hale and vigorous, and a IMy consider- 
ably younger, who must once have been handsome, 
e»nd who could still hope for admirers. 

No connoisseur could have failed to notice ber^ and hei* 
imposing carnage would have exerted an irresistible fas- 
cination over a collegian. 

This couple had purchased the pretty chateau known^s 
Oaks, about six months before, but thpy had been rcr 
Biding there only about six weeks. 

The husband enjoyed his new existence very much; the 
|j»ife was nearly bored to death. The husband, Ooifnt 
^lacques de Moire, yras a nobleman of the old school: ins 
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Wife, nee Louise Plantier, hod brought him a large fortune 
m exchange for an ancient title, and from this union of two 
veiy different races, had resulted a charming daughter, 
Marcelle de Muire, who was already^^old enough to many, 
as bhc was nineteen years of age 

ileu parents had just celebrated their silver weddingfand 
the wedding of their only daiightei would have closel}" fal- 
lowed it, had the paients been able to agi^e m their choice 
of a husband for Marcelle. But the count favored a suitoi 
wh(Bn his wife refused to regard in that light, though he 
was a welcome visitor at the house. 

He had even been invited to pay them & visit on that 
very day, and they expected him to arrive on the train that 
reached Chatou at 5 5(j 

Upon this very occasion the diveisity of opinion that ex- 
isted between the husband and wife, revived a discussion 
which had begun that morning, shortly after breakfast; but 
which had been intciruptcd by the aiiivaVof somofiiends 
of M de Muire, gentlemen belonging to lus club, and 
moving 111 the best cnclcs of Parisian society. 

My dear Louise, began the count, ‘‘1 have never 
been able to discover the cause of your prejudice against 
Med eric IIis father, Colonel Baron do Mestras, W(W 3 my 
chum at Saiut-Cyr, and we remained intimate friends aftei 
I resigned my commission as captain, to marry you '\^h^l 
he met with inglorious death at the head of his cuirassiers, 
on th^ battle-field of Gravelotte, he had been a widower for 
many years, and it became both a duty and a pleasuie for 
me to exercise a guardian ^s care over his son. I wanted 
to make lum a soldier, but he failed in his examinations 
b^th at the Polj technic and Military Schools The magi^ 
traey m these^ days is not a very enviable vocation, and 
Me( 6nc has no talent whatever for what is known as bugfi- 
ne^ He has a taste only for the fine arts, and for horses 
-rtastes which certamly are not hkely to enneh one, buthd 
him plenty to Jdve upon as he inherited ja fortune of threl 
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hundred thoiisoud francs, and perhaps a little more, from 
his father. He loads a very creditable life, and I have 
never heard any one accuse him of aught dishonorable He 
IS a very worthy young man in every sense of the word, and 
a very handsome one — which certainly is no objection He 
IS ten years older than MarcoUe, and consequently j;ist the 
right ago tor her, as she still needs some one to look after 
her a little 

“Even moie than you think,^^ interrupted the count- 
ess 


“ Yes, I know that advice seems to be rather thrown 
away upon her, and that she generally manages to have 
her own way, but love is a powerful master, and she loves 
Medeiic, wlio is positively daft about hei 

“She thinks she loves him At hei age ayounggiil 
hardly knows her own mind 

“ Take’ care, my dear,^^ said M do Mime, laughing, 
“you were onlji eighteen when I mariicd you, and 1 have 
always believed tliat ours was a ]ove-mat(h, and I think so 
still Ho not tiy to destroy the illusion 

“You never will be serious my poor Jacques You 
turn everything into a jest, and this time youi pleasantry 
is m yory poor taste. 

“ But, my dear, I was thoroughly m earnest m what I 
f&tive said about our daughter^ I repeat that you would do 
her a grievous injury by preventing her fipm marrying 
Medeiic; and if you persist m your opposition, y^u will 
certainly cause her to do something despoi ate. The chil- 
(lieii love each other devotedly, as you know perfectly well 
Mederic is coming to dine with us this evemng, and I have 
a-, presentiment that he will make a formal demand for 
idaroelle^s hand before he returns to Paris.^^^ 

•“Very well, you can reply that the marriage wih not 
take place while I hve 

This was said m such a tone that the count paused and 
eked his wife full m the face, H^r ccruntepanoe worCiRu 
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expression of inflexible determination, and her husband 
'^aw that this was no time to continue a discussion which 
could hardly fail to become acrimonious, besides, M de 
Muire held domestic quarrels in holy Aon or. 

“ We will talk the matter over at some future timer, 
he icmlirkeld I think we had better lejoiii our fnewrds 
now 0 

‘‘You can rejoin them without mo,^^ replied the count-' 
ess, dryly. 

TJie count hastily availed himself of the pei mission. lie 
uiidei stood his wiie^s tempci ament thoroughly, and knew 
that she was subject to fits ot dl-humoi, that soon abated, 
howivci , but ho was none the Icvss hurt by the haughty ic- 
fusal she had just uttered, and his lesolve to have his own 
way in the mattei became shll moie firm 

“ Jii case of a dilfcieiicH^ of opinion between the husband 
and wife, the father^s consent suffices — at least, so says the 
Code,^^ he said to himself, as he quickened his pace 
Ills liKUids waited for liim There were three of them 
two well-prcseivcd old beaus, who had been sluning mem- 
bers of the that adorned the leign of Louis 

Philippe, and ariothei, much youngei, but equally polished 
gentleman of distinguished appearance and unmistakable 
military bearing. 

This last wap the intimate friend of the Count de llirfref* 
m spite of tli(^ difference in their ageS;^ but he was not as ^ 
great favorite with the countess as the othei gentlemen, 
for Major George Roland, who had resigned his commission 
only a year before, was not nearly as well informed m re- 
gard to the sayings and doings of the fashionable world as 
t^Marqms de Branguo and the Viscount de Liscoat, who 
were able to regale their hostess with the choicest bits of* 
societ^^ gossip. , 

When the count overtook them, he found them both^ 
busily engaged m slandering one of their fellow-men. 
^i¥oang Mipstras is going it pretty strong/^ remarked 
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M do Liscoat ‘‘ Only night before last, he was fleeced 
out of a thousand lows in some low gambling-den. ^ 
How do you know'''^^ inquired M. de Muire, hastily. 

1 heard so, thrbugh one of my friends who was m- 
veigled into the same den, and who shared the young man^s 
faT» 

% ‘‘ You surprise mo very much, for Mcd6nc rarely 
plays 

‘‘You surprise me, too,^^ lemarked the major. 

SGr\ed undei his father, who was a brave soldioi, and one 
of the most excmplaiy men 1 ever knew, and good blood 
will tell 

“ Nonsense, majoi^ Do you really think that virtues 
and vices are transmitted from generation to generation, 
like real estate^ 

Generally, sir 

According to that, I, who am the son of a pious noble- 
man, who was a devoted servant of God and the king, 
ought to bo a saint, and I assuio you that I am not leading 
a life that will lesult in my canonization after death 
^‘By no means’^ ^ exclaimed the Marquis de Biangue, 
who knew his old fiieml well 

“^We had better change the subject, I think,^' said Mai- 
ccllc^s father 

^ * Bah’ what if the countess does hear us/i 

“ But my daughter is approaching with her friends and 
her governess,'^ replied M de Muire, severely • 

In fact, the flying squadron that formed the advance- 
guard were retracing their steps, and the young ladies were 
alicids^ within hearing. 

^ A morsel for a king, that governess muttered Jiie 
incoriigible viscount. ' ^ 

' Mile dc Muire was the first to rejoin the group of gen- 
tlemen. She was a tall, beautiful blonde, with large, clear, 
blue eyes, a transparent skm^ and delicately chiseled feat- 
ures. 
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HfilSne Lanoue, the governess, was a beauty of an en 
tirely different type, A decided brunette, with much less 
regular, but more expressive features, her mouth was 
adorable, and her teeth something wori&erful, and she was 
tall and jsvelte, with a waist one could span with two hands 
The crfticism of Liscoat, who was a connoisseur in stfe'E 
mafcteis, was eminently just. * 

Htdene was twenty-five years of age, though she did not 
look so, for ago had not impaired her matrimonial value, 
and to be a fit bride for a pnnee or a millionaire, she lacked 
only one thing — a dowry 

That day she had with her, m addition to her pupd, 
three young girls, nieces of Mmo Muiro, just out of a con- 
vent, well-dowered, and anxious to marry, so that they 
would have a right to waltz at balls and wear diamonds. 

Father, began Marcelle, we have just decided 
unanimously to go to the station In the first place. Mon- 
sieur de Mestras is coming, and he will be disappointed if 
he does not find us there, besides, we are not at all anxious 
to see the tram pass. That is all very well on days when 
we are expecting no one, but when we are, it is much more 
pleasant to meet them at the station, 

But your mother wishes it, my dear,'' replied M* do 
Muire; besides, your decision is made too late I hear 
the tram now * It has just left the station, and will pass*' 
hero in less than three r’ nutes 

^‘Th5t IS true, W. should be sure to miss Med fnc, 
and now we are here, we may as well enjoy the diversion— 
if diversion it can be called 

‘‘ Why, I think it is really qmte amusing, mademoi- 
said the viscoun%laughiiig. ‘‘ When one is stand- 
ing on the bank^lose to the track, one commands a view 
of the whole tram, and one occasionally sees some really\ 
ludicrous sights m the first-class carnages.^’ 

In another moment, the entire party had ranged itself in 
hne^on the low*eq;)Lbankment that borders the track at this | 
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point. The countess^ who had overtaken them^ placed 
herself at the end of the line nearest V^sinet^ the next sta- 
tion, and furthest from the station from which the tram 
was coming M. de Brangue stationed himself at Mme. do 
Miiire’s right, between her and M de Liscoat, then came 
M de Muiie, and then the four young girls, at the other 
'end of the line. 

The locomotive appioached, siioitmg and wheezing like 
some asthmatic monster, and the noise of its wheels 
drowned oven the voices of the young girls who were jab-^ 
benng with all their might. It soon passed them, and the 
cars it was dragging moved by them with steadily increas- 
ing swiftness 

While his friends were watching the passing tram, the 
Marquis de Brangue allowed his eyes to linger adminngly 
on the graceful shoulders and Juno-like foim of his fair 
neighbor, blit suddenly he heard hei utter a quick ciy, 
and saw her stagger, as if about to fall, and though ho bis- 
tily caught her in his arms, she swooned in his grasp; and 
not until then did he perceive that her breast had been 
pierced by a bullet, and that fiom the narrow opemng was 
gushing a torrent of blood that inundated the light robe of 
Marcelle^s mothei 

The train that had brought Med6ric de Mestras was al- 
ready out of sight. 

IIolpI^^ cried M. de Brangue, scarcely &blo to support 
the weight of the body he was holdmg in his arms^ for the 
old beau was not a Hercules, by any moans, and Mme. de 
Muire was veiy heavy. 

M. de Liscoat spnmg to lus friend ^s assistance, and by 
^their combined ejBEorts they succeo^ m preventing the^si- 
fortunate woman from sinking to mo ground 
* She still breathed, but her life was fast ebbmg away with 
her blood, and her wide-open eyes already wore a vacant 
staie She managed to falter the words: “ It is he I— it 
.but die oudile to finish the seatenoe, and this 
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effort was her last. She was already dead when her frantic 
husband reached her side. 

Marcelle was entirely ignorant 9f what had happened. 
She WHS too far off, and too much engaged in jesting With 
her friends, who were laughing at her because she prelud- 
ed to* have seen Mederic de Mestrtis on the train; but en 
tuirung she perceived her mothei, supported in the aims of 
the gentlemen, and hoard hei fathoi ^s despairing cry. 

She was rushing toward her, when the major hastily in- 
terposed. 

Taking very little interest m the commpnplace sight that 
had diawn the others close to the track, ho had remained a 
little m the rear of the party, and from the spot wheio ho 
stood ho was better able to explain what hod just occurred 
than his companions A shot fired from the moving tram; 
the countess struck full m the breast by a bullet. 

He was now anxious to spare Marcello the horrible sight 
of her mother^s bleeding form 

No, no, mademoiselle he cned, stretclung out his 
arms to prevent her from passing 

Let mo pass^^^ cried the young girl, wildly. 

‘‘ I swear that you shall not go a step further, mademoi- 
selle,’^ replied Roland, firmly. ‘‘Your mother hasyust 
mot with an accident. Youi picscnce would only provJSftt* 
us from giving her the attention necessaiy. Return to the 
chdteau with your friends,’^ 

Then, turning to the governess, who had just joined her 
pupil, he added ^ 

I must ask you to take Mademoiselle de Muire home 
immediately. This is no place for her " 

^Iclorie Lanoue cas?^ an mquirmg glance at the major, 
saw theio was no hope, and led away Maioelle, who wa«^ 
also beginning to understand, and who offered no further 
resistance. 

“^KSond us the barouche,^' George lioland called after 
them 
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The other young girls had already fled, like larks who 
had just seen one of their number fall under the fire of the 
fowler, < 

It was very foitiinate that the governess had not lost her 
wito/;9,nd that the major succeeded in preservings luspies- 
euce of mind on this terrible occasion But for Ffelene, 
theie would have been a frightful scene, and M do Muire 
had quite enough to bear as it was 
His daughter was forgotten for the moment, and kneel- 
ing beside his wife, whom lus fnends had laid gently on the 
turf, he labored in vain to revive her, calling her fi antic- 
ally by name, and trying to warm her cold hands by covci- 
ing them with kisses 

As yet it did not seem to have occurred to him to ask 
how the catastrophe had happened 
Brangue 'and Liscoat, stunned by the shock, exchanged 
frightened glances These gentlemen not being accus- 
tomed to such scenes, were utterly at a loss what to do. 
The affair had occurred upon a piece of ground dotted with 
stunted trees, about fifteen hundred yards from the railway 
station at Chatou, and beyond the leach of any immediate 
aid 

individual nor habitation of any kind was in sight, 
af;ii the Oaks was a good twenty minutes^ walk from there. 

It was time, indeed, for the major to interfere He Bad 
already, however, done the only thing that would be of the 
slightest use On days when the ''wners of the Oaks enter- 
tained guests the barouche stood harnessed in the court- 
yard ready for their use at any moment. Thanks to the 
order given to Mile Lanoue, in half an hour the velucle 
would therefore reach the scene of the tragedy to transpfti'L 
tfie body to the chdteau, for no human powdt would be able 
TO restore Marcelle’s unfortunate mother to life. 

Come, Jacques, Roland said to his friend, taking him 
by the arm and assisting him upon his feet 
M de Mime obeyed, tlion stamhog thareVith set teeth, 
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distorted features, and tearless eyes, asked in evident be* 
wilderment 

“ How did it happen 

A shot was fired fiom the tram — by accident, undoubt- 
edly . 

No, not by accident,” muttcicd the marquis, Wqung 
Lis blood-stddiied hands with his hamlkcrchief 

“ Why, m that case it was a murder*” exclaimed M. de 
Mmie And who could have had the heart to kill her? 
She hadn^t an enemy in the world. ” 

“ And nothing will ever make me behove that a person 
on a moving tram could have aimed so correctly,” added 
Eoland. 

“ Some j)cople make wondeiful shots,” remarked Lis- 
coat 

'J'he major did not feel inclined to discuss the question at 
such a moment, so turning his back on the skeptical vis- 
count, and taking his grief-strickeii friend by the arm ho 
led him far enough away to attempt to console him without 
being o\eiheaid by the others 

Courage, my deal Jacques,” he said, with an emotion 
he could not repiess in spite of all his efforts “ Recollect 
that your daughtei is still spared to you, and that she has 
no one but you to look to now — that is, until the day Slf hpr 
marriage to Che young man she loves — ” 

‘‘ Ah, I wish that might take place to-morrow; but that 
IS not*to be thought of now we are plunged into mourn- 
ing ” 

‘‘ The childien love each other They will wait ” 

I know it, but it IS by no means certain that they will 
be happy What would you think if I should tell you 
that my poor wife was bitterly opposed to their union?” 

“ You are telling me no news. I had guessed Vs 
much. ” 

“ But what if I should tell you that just now, only a feW 

tifoments before she met with this teiuible death, she 

• • * 
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dared to me that the marriage should never take place 
while she hved ” 

What reason did she give for this refusal'^" 

** None whatever. ' 

** That is strange. She has known M 6 dtric trom Ins 
childhood, and M 6 deric^B father was an intimate friend of 
hel*s and of yours. " 

“ Where is Marcolle?^' 

She has returned to the chateau She could not re- 
main here, and I insisted upon her immediate depait- 
ure. 

** You did nght. I too will go/' 

I see a carriage coming," cried M de Branguo 
It 16 yours," said the major, turning to the count. 
I requested Mademoiselle Lanouo to send it, but she must 
have met it on the way I had forgotten that the coach- 
man was to meet us for fear the ladies might become 
fatigued. I see him on the box, and the footman is with 
him." 

Listen," said the count in a voice hoarse with emotion, 
we shall have to send the body home in the carnage I 
will accompany it, but I must go alone. I will have no 
one w^th me " 

‘‘ IJ'will take it upon myself to dismiss these gentlemen 
They would only be in our way, besides, I thmk they are 
anxious to get away as soon as they can." 

Let them go They are mere acquaintances; and I 
need the assistance and sympathy of a true fnend. You 
will remain with me, will you not, my dear George?" 

‘‘As long as you wish. You can return home in the 
carnage, and I will rejoin you in a few moments at tl^ 
chdteaut where I think we shall find M 6 d^ic, who must 
hjfVe left the tram at Chatou." 

The marquis and the viscount had become tired of stand- 
ing guard over the lifeless body of the poor countess. A 
tifiin from Samt-Geimain was nearly due^ and, they did net 
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caro to bo scon AViitclung ovei a dead boily, so they loft it 
and approached M do Miiire, ostensibly to condole with 
him, but really with the firm inteu^on of hastening back 
to Pans as soon as they could do so with decency. 

The mgi| 0 i felt that he would confer a favor upon his 
nntortunate friend by hlioi tening their leave-taking as much 
as possdilo, so advancing to meet them, he said to them in 
bubdnod tone 

“ Sliake hands with him and then let him depart m the 
same oarriage that takes away his wifo^s body.” 

“ Ceitainly, certainly,” replied both gentlemen in the 
same breath 

I will remain a moment longer, for I wish to have a 
talk with you Afteiwaid, I shall return to the Oaks on 
foot 

‘‘ AVhile we make oui way back to Chatou,” replied Lis- 
coat promptly. 

In the meantime the barouche had come up, and Gteorge 
Roland, who seemed to think of eveiythmg, gave the ne- 
ccssaiy orders to the servants — for M de Muire seemed 
equally incapable of thought and of action — and he also 
held the horses while the coachman and footman, two stal- 
wart men, lifted the body and placed it carefully in tho 
riage 

The blood had ceased to flow. It must have retuimed to 
the heart. 

The major assisted his friend into the carnage, and then 
made a signal to the coachman, who started his horses on a 
walk m the diiection of the ch&teau 

Poor Jacques^” sighed Liscoat, ** this will make a 
^at change in his life, but fortunately he is a philosopher, 
and ho will become consoled in time. 

‘‘ One becomes consoled for everything, even for the los^ 
of one ^8 wife,” added the Marqms de Brangue 

“ Especially for the loss of one's wife," corrected Lis- 
toaSti who had^very little faith lu lasting regretSi and stall 
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loss m conjugal love But to lose her in such a strange 
and ti agical way It is a very uncommon case, and quite 
enough to shock the most mdififerent husband. What do 
you think of this suddeq death, my dear major?^" 

I was about to address the same question toyou/^ the 
major lesponded coldly, and I beg that you will not nOise 
the unfortunate affair abroad, but be silent in regard to it, 
at least until wo have discovered the cause of it 

Bo silent in regard to it^^^ exclaimed Liscoat Wh.it 
good would that do^ By to-morrow everybody in the neigh- 
boihood will know what occurred here I defy Jacques to 
conceal it His sei vants will spread the news if no one else 
does Besides, it will be necessary to report the death to 
the authorities, and the physician who will come to veiify 
the report will see that the poor countess was shot, and 
shot by a pistol, piobably, for one can not h.indle a gun 
very conveniently in the compartment of a railway car- 
nage/^ 

‘‘Be Bilent^^’ lopeatcd M de Bi.inguc “You cer- 
tainly do not advise that, mj deai major Such a couise 
would coDipromise us all very seriously, and I really think 
it my duty to mfoim the station-master of the affaii on 
passing thiough Chatou We ought to inform the com- 
H^^^oner of police, but it is necessary for me to get back 
to Pans as soon as possible « 

“ And for me as well/^ chimed m Liscdat “ After 
such an ordeal I need a bottle of Chdteau-Margaux to re- 
vive my spirits Catch me coming into the country again 
to diiio”^ 

“ I pity you most sinceicly, sir,'^ rntermpted the major, 
deeply incensed by this display of heartlessness; “but^l 
pitv my friend Jacques de Muire far moi;p; and I once 
l^ore entreat you not to hawk this sad story abput the 
streets 

“I decidedly object to the word hawk m this coniieo^ 
tiQu/’ retorted thet viscount, straightening hunsdf up. * 
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** No quarrel here, I beg of you. If your sensitive nat- 
ure 18 wounded I shall be entirely at your disposal to-mor- 
row, but in the meantime I particularly request that you 
will not meddle with this affair/^ - 

‘‘You certainly are taking a prominent part m it, hojv'- 
ever 

“ It is different with me I am the count’s most in- 
timate friend I have been intimate with him for years. 
Wo weie under fire together at lluzenval, where ho did his 
duty biavely as a menibei of the national guard, by my 
side 

“ Very w^ell, sir, we are by no means anxious to figure in 
a crimmal caso,’^ retorted M de Brangue, who had taken 
refuge m England dining the siege of Pans “ I made the 
suggestion ineitly to quiet iiiy own conscience I thought 
it of the utmost irnpoiUncc* to insure the immediate airest 
oJ Madame de Muire^s assassin, and tlie surest means of ac- 
complishing this would oeitciiulybe to telegraph on to Saiiit- 
Gorinain, wheie he will probably leave the tram, but I 
would much i cither say nothing whatever about the affair 
to the statioii-mastei at Chatou, loi he might take it into 
his head to detain us until the ariival ot the eominissioner 
ot poli(.e. 

“ Who might decide to keep us in custody until be^ 
able to secure furthei information,^^ added Liscoa^ 
“ Your slui t-lTosom is all stained ivith blood, and my cloth- 
ing beiyg 111 a similar condition, he might conclude to send 
both of us to jail, and to be confined in the Chatou Jail of 
all others, would certainly be a bittci pill to swallow Let 
us take the first tram, marquis It will be time enough to 
t^ what we know when we are examined in Pans 

“ And what you know^^' inquired the major, “ and 
what did you see that I did not see’ Merely a passing traiA 
and Madame de Muire falhng, shot through the heart. 

“ I saw the smoke, and I know what car it came from. 
It was fired tfie last on tfie traiq.^^ 
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And I heard the last words Madame de Muire uttered,” 
added the marquis 

‘‘ What^ did she speak after she was shot^^^ asked George 
Roland. 

She said very distinctly * It is he!^ So she must ha\e 
recognized the man that filed the shot ” 

Impossible^ The tram was moving too rapidly ” 

‘‘ She at least suspected some one of the deed. The ‘ It 
IS ho ^ signified ‘ It is the man I feared/ and she was about 
to mention the name when her bieath failed lici She 
added, ‘ It is — * and that was all.^^ 

“ Aie }ou positive of this^” 

I will testify to it under oath if any judge should take 
it into his head to summon me before him for examination , 
but that 18 all I shall say. I intend to keep my opinion to 
mj'self, and allow the authonties to solve the mysteiy as 
best they can.^^ 

What is your theory on the subject 
“ I might reply that this is no business of yours, but I 
will merely remind you that only one man had an interest 
in Jiuttmg Madame de Miuro out of the way 

‘‘ I can^t imagine who you are refeiiing^^to. Be more 
explmit, if you please. 

am refeiiing, of couise, to the young man about 
\<^ni Jacques de Mini is so daft as to be wijhng to accept 
him as a son-in-law.^' • 

“ M 6 deric de Mestras^ You dare to accuse him:/ 

“ I don't accuse him I merely say that Madame do 
Muiro was bitteily opposed to the match Her husband 
has told me so a hmidred times, and I think the poor 
woman was peifectly right " 

‘‘ She would certamly have withdrawn her opposite 
Eventually, and no one but yourself woulJ ever think of 
suspecting the son of my old colonel of murder." 

‘‘ I hope not, mdeed, sir. You defended him before the 
Ciime was commit(,ted, and I w not surprised that you ^tiU, 
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defend him, but you are very much mistaken if you think 
that he will not be called upon to give an account of the 
way his time was spent 

He will have no difficulty m pfoving his mnocence, I 
am sure. He left the train at Chatou, where he probably 
expected 'to find Monsieur and Madame de Mmre, with 
their daughter and guests. That was the arrangement, 
and it was not until after we had begun our walk that 
Madame de Miiire changed her mind. Med6nc could not 
have foreseen this, and by this time he must be at the 
Oaks, where a fiightful surprise is awaiting him 

If he was not on the train he will have no difficulty in 
establishing an alihiy^^ remarked Liscoat, ‘^but unfortu- 
nately Mademoiselle de Muire declared to her fuends just 
now that she saw him m one of the compartments. ” 

“ She was mistaken,^^ replied the major quickly. How 
could she possibly have recognized him m a moving 
train^^^ 

“ She loves him, and lovers are endowed with extraordi- 
nary keenness of vision, as I have had occasion to observe 
moie than once in my life, and so, I presume, have you,^' 
George Roland did not smile at this display of vanity on 
the part of this antiquated beau who pretended to have 
been the idol of every woman he had met in years goJ^Npr, 
He was beginning to be senously troubled by these open 
accusations against a young man he loved and esteemed. 
He thought them absurd, but he could not blind himself 
to the fact that they might be believed by some magistrate, 
and even m the circles m which these gentlemen moved 
Medfinc did not figure in what is generally styled high 
life in fashionable journals The mediocrity of his fortune 
torbado that, and so did his tastes, but he was known iff 
those circles, tlie news of his intended marriage with Mile, 
de Muire having been pretty generally circulated, so there 
were not a few persons who envied Inm his good fortune^ 
ai){d those who are envied always have enemies m plenty. 
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The majoi aUo baid to hmiself tiat Marcelle^s father 
^ would be sure to remember the words of his wife, who, 
only a few moments before her death, swore that her 
daughtei should novel «niarry Modenc de Mestras with her 
consent, and now would Jacques de Muire, after the tragical 
event .that had made him a widower, have the strength of 
will not to be influenced by the strongly expressed Vislies 
of a mother who certainly loved her daughter devotedly’ 
And what would he say if the shameful rumois liis (Jub 
acquaintances seemed more than likely to ciiculate should 
reach his ears^ What would be the consequences if out- 
raged justice should open an investigation in which Mai- 
colle^s betrothed was involved, if only foi a day^ 

George Roland had not a moment to lose il he desiied to 
avert these misf oi tunes 

This much is certain,^^ continued M de Liscoat, care- 
lessly, the poor countess was fatally wounded in the left 
breast, and unless .you tbmk the bullet was intended for 
one of us, or that some senseless practical joker was amus- 
ing himself by discharging his icvolver at random, you 
must admit that a crime has been committed, and that the 
affair will not be allowed to end here 

“ I quite agree with you, sir,” interrupted the major, 

I have only one request to make, and that is that 
yo^i^ill keep the matter a secret, if possible, until to-mor- 
row ^ ^ * 

Oh, so far as that is concerned, we will say nothing 
about it until we are questioned/^ 

I shall rely upon your promise, and in return I give 
you my word of honor that justice shall be done, for I 
assure you that I am no more anxious to have the culprit 
go unpunished than you are. I am gouig to begin an 
vestigation on my own account, and you shall know the re- 
sult whatever it may be. Need 1 add that 1 shall begui 
by questioning Monsieur de Mestras^” 

Then I would suggest that 3 ^ou einbrace the sa^e 
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opportunity to advise him to frequent no more low gam- 
bling said M. de Liscoat, with a m.ilicious smile 

“ T shall not advise him, I sliall qnostioii liim, and I 
asbiiie you that I shall compel him* to tell me the truth. 
He IS piohably at the chateau now, and I must see him 
without delay Eotuin to Pans, gentlemen, but rest 
assured that you will soon see me again, and as our paths 
divcige heie, you must now allow me to take leave of you 
C^citamly, ceitamly, majoi,’^ lephed the maiquis I 
think, howcvei, that the viscount and myself had bettei 
walk down the raihoad tiack, so we shall be in no dangei 
of losing oui way 

He was about to turn on his heel and walk away when 
his friend Liscoat cxchumid 

‘‘ Look, majoi, }ou will not be obliged to leturn to the 
oheUcau to question your juotegf Here he comes now, 
and sti inge to say he is (onimg tiom the diiection ot Vesi- 
net 

He was light Mederic was appi caching at a lapid pace, 
m fact almost on a run, and he was coming irom the diiec- 
tion of Vesinet 

The major could not believe his eyes 
We will leave you, so as not to intiudo upon your 
interview with him, my dear sir,^^ cried Liscoat, hastc^^N^ 
off with his fiiend in the diiection of Cdiatoii ♦ 

With foldeti aims and fi owning biow, the major awaited 
the apgioach of his young protege, who had recogni/ed 
him at a distance, and was already making signs of recog- 
mtion 
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MtiDFRic DE Mestras, whom the two old fops p,cctised 
so raslily, had noitlior the expiessjon nor the bearing of a 
man who Iiail just committed a great crime, for lie was 
laughing heai tily, and amusing himself by leaping lightly 
ovei the clumps of furze that bordered the railroad tiack 
He was a tall, well-built youth, very dark-complexioned, 
and as straight and slendei as a lecd He liad eyes of 
extraordinary vivacity and clearness, a soft silky mustache, 
lips of a vivid scarlet, white teeth, and best of all, an 
expressive, mobile face that reflected ever}* thought and 
emotion 

A man with a face like that could not possibly tell a 
falsehood, thought Gooige Roland. 

How do you do, major^'^ cried M6d6ric I see that 
I am a little too late I made the best time I could, but 
when one has only one’s legs to depend upon — 


“ Where did you come from^^' asked the major, sternly. 



very late last night, and my eyes would close* m spite of all 
my effoits to keep them open Suddenly, I heard the 
guard call out ‘ Chatoul Ohatou^^ I rubbed my eyes, and 
tried to rouse myself, but was still half asleep when I 
jumped out of the car I expected to find the ladies at 
the gate wheie the man takes the tickets, for Marcelle tgld 
me yesteiday that she would be at the ^tion with her 
niothei and her young friends, but though I looked, I could 
ste no one So I imagined that I must have misunderstood 
her and that they weie to meet me at Vesmet, which is 
(|uUc as near the Oaks as Chatou is, so withput pausing to 
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reflect, I leaped aboard tho train, which was ]ust moving 
out of the station, and had barely time to jump into a 
compaitmcnt which was so crowded that I landed stuiight 
111 the lap of a gentleman who utterM a cry of pain Up 
to the time of my airival at Chatou, however, I had been 
tho solp occuimut of anothei compaitment that I was un- 
able to find again — 

And after that^*’ 

‘‘ Why, I of ( oiiise reached Vesinot, wheie a fie&h disaj)- 
pointment aWiiiled me, toi Iheie was not a soul at the sta- 
tion to meet me I decided to leave the tram for good tins 
time, howevei, though the gate-keeper at first refused to let 
me pass, because my ticket was for Chatou, but he finally 
consented on the payment of the fare between the two sta- 
tions Then I started off on the run, but though I am 
quite out of breath, I have missed tho ladies It serves me 
light, howevei It will tcaeli me not to go to sleep on the 
cais again 

Tho major listened to this explanation with close atten- 
tion, but lus conti acted brow did not relax lie had 
formed a plan from which he did not intend to deviate in 
the slightest particular Tins was to allow Medeiic to go 
on with his explanation, wait until he had finished, and 
then abruptly inform him of Mnio de Mmre's tragic^ 
death. « ^ 

No judge of instruction could have done better, 

“ That IS all very woU,'^ he remarked, qmetly. “ But 
on leaving the station, why didnH you take the load lead- 
ing directly to the Oaks?^' 

I don^t wonder at your astomshment, but I forgot to 
teU you that from the window of the car, I caught sight of 
Monsieur de Mqire, his wife, his daughter and their friends, 
standing in line near the track. I even took off my hat to 
them, but they did not see me " 

“ You are mistaken; some one did see you/^ 

Who?’’ 
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‘‘ MarceUe.^^ 

She must have laughed heartily. How much fun she 
will make of me when I relate my adventures^ IIow pro- 
voked I tv as with myself when I saw her^ 1 had half a 
mind to sliout ‘ Stop tlie tiain, conductoi ^ stop the tiain^’ 
or to jump off, while the car was m motion, but.l was 
afraid you would all laugh at me, and also tliat I might 
break my neck The ladies got tiled of waiting and ha\e 
returned to the ch.iieau, I suppose 

The majoi leplied only with a nod, and rem.iined stand- 
ing in such a position as to conceal fiom the sight of Mar- 
Celle^s betrothed the j^ool of blood ni whitli the body of the 
unfoitunate countehs had lam 

“ So those antediluvians I see going down the track have 
given up the idea of dining with us, 1 suppose So much 
the better^ I caiiH endure them, with then dyed whiskers 
and their pompous aiis — above all, that Viscount de Lis- 
coat, who lenimds liio of an old hatteied butterfly 1 am 
Tlmosl sure that lie wears coisets 

Have you any paiticulai cause to dislike him in- 
quired George Roland, who had not forgotten the spiteful 
ness which had characteiized the viscount^s lemaiks about 
Mcduric cle Mestias 

NOy but J feel sine that he dislikes me, and he is just 
tHe kind of a man I heartily despise I don^t meet him 
very often, and it^s a good thing that I don’t, for at the 
very fiist innuendo he east upon me, I am sure I should not 
be able to resist my desire to slap him in the face 

“ 1 advise you to do nothing of the kmd,’^ remarked the 
major, coldly “ Monsieur de Muire will certainly close 
his doors against you if you insult one of his fnends. " 

One of his fnends^ Nonsense I He invites Lisooat to 
his house merely because he is a good whist-player, and he 
likes to have him for a partner, but he understands the old 
"fossirs real character perfectly. You will say, perhaps, 
th^t Madame de Muire finds him very entertammg; but I 
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can reply that Marcelle hates him, and I always agree with 
Mill ce lie ]3iit, by the way, speaking of the ladies, how 
docs it lupjieii that you did not leturn with them''* I don^t 
suppose you preferred the society of ^;hose two old peacocks 
to theirs ^ 

If. you had not come, I should have accompanied them 
to Chcitou They wcie just speaking of you. 

They said no good of me, 1 am sure 
“One of them told me that you had quite recently lost 
twenty thousand fiancb in a low gambling den 

It was Liscoat who told ywi that I am sure. The 
scoundicl^ I’ll pay him for meddling with my affairs 
“It is true then You have been gambling, and you 
have lost m a single night, a sum of money that represents, 
if I am not very much mibtaken, a fifteenth of your fortune 
— even admitting that you had not impaired it very confeid- 
crably before you committed this act of folly 

Mederic blushed to the veiy tips of his ears, but he did 
not shiink from a full confesbion of liis wrong-doing 

“ I nevoi told a falbchood in my life, major, he said, 
bravely, ‘‘ and I certainly am not going to begin now. It 
IS true that I did allow myself to he decoyed into a pre- 
tended chih-hoube which turned out to be a mere gamljl^ig 
den 1 had an irresistible longing for a two hundred louls 
horse I saw at/Tattei sail’s the other day, and I knew that 
my circumstances would not justify me m purchasing it — 
you seo*how sensible I am Ah, well, it was my prudence 
that ruined me, for I said to myself that by risking a few 
louis, I might win enough to gratify this whim, without 
making any inroads on my capital, and — you can guess the 
rest But I assure you that the lesson has been a good one, 
and that I shalUnever be guilty of a like imiirudenco I 
am such a poor hand at caid-playmg that I shomd be sure 
to ruin myself in six months. 

The major oould not help smiling at ijiis naive confess 
and his oon^dence revived. A young man who coq<^ 
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fessed his faults so frankly, could not have been guilty of 
any very atrocious crime 

‘‘ I really hope that jou will not say anything to Marcclle 
about it,^^ continued Med eric. I should die of shame 
You deserve to bo reported both to her and to her 
father,^ ^ replied the major, but though I have no inten- 
tion of doing it, others may Besides, you have no suspicion 
of the danger that suriouiids you at this very moment 
This, however, iS no place to explain your situation to you 
I am going back to the Oaks. Will you accompany me"^’’ 
Most assuredly If you only knew how anxious I am 
to see Marcelle, you would not ask such a question I 
have so many things to tell her that I scarcely know wheic 
to begin I hope I shall be seated next to her at the table, 
though the last time I dined there I was placed between hei 
governess and an elderly relati\e of Madame de Miiire 

The major took Jtfed^ric^s arm, and together they wend- 
ed their way in the direction of the chiUeau 

I don^t know what has turned Madame de Muire 
against me,^' continued Medenc. She used to make a 
great deal of me m former years, but since there has been 
any pos^bihty of my mairiage to her daughter, she lias 
treated me coldly, and almost rudely 

I have noticed that fact, and being unable to account 
for it, I thought I would ask you the reason 

“ I assure you that I haven ^t the slightesi idea, major 
I am leally very fond of her, and I have tried to convince 
her of the fact by redoubluig my respectful attentions, but 
without avail ” 

“ It IS certainly very strange.^' 

“ It is incomprehensible, for you must recollect that if 
IVfarcelle ai^ I have grown to love each other, Madame de 
Miure might, with justice, be held accountable for it. 

, While my father lived, I was always at her house, and yet 
I never seemed to go there often enough. After my 
^iather*s deaths Monsieur de Mmp becaqae my guardUbn^ 
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but it was the countess who came to school to see mo, and 
I spent my holidays in playing with her daughter Mai- 
Lclle grew up; I attained my majority,, and I remained on 
the same intimate footing with the family What followed 
was onlj natural. I fell violently in love with Marcelle; 
and had* the good f 01 tune to will her lo\c m leturn TIei 
father encouraged us, I finally declared iny love to him, 
and he did not repulse me Ho oidy imjiosed a year's pro- 
bation upon me before ho gave his full consent It m as 
not until then that the mannci of the countess underwent 
an ontiie change I pleased her as a protege, but I begin 
to think that she does not want me for a son-m-law " 

She told hci husband tins \ery day that while she lived, 
•you should never mairy Maicelle " 

“ All, well, wc can wait," icplicd Medeiic, stoutly. 

“ What do you mean^" exclaimed the major, siaitled by 
this unexpected declaration “ You can waitl That prob- 
al ]y means that you are wishing foi Madame de Miure's 
death " 

“ exclaimed Medeiic, no less vehemently ‘‘ I, who 
have always regarded her as a second mother ^ My feelings 
towaid her have not changed, noi wdl they ever change 
any more than my love for her daughter In answeritog 
you as I did, I only meant to give you to understand that , 
time can make no change m hearts that truly love We 
shall marry, Marcelle and I, ten years, or even twenty 
years heiitc, if they will not allow us to marry before '' 

You talk hke a cluld," said the majoi, paitially reas- 
sured Mademoiselle dc Muire will not consent to be- 
come an old maid for your sake, and you, yourself, would 
soon weary of loving without hope. Instetwl of mduJging 
in vam protestations, examine your own consciencoi and try 
to discover how you can have displeased a lady who once 
loved you fondly, for she reared you, so to speak. She 
was the much-esteemed friend of your father, who com- 
mendSd you to her care before he departed to engage m 
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that disastrous war of 1870 She treated you like her soil, 
then, and for years afteivvard, how then does it happen 
that she casts you ofi^now^’^ 

“ I again assure you that I have no idea 
* “ Can it be she has heard that you gamble^’ ^ 

“’l am not fond of cards. It so happened that I yielded 
to leiuptation once, but it was only a passing weakness I 
am afraid of the gaming-table. I always shun it, and 1 
think you will need no further pi oof of the truth of my 
statements than the fact that I belong to no club 
“ Are you entangled m any liaiscm 
“ Why, major, I certainly hoped that you had a betici 
o()mion of me If you had asked mo the same question 
thiee years ago, your inquiry would not have wounded me, 
and I should not have hesitated to answci you frankly in 
the affirmative, but if I had bestowed a thought on another 
woman sincje I decjlarod my love to Marcelle I should bo 
the basest of men 

'riiis rgply pleased Roland, but 'thicw no light upon the 
cause of the dislike that the ('ountess seemed to have sud- 
denly conceived for the son of Colonel de Mesiras 

Some one must have slandered you,^^ ho muttered, 

‘ tiAid now the evil is irrcpaiable 
“ Why’ If she will but tell mo of what I am accused I 
ciui vindicate myself, I am sure • 

The major was almost on the point of replying, “ lie- 
cause Madame de Mmie has just been murdered,^ but this 
announcement would have been premature, so he said, in- 

StCiWl 

“ Do you think it probable that the governess has mflu- 
cneed the countess against your" 

, Hel6ne Lanoue^ That noble girl is mcapable of such 
poi fidy. She loves Marcelle as she would love a sister, and 
she is Mai collets only confidante. Helene knows that the 
breaking off of this marnage would rum our happiness, 
aud 1 can trust her as unreservedly a^ I can trust you, 
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major. Besides, she is no longei iii Madame de Mture's 
good giaces, for that lady sees \L'iy plainly that hei 
clauglitci^h govcine&s ib on oiir sido But enough of 
Ihobo suimjs(‘S ^J'hero is a much OiUsiei and surer way 
to leain the cause of Madame de Mmie’s ill-will TViat 
IS to. question her, and that I ha^e lesolved to do, 
I did think of doing so Miis veiy evening, hut aban- 
dont'd the idea liocausu T supposed tliose gentlemen would 
)ju pieseiit Tsow they have gone, luy mind is made up, 
a’Ml lofUi dinnei I shall have an intei \iew with Marcelle^s 
niotljiu 1 shall leqiiest Monsieui de Miiiio to be piesent, 
lui [count upon his assistance as coiihdenfly as I count 
upon youi^ 

Tlie nidjoi made no leply, and Mcdciic, astonished at this 
sdeiHC, turned and looked at iiira, but had hardly done so, 
wie n ke vaguedv ( ompreliended that his oldfiiend was coii- 
('ealing soinetliiiig fioin him 

‘‘ AVhy did those geiitlemni huiiy back to Paris''^ he 
nujuiied, suddenly They were invited to dine at the 
Otds, WHO they not'^'’^ 

‘‘I will tell you, sir, in a moment/^ said the major, 
‘‘ blit, betoie I tell you, theie aie &ome questions I would 
like to put to you ^ 

They bad bee.i walking on quite briskly wlule they 
talked, and l^lie fat, ado of the chateau, wlneh w\is really 
only a huge and beautiful 'villa, built of buck and stone, 
in the style of Louis XIII tune, was already visible 
thiough the tiees 

They would soon reach the gate, and Medeiic could 
hardly enter the couit-yaid without hearmg the teriible 
ncwvs, for the wildest confusion must reign at the chdteau,. 
and the sei van ts would, of course, be talking of nothing 
(he, so G(‘oige Boland decided, and with reason, that the 
time foi casting aside all disguise had come 

Tell rno, Medt iic, what 0 ( ( urred while you were going 
Chatou to Vusiaet-'^' he began, in a much graver ton®. 
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“ Nothing— absoliitely nothing The trip, you know, 

occupies only about four rninutcb 
“ Where did you bit^' 

‘‘ I sat on this side of the cai, \\ith my back to the en- 
gjjio ] could find no othei seat All the otheis were oo- 
cupiea Besides, I had just as lief iide backwaid us not 
“ Then your seat was next -to the window, I suppose 
No, between me aud the window there w^as a stcuit 
gentleman, who giunibled all the time because he was too 
much ciowded It was my fault, I admit, for on leaving 
the tram at Vesinet, I noticed that there was only one soli- 
tary passengoi in the compartment of wliicli I had been the 
solo oeeiipant until 1 i cached Chatou But I v^^as m sucli 
a huny that I did not have time to choose wlicn I got 
aboard the tram a second time 

You told me so before Still, m spite of the close 
pioximity of the gentleman, you were able to see the laud 
on this side of the fiack, were jou 

“ Yes, foi a few secxinds, iiiough if I Inul not excellent 
eyes I should not have seen you at all, loi the train moves 
quite rapidly, oven thiough the ontskiiU el the village 
And you saw oi heaid nothing^ 

‘‘/Yes, I heaid tlie whistle ol the loeomotn^e, which is 
the most disagreeable of sounds, whatever the enemies of 
music may say to the contrary, leplied Medenc, laugh- 
ing 

“ So you dki not hear any shot fired 
“ Any shot'-^ Oertainly not The hunting-season has 
not begun It is true that a duel is occasionally fought in 
this neigliborhood, but — ’’ 

“ No, no, I mean a shot fired from the tiain 
^ “ Certainly noL Such a thing would not bo allowed, I 
might have amused myself by sliooting from the car-wm- 
dow, as I alwavs <ariy a revolver m inv pocket, but I 
should have been lined lor it, even il my liaveiiug-ci m- 
pjimous had allowed me to do it 
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‘‘ You had a revolver m your pocket’^ ^ exclaimed th 
majoi 

“ Yes I got into the habit of carrying one soon aftei I 
took up luy abode on the ri.ice Pigalle, foi as I often re- 
tuiii home Lite at niglit, wmie means oi self-ilefenso 
not anii&s ou know tlio weapon well, foi it was >(Ju who 
gave it to me loi a Xew-year’s gilt last wintei 
‘‘ '1 hat IS true I lecolleet it now^ 

Would you like to see it''’* a^ked Midtiie, putting his 
hand into his tiouseis pocket 

'J’hen, almost ii^tantly, he exclaimed 
“ Why, it isn’t heie, thougli J am siiie that I slipped 
it into III} pouket befoie leaving ln>me How could I have 
lost it"” 

The niajoi turned \eiy pale All liis foimcj susjaeions 
had letuincd 

* Oh, I h.ivo it^ It must ha\c fallen out of my pocket 
while I wuib asleep in the caI^ I was alone, so I stietcdicci 
mysell out at lull length on tlm seat, and the levoJver must 
)iave dropped out without m* noticing the tact 1’his is 
cmtainlv a piece oj bad luck, lor, )ou see, f piized the 
pistol ^er\ liiglil}, because you gave it to me Jhit I shall 
hud it agiin I wull telegxaph to yaint-ricrmain loi it tins 
evening, and some of the emplo}c*s must have found it on 
going till 0 ugh the cais on the aiiival of the tiaiii ” • 

‘ Was the* revolver loaded"'” asl c 1 liolaiul, in axoicc 
Imdv’ A i*h c motion 

“ Of com so I don’t cany it for a plaything ” 

Then 1 advise you not to make anyeffoit to recover it ” 
In'"” 

“ liecause Madame de Muire was just killed by a shot 
hied tiom the ^rae tram ” 

“ Maicelle’s mother — dead’” 

It you doubt mv word, look in the court-yard 
hdi * scivaiits ol llu clhltcaii w^ere rushing wildly to aim 
niakiii’- Irantn gestures The baioiiche, from which 
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the horses had been removed, was standing in front of the 
open door A gentleman dressed in black, doubtless a 
physician, was just leaning from a tilbury, and through the 
open windows of the main dining-room Modcric could see 
'Jfaicelle and her father kntHiling beside a sofa upon which 
the lifeless foim of their lo\ed one had been laid 

I will avenge her’” cried Med^ric, making a sudden 
movement as il to rush into the couit-yaid 

Ihit the major pi evented him fiom doing so, and saul to 
h:m, 111 a tone that was almost curt 

“ Don^t you uuderstaiid that you will be accused of hav- 
ing killed her'^ You aie suspected alieady. 

Then, seeing that Medeiic was about to blast loith mto 
vehement protestations 

Kot a woid lierc’^^ (ontmued Roland ‘^If joii aie 
not guilty, I will pleail youi cause, and T shall gam it Rut 
jou shall notenter tins house to-day Dejiait instantly 
Retiiin to Pans Eaily to-morrow morning I will be.it 
your rooms, and I hope th.it you will be able to pro\e yoiu 
innocence If you can not, blow youi biams out this \eiy 
night 

MMenc stared wildly at the major, and then fled like a 
madman. 


CHAPTER III 

For several years, Modeiic de Mestras had been living 
in a latlicr stiange pait of the town, but in one that suited 
not only Ins tastes, hut the state of his finances 

He loved painting, he even painted tolerably well, so 
liothing would do but he must have a bti?dio, and he had 
found one on the Place Pigalle, in a house built expiessly 
for ai tists. 

llc' h\od there vciy comfoifcably m a tolorahh spacious 
*ani well-lighted suite of ffjiailmeiits^ not too fai fioiufthe 
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Muiro familv, \\lio oonipiod a largo and hand'^onio house 
on the BoulLvaicl Malcblieibes, close by the J’.iik Mon- 
coau , 

Tlieie, Ik* led the comfortable and iiidep(‘ndent exislQiao 
possible to an\ \oiiMg man ()<* model ate ioituiie, liieakfa-^— 
mg at JuHiu on a cutlet and eggs 2 )iepared by his one seiv- 
aiit, dinmg at a restaurant, and spending Ins eNcnings at 
llu* llieatei oi ni so( ii*t} 

1’bis rjiint life had been dishirbtd by .i few sboi t-h\ed 
lo^e-a^TalIh, but IIk'V onh" dieting fain les, \i r} uiddvo 
Ins ])i(>lound ]o\e ioi Mail (111 This last love, born of a 
fiJindship lietween *i voidh .mil a meio child, had been of 
slow and giadual giowth, and it was a wonder it had 
sprung into existence at all, foi a young man larely falls 
111 love With a child he has seen playing with her hoop and 
doll 

But wliat IS tlic use (»f tiying to discover the cause of this 
psyc hologii ill jihenomonon ' 

Love conies because it is ohligc‘(l to come, and its Mctims 
find it difiicult to '^ax wlien and how it tiist began 
Nevertheless, this was a \er} unusual (.ise 
Medeiic, on having the lye cum, spent two jears lu the 
pu'paiatoiy schools, which had oril\ prejiaicd him to dab- 
ble a little 111 painting, and he eriterul society the \ciy 
wintei Maiccllc (‘iitcred a convent to eoinjileto liei educa- 
tion Cousc'cjuontlN", he lost sight of her enliiely foi a tune, 
and wImIo lie was sowing his wild oafs, he scarcely bestowed 
a tliought on this school-giil, who was stdl wearing short 
dresses But wdien lie met her again, five yeais afterwaid, 
Marcello had already become a charming young lady All 
childishness liad disappc aied, but it had not been ie[)larxd 
by the coquctiy.so common in voting girls of that ago The 
two seemed to have been cieated lor each othei, and tliey 
appeared to become conscious of the fact immediately 
They resembled each other greatly in temperament, be- 
in^impaluve, geperous to a faiUt, and exceedingly kind-* 
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hearted, though c\tiemely qinck-tompeieil If they had 
not adored, they would ceitaiiily have detefeted each other, 
out tliey adoied oaeli other in the most complete accepta- 
tion of the woid, and this onfoiced delay was beginning to 
•i^ake them both im]iaiicnt 

Ma'icelle saw that her mother was strongly opposed to 
Uie maiiiage, hut she knew that she had her father^s ap- 
pioval, and after consulting with Med one, she, too, had 
decided that the matter should he settled on the veiy day 
the countess fell a victim to an assasain^s bullet 

I'he pool child little Ihoiight that at the very time die 
was pi aying hoaide liei inothei N body, open acc usations v\ r i e 
being made against the man she loved, and that Mcduie, 
instead of ]Oining liei, as he liad at lirst intended, was rnsh- 
ing^iack to Pans in a state of mind closely verging on 
fren?) 

lie had fled in obedience to the advice of the major, who 
WMs the onlv jicrson that had much influence over him — fled 
without knowing vvlieie he was going oi what he was going 
to do lie had ludied blindly on thiough the forest, turn- 
ing neitliei to the light noi to the left, pursued by a lec'ol- 
lection ol Ocoigo RolancPs ternblo words 

If vou can not prove your innocence, blow youi brains 
out this very nigait 

If the revolver he lost on the tram had still been in his 
possession, it is more than likely that he would have put it 
to tliat use at the veiy first turn in the road, for hq did not 
sec how he could vindicate himself 

One can defend one's self against a clearly formulated 
accusation, one can answer the question of the judge of in- 
struetion who questions one, and try to convince him of 
one’s innocence, but one can not refute ^vague presump- 
tions 

“ I was on the tiain when the shot was fired, poor Me- 
denc said to himself, ‘‘ how shall I prove that I was not 
,the person who fired it? How can I find the persons, who 
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travfelcd ]ii the same compartment with me^ An<l as bo\- 
eral pe'Ople know that Madame do Muiro refused to coiiHcnt 
to my inaiuago with liei daughtei, they wjll suppose that I 
killed hoi lo remove the only obstaele tliat sopaiafed mo 
from M.iicelle Tho} are saying this aln^id} The majoi^ 
gave me to understand tliat those old kna\es suspeoted mo 
They will spread tho nows eveiywheie, and hint that T am 
the only jioison Avho could ha\o oommittoil the ciimo J 
shall be summoned heloie a magistiatt‘ who w dl oompol mo 
to give in account of m} ovei} art, and omiiiI I should 
siuoied in (onvmcmg him that J ha\(‘.i(IiMi oonscioiRo, 
MonsiOv ^ do Miui(‘ will know^ that J Iuiao hii'u a( ( us(‘d, and 
that Will 1)0 enough to make him close his doors *igaiiist mo 
Marcello, too, will know it, and she will novel marry a man 
who has been aoensed of miudeiing her mother, so I am 
lost, whatever happens, and I had bettoi lollow my old 
fnend lloland’s ^ulvico 

Tho pool lellow luid lost his wits (omj)l(‘tel^ , and instead 
of going to Chatou, lie hastened lowaid llougival, which 
place he leached almost as soon as if lie had traveisod tho 
distance in a cairiago On the budge lie paused, seized 
witli a fi antic desire to letrace his steps, force an entrume 
into tho oh.iteiu, and throw himself at M do Muire^s feet, 
entreating to bo hoaid 

But, in a moment, ho mutieied beiw^eeu his set teeth * 

“ No, iio,*I should seem to be asking Ins forgiveness 
There; is nothing left foi me but to die, and I will die u,t 
my own homo 

Seeing a passing sti cot-car, he jumped into it without 
noticirig wheie its route terminated, but subsequently found 
that this extended tlirough Coiirbevoie and Neuilly to the 
Arc de Tnomphe He left the car at the Place PlStoile*, 
however, and, without knowing why, began to walk dotvii 
the mam avenue of the Champs Elyeees 

It was one of the longest days of the year,* but night was 
approaching, and a long line of carnages was proceeding 
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toward the Bois, laden with persons anxious to take ad- 
▼antage of the superb summer evening 

This gay throng of equipages liad no attiaclions fni 
Medenc, but the appetite nevei fails to assert its(‘ll m one 
iif his years, and he suddenly diseoveicd that he was almost 
fainting with hunger and fatigue The intense e\ci lenient 
whicli had sustained him during his mad flight Inwl subsid- 
ed in a measure, and liis limbs now iciused to support Inm 
To rest himself and appease Ins hungei he onl> h.ul to 
choose between a dozen oi more lestaniants on eilhei side 
of the a\ on lie There was one that he had oiteii pal ion- 
ized, especially in the snrnmei 4ime, and tins liappened to 
be the first ouc he readied alter lc«ivnig the i ai 

Tt was located on the lett side of the avenue between the 
Circus and the Avenuq, Gabnel The cstabli Jimi nt was 
crowded that evening, and the wniiteis weieliuii 3 ing to and 
fro, scarcely knowing winch way to tuin, and listening to 
no one All the tables were occupied, but it was gi owing 
late, and some of the guests weie preparing to leave, so by 
waiting a little, Medei ic was able to secure a seat in a coi nei , 
next to a table occupied by two other gentlemen, at whom 
lie did not even glance so piofound was his preoccupation 
He ordcied the first dish he happened to see on the bill of 
laie, and a bottle of champagne on ice This is ceitauily 
a ‘rather festive beverage, and had Medinc been in his nor- 
mtil condition ho would have repi cached him^lf for drink- 
ing it on the evemng of Mmc do Mime’s tragical ^death, 
but he was completely enervated and overcome, and he 
knew by experience that tins wine would piove a poweiful 
stimulant 

Besides, there was no one present wdio would be likely to 
criticise, at least he thought so, and he i on^ratuUfced him- 
self upon the comparative isolation he was able to secure 
among this crowd of strangeia Moreover, lie had no in- 
tention of remamiDg long in this public place, on the con- 
trary^ he intended to regain his apartments on the Place 
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pjgalle as soon after dinner as possible lie had little ex- 
])cetation of finding tlieie the InMlrhf'd shitnbeis of \vhieh 
ho stood feo greatly in mod, bul^umcmbeiing the old 
pioveib, ho ])cgan indeed to hope, tiiat tlie night would 
bung coiins(*I, and that lie should discover some means of* 
spC(3dily establishing his innocence 

riiadnallv lus thoughts assumed a le&s gloomy cliaracttii, 
and Ills situation seemed less dcsjieiate iii its a'^pect lie 
Slid to himbolf that though he had enemies, ho also had 
waim 1 1 lends who would defend liirn (h'oige Poland, the 
stem but just inajoi, Ilileiie Lanone, tlie de\otcd goveiii- 
^ ess, and Iasi, but by no means least. Mile de^Muire hoisdl, 
who, alter lier fust ])arox}siu of giiel had subsided, would 
certainly take lii^ pait in a very en^lgetlc fashion il any 
one sliould venture to attack him m lioi piescnee 

Besides, there was nolliing to piove tlial the .uithoiilKS 
would see a enmo in what might luue been only an aui- 
(lunt, nor irnpntt the r iime to Inm meicl) because ho had 
been on the tram at the time, and Mine do Muiro had 
been unw’illing to giant him hei daughters hand m mar- 
riage 

The revolver he had lost dm ing his tup from Pans to 
'Chatou wmuld be nocouilusivc pioot against him, even if it 
should be taken to a fomnii^'sumer of jiolice oi a judge of 
instiuction, on the coiitiai\, the finding of it would boh, 
positive ailvantage to linn, ii-, it wmuld establish the fact 
that nwtber of the six cai fudges with wdiich it was loaded 
Ihul been fired 

Somewhat consoled by these lefiections, Mtdeiic was fin- 
ishing hio dinner, with his hat drawmdown ovei his eyes, 
wdicii his attention W'as attiacted by tlie tonveisation of 
two gentlemen seated on the veranda just outside the win- 
dow by which his table stood The gentlemen pad evi- 
dently stepped out upon this veranda, which overlooked a 
•mall garden, to smoke their cigars and continue a con- 
Tefsatiuu wdiich l^aa been begun at the table. 
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There was nothing surprising about this, and MMeric 
would haM. paid no attention to the incident, much loss 
would he have listened^ to a conversation between strangers, 
h.Kl ho not recognized one of the two voices as that of tlie 
iscoiint dc Liscoat 

Th*o two gentlemen were talking quite loudly, and the} 
weio so close to Medfinc that not a word escaped lum, for 
ho, feeling sine that the tragedy at Chatou was the subject 
under discussion, it is needless to say that he listened with 
all Ills ears, for ho was too deeply mtereg^ted in knowing 
what they thought of the affair to rc\eal himself, as ho 
would not have tailed to do undei other ciieumstanees 
“No one will ever convince me that it was not the \oiing 
man in question that committed the ciime/’ saul the Vis- 
count de Liscoat 

“ I differ with you/^ replied his companion, who was no 
other than the Marquis dc Biangiie “I do not believe 
that the fellow possesses suffi<‘icnt spirit, noi siilTicioiit skill 
in the use of fire-arms to kill pooi Louise in that way Jt 
would require even moio skill than the feat of shooting pai- 
tiidges while one’s hoiso was going at a lull gallop, as they 
say General Marguentte — the one v\ho was killed at Sedan 
— used to do in Africa ” 

“If it was not young Mestras, who fired the shot^ It 
must have been some one else, and the peison \\lio did it 
can truly boast of being as devteious as thd hero vou just 
mentioned that is, unless the bullet that stiuck J^ladame 
de Muire was intended for you 

“Formel Really that supposition is absiud No one 
has any interest in sending mo mto the other world, and I 
have never injured anyone/’ 

, “Hum* you have given several husbands just cause of 
offense m your life-time, besides, you have a nephew who 
would not be sorry to step into your shoes, ” 

“ Husbands do not avenge 4heir wrongs thus late m the 
day; and as to my nephew, I disinherited him, by will, 
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long ago Ho must suspect as much, foi lie is now 
sojourning m some unknown country I havtMi’t seen him 
foi twenty ycdis 

This heginning was not unpiomising, and Mcdciic, who 
hid not lost a word of it, listened with icdoiil)led atten-^ 
lion 

the way, speaVnig of injiucd hushands, continued 
Liscoat, “}oii piohahiy aio a.\*ire that pool rlaiipiobdc 
Mini c has been one ot the most notable examples of hi-^ 
time 

I have neaid so, I liave v\i n In aid seveial names mon- 
tionod, hut I, foi my own j)u(, lia\e .olii nothing — 

“Then you liaven’t \ei’\ -haip i\ .fatqms had an 
iiUiniate fiiend whom }ou kni \\ well, and wdio held an e\- 
altid plac’e in inadame’s good giacts Jaujnes, too, could 
not Ixai him out of his sight 

“At what date did this happy tuo exist’’^ J have no 
recollection of it 

“Oh, «i long tiriK' ago^ Jt was loimed only ihiee oi 
foil! yeaia alter oia fueiuPb marriage “ 

“ And how did it end'* 

“Witli the deatli ot the lover on can imagine how 
Jaicpies nionined hi^ loss Ills death occurred fourteen 
veaih ago, and I doiiH believe that he is }tt consoled for 
the cruel lo§s he sustained llis wife lecovered fiom her 
giief more quickly, for she had an admirable consoler m 
the pel son of Uiibrac, who was a captain m the Guards 
befoie the wai ” 

“I do recollect that Dubrac was always at Muire^s 
house But who was the other man'' 1 assure you I caiiT 
imagine 

“ 'rhink again Mmre intiodimed him at the clnb, and 
you must have seen him there, though he was not a regiilai 
visitor ” 

“ An army officer, wasiiT it^” 

“ You are burning, as the children say. 
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“A liandRome man, and rathor distingmshed-looking, 
th'nigh his bearing was a liLlle too much like that of a 
diiim-m.ijor 

‘‘ and ho was killed at Gravclotte on the sixteenth 
•of August, 1870 

Me dene star ted violontl} , Ins father, too, had frillon upon 
that famous battle-field, hewing down the Prussian dnigoons 
at the head of liis legiment 

“Ihaveit^^^ exclaimed M de Branguo You mem 
Colonel de Mcstias, do you 

“ "i ou h.ive guesseil at l.ist,^’ leplud tlie \i-counl 
“ But this Mcstias was the fathei of the vomii» rutiu in 
qiiesuon 

“ e*-, and liefoie he left lor the wai lie corn mended Ina 

son to the cate of oui friend Jacipies, and so eilediiil did 
the lecomniendation piove thivt^he Mmres looked aiUi the 
child as caiolully as if he had been tlieii own ” 

That IS tine, bi'it why the deuce did Madame de Mnirc 
take such a dislike to him of late’^’ 

I don’t know, noi am I partieulail} anxious to know, 
iiv) more an\iou» indeed, than I am to become involved in 
tilt allaii of the shooting I lo\e my case above eveiy- 
tliing .IS you know, and li you will bo gmdtd b> me, }ou 
will allow Jai.f|ues and his fiiend Majoi Ihiland to man- 
age tlie aflaii as they think best The news of the event 
has not )ct rcxvched Pans, as no one at Chatou knew any- 
thing about it when we purchased our tu kets at the station, 
and I fcrtaiiily feel no desue to spread the news ” 

“ It will become known soon enough without the aid of 
any one But I shall do as you suggest, keep quiet at 
kMst until I have Inul another mterview with that formida- 
blj? major who promised to see us again wery soon, you 
recollect 

‘‘ Was he also an admirer of the poor countess'^^ 

‘‘No, indeed She could not bear ham He is a very 
ROBOciable fellow , and I have always wondered bow Jacqiles 
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could take any ploasuio in the society of a man who is as 
stiff as a crowbar and about as uncompromising Nuver- 
tiieless J.ic(|ueb insists upon inviting him to the house on 
all occasions, ami it seems co be no fault of his that t no 
man hasn’t bee omc a mombor of the family The gov-<. 
cini'ss IS the only member of the household in whom I 
feel any paiticiilai intciest, houevui She s a beauty, and 
il she dionld ever leel a desiie to own a pietty little estah- 
Iidiiuent on the AAciiuede Villiois, and a handsome vie- 
tcnia to take hei to the llois, 1 know some one who would 
be delighted to ollei them to hei 

You aie not the only one, for I haven’t seen a hand- 
somer creature foi many a day But it would be a waste 
of bicath She is Loo cuiist UMitnuis for hik h a hie to ha\e 
any (luum!» loi hoi Slie will live and dn* a governess ” 

‘MJon’t 1)(‘ so snie Mtiiienioisello do Miiiu will maiiv 
soonei 01 latei, and the handsome lltleiio will then lose hex 
situation ” 

She Will find another, that is, unless she marries some 
v\oitliy derk But it seems to iiu that it n getting lathci 
tc^o tool here Suppose wc step into the (hic us to hnisli 
oui cigars ” 

“1 ha^e no oh]ection8 That airaiigement suits me, 
and after the piiloiniaiue is over I’ll go to the club It 
isn’t ten o’clcji k jet, and J am anxious to have m\ revenge 
ii])on that ias(al, (ioljiiune, who wcni thu*L thousand fiancs 
tiom me jesteiday ” 

‘^And I can have my usual game of wdiist Decidcjdly 
everything is for the best in this best of vvoilds W ediould 
have spent a fiightfulJy dull evening at the Oaks ” 

With this cynic^al remaik M de Biangue lei t the balus- 
trade against whicdi he had been leaning, and his Worthy 
companion did the same 

It was time, foi Midi uc w^oiild not have been able to rc- 
‘-tiain Ills lULlnination mu h longer lie hid tound consid 
Cribble diihcuLty m doing so already, and his patience wa^ 
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now exhausted. These men excited both contempt and 
loathing, for though he himself had led that gay Parisian 
life ivhich vitiates and depraves, he had not sunk to the 
level of such degrading selfishness and skepticism as tins, 
and the climax was reached when this licentious sexagena- 
iian congratulated himself on the death of Mme de Muiie 
because her death spared him a few hours ot en7iai. 

Rising from the table, M6deric settled his bill, entered 
one of the carriages that were standing in front ot the res- 
taurant, and ordered the driver to take him to the Place 
Pigalle. ^ 

A great surprise awaited him there. 

It was not late, and this square, which is the center of 
the aitists’ quarter — of the New Athens, as it is called — is 
crowded nearly all night, especially m the summer, when 
the air is mild, and its inhab^ants can sit and chat com- 
fortably upon the benches and even upon the cuibing that 
siiriounds the basin of the tountain 

Consequently M6duric was not at all surprised to see tw o 
men talking upon the pavement in front of the house m 
which he lived, and he paid no attention to them. 

On alighting fiom the carriage ho paused to pay the 
coachman, and this took some time, as he had no small 
com aooui: nim^ and the driver, faithful to the habits of his 
class, drew out the change, piece by piece, from the depths 
of a leather bag 

When this operation was concluded, Medenc turned to 
ring the dooi-bell, and as he did so noticed that the talkers 
bad vanished, but a man, who was probably one of the 
pair, was standing a few yards off on the corner of the Rue 
Duperre, and before Medenc could place Ins hand on the 
bell-knob, he started toward him Wond^nng what this 
stnvnger could want with him, Med6ric went half-way to 
meet him, and they came face to face directly under a street 
Icunp onlv a few steps from Mederic^s door 

.Medenc had at first supposed tlie individual to be some 
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arfciat of lus acquaintance^ but on approaching the gentle- 
man ho perceived that he was mistaken 

He was a lemaikably good-looking man, however, veiy 
handsomely dressed, and sLill }Oiing, though ho had a 
rather haggard lace It was evident that ho belonged io 
the upper classes, but that ho had spent much of lus life in 
bad companj 

He bowed to Mcdeiic with peifeot case of manner, and 
asked politely 

Is it to Monsieur do Mestras that I liavo the honor of 

speaicing^'^^ ^ 

Yes, sir,^^ replied Mederic, greatl} astonished But 
you must excuse me for not recollecting when and where I 
. met you bofoic 

“I do not wonder tliat you have forgotten. Wo spent 
only one evening togethei, ai^d tliat was in Rome two yeais 
ago, at the house of a penHionnana of the Academy of 
Design 

“ I know one, it is tine, and I used to go and sec lum 
quite often duniig the winter of ^'^3, winch I spent m Italy. 

“ But you do not remember my face, and you have for- 
gotten my name That is only natural, for I am not suie 
tliat I wa^eveu mtioducodto you I will now introduce 
myself, howe’er I am (‘ount Scige Oolymine 

Mcderic made a gestuie which said as plainly as any 
wonls “ Pauloii me, but that name is wholly unknown to 
mo • 

It seemed to him, however, that this was not the first 
time he hail heard it, but he could not recollect where or 
undci what cnciunstances 

So he contented Inmself with replying 

“ Veiy well, sir You have taken the trouble to come 
to my apartments at an hour when one usually receives* 
only one^s intimate friends, and from tins fact I conclude 
that you must have some commumcation of an important 
nature to make to me ” 
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“ Both important and delicate, sir 
I am ready to hear it, though the place is not very 
well chosen foi a conversation which must be of a pi i vale 
natuie, I judge 

‘‘'strictly private, sir, and it is no fault of mine that it 
IS not held elsewheie than on the sidewalk I ri at lied lieie 
about nine o’clot k, but your co)incj told me that }ou 
were not at home, and that you otten dul not ictuin until 
voiy late It was oi the utmost inipoitante th.it I should 
see you tins e\eriiiig, so I decided to wait foi jo*’, and my 
det isiofi wubja Nvist one, as licie spu aio 

“ Will you go uj) to my roorns''^^ iiu[iiired Muleiic, who, 
luiving regained confidence, now lelt suie that he was deal- 
iiisr 'Mth a gentleman 

'riie visitor hesitated a moment, but finally replied 
“ That IS not neccusaiy I hope }oii will do me the 
honor to receive me on some futuie day, but we aionow 
oornpaiativo sti angers, and th^ time I ioel justified in tics- 
passing upon your attention only loi a moment The even- 
ing is bupeib, and there is nutlung to picvent us from 
walking about while we talk If we continue to stand 
hole on the pavement people will mistake us foi conspira- 
tolb 

Medeuc W‘gan to feel a little surprised at these prerau- 
Imns blit hojiig aiiMous to linng tlie intei’View to a Close as 
>0011 Iks jiosfiblo, he said latbei ciutly 
“ Aj you picase, sii." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

So Mc'deruj allowed liimself to be led toward the double 
row ot trees that extend down the middle of the Boulevard 
de Clichy This dimlj lighted promenade is a favorite re- 
sort of loveis, but lo\eis aie not in the habit of troubling 
themselves much about other passeis-by, and no ono paid 
any apparent attention to the two gentlemen as they walked 
slowly down the path side by wdc 
Alter they had w^alked about thirty yards in silence, 
Me del 1 C becoming impatient, paused abruptly, and turning 
to his ( ornpauion, said 

“ And now, sir, what do yon want with rne^^^ 

‘‘ I want to proffer you my assistaiu^e 
“ Will you be kind enough to explain what you mean by 
that*'^'’ 

‘‘I will You were invited to dine at the Count de 
Muin‘’b villa this evening, I belic\e'‘'^^ 

“ Y'es, sii What of it^” 

“And you took the 5 30 P M. tram from the Saint- 
Ltuaie Station, but instead of stopping at Chatou you went 
on to Vrsme^ 

“Was it merel} to tell me this that you brought me 
here*''’* asked Mi dene, angnly 

“Yes, this, and sometlnng more Madame deMuire was 
killed by a pistol shot fired from the tiam 
“ How do you kriow'^” 

“ I was on the same tram. I saw the lady fall, and I 
saw you lea\e the tram a few moments afterward I rec- 
ognized you instantly, foi I ha\e a remaikably good mem- 
ory lor faces 1 knew that you were expected at Monsieur de 
Muire^s house, for one of my friends who was also to dine 
there told me so, just before he left Pans on the -^,25 
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trjkitt. I was invited to dine with a party at Saint-Germain, 
birt on arriving there I excused myself to my host, w^hom 
I found W’aitmg for me at the station, and immediately re- 
turned to Chatou, for I was anxious to know the condition 
of affairs at the Oaks.^^ 

** TViiy should that have interested you so deeply^ You 
are not acquainted with the Muire family so far as I know 
It was in you that I felt an interest chiefly, and I in- 
tended to apply to you to learn whethei oi not Madame do 
Mmre had been dangerously wounded At the station 1 
niquiied the way to the villa, and hastened thcie afoot On 
my arrival I asked for you, and learned that nothing had 
been seen of you At the same time I learned that the 
countess was dead, and that tlie authorities i\^ero to be 
apprised of tins strange event. The footman who told me 
this gave me your address, and I rctniried to Pans imme- 
diately, foi I was anxious to see you without delay 

‘‘ Why were you in such haste to see luquiied 

Mederic, unable to undeistand tlib cause of fins soliutiule. 

“ Ah^ this IS the very point, replied the stiangei, with 
an air of foal or pic tended embarrassment, and I tiiist 
you will not take offense at what 1 have to say to von 
»Since I first came to Pans, seveial months ago, I have oiten 
heard you spoken of at the club to wliieli I belong Several 
of the members are acquaintances of vouis — the Marquis de 
P>raugtte and the Viscount dc Liscoat among them They 
have often met voii at the house of Monsieur de Miiire, and 

t 

it w^as one of these gentlemen — Monsieur de Liscoat — who 
told me that he was going to dine with jou at the Oaks to- 
day Having pieviously met you m Rome, and having 
been very favorably impressed with yon, I have taken ad- 
vantage of the opportunities thus afforded to make some 
inquiiies m regard to you, and was much pleased to learu 
that you were about to make a very brilliant match by wed- 
ding Mademoiselle de Muire 

You are really too kind," interrupted M6d6nc irpnic- 
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ally, but I should like to Tknow what right Monsieur de 
Liscoat had to circulate this report about me. ’ ^ 

“ Oh, he had no evil intentions, I assure you, quite the 
contiarv He e^en expressed a fear that Madame de Miiiro 
might ieius(‘ to giant you her daughtei^s hand, butydu can 
dispense wiMi hei consent now she is dead , 

Meileiif sLa;ted violently and looked stiaight in the e}es 
of his new aujuMintance, who continued tiancjuilly 

“ Aftei the ti.igcdy which I witnessed fiorii a distance, 
the idea suddenly occiiried to me that this ]ad> uiitmiely 
demise might cause you no little annoyance 

1 tail to iindei stand you Explain more cleaily, if you 
please 

‘‘ That IS the veiy thing that puzzles mo I urn aluud 
of ohendipg you, and on the other hand, I should blame 
m}sclf veiy much if I kept anything back So I shall \eut- 
uie to lun the risk, and I beg that you will listen to me 
without losing your tcmpei T am your sinceie well- 
wishei, and any misundei standing between us might be 
\ery disastrous in its consequences 

• ‘‘No fmthcr introduction is necessary The facts, if 
you iilca'-e 

“The facts aie these A ciime has been committed — 
the authorities have been appiisod of it, and it is ol such a 
vciy peculiar nature that it will not only cause a great sen- 
sation, but the investigation will be conducted With tlie 
gieatest care ^I’hcy will move heaven and earth to dis- 
cover tlie assassin, and they wull perhaps look for him in the 
wrong place There is an old and generally received 
a^iorn Is feat cvi p7(}(lesi, that is to say ‘ The crime is 
always committed by a poison who will piofit by it ^ When 
a wealthy man is murdered, suspicion immediately falls 
upon his heir U'hls is not the case m the present instance; 
however, as Madame de Mmre^s foituue goes to her daugh- 
ter, still, the lady^s death has been a decided advautage to 
one^perflom'^ 
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‘‘ To whom, if you please:^ ^ 

‘‘ A(l\ciutage IS not exactly the word, perhaps; fVr* 
unexpected and untimely death has removed a very serious 
obstticle from — ” 

My path, I presume you mean/^ 

That IB it precisely 

‘^Theii why can you not muster up courage to say 
openly that you suspect me of the ciime'^^^ 

“ I do not, but others will not fail to do so 
“ ^J'hcn I will find an effectual way to silence them, and 
I defy them to produce a shadow of a proof against me 
Are you very sure that you left nothing of a cornpiO- 
misiiig nature behind you on the Samt-Geimam liailway'-'^^ 
I have no intention of concealing the tact that I took; 
the 5 10 tiain#^^ 

“ Hut I presume you aie not particularly anxious for 
people to know that you had a six-shootei in youi jiocket 
when yon left Pails 

Ihis blunt retort, for which Medeiic was utterly uninc- 
pared, disconceited him completely 

How coiilcT this man have heard of the loss of the le- 
volver'^ Major Roland was the only iicison who knew llio 
sloiy, and it certainly was not the majoi who had related it 
to the so-callcd Count Golymine 
It suddenly occuiicd to Mederic that this stiange person 
must be a detective who had been sent to iftake him com- 
mit liimself before he was formally examined by ^ magis- 
trate, and ho resolved to waste no ceremony upon him 
“Who doesn^t cairy a revolvei m his pocket, nowa- 
cla}s’'^ he retorted, shiuggmg his shouldel*s “Besides, I 
ex[)C( tel to dine in the country, and the suburbs of Paris 
are moio unsafe than the city itself/^ ^ 

“ I admit all that,^^ replied the stranger, coldly; but 
even when one is provided with fire-arms one isnH m the 
habit of amusing one^s self by firing in the air, so if the 
ftuthoutics should discover that one of the cartridges of 
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your pistol has been fired^ and that Ihere are fresh traces of 
powder in the barrel — 

I fired at no one 

That IS something you would luive to prove, and if you 
had tins pistol about you, it would probably be best tor you* 
to -take it immediately to the commissionei of police of lihs 
piecinct 

Then, as Mederic evinced no intention of replying, 
Golymine added, coldly 

“ But it is not in youi possession 
How do you know'^^^ 

‘‘ Because I have it 

‘‘Did you find it?^^ exclaimed Medenc, thoughtlessly 
“ \eo, and it in fortunate for you that it did not fall into 
othci hands, lor it would have been in a magistrate s pos- 
session beloie tins time 
“Where did you find it^^^' 

“ In a compaitrnent I enteied at Samt-Oeimaiu I was 
the sole occupant of it, and the weapon had fallen unaer 
the seat I stepped on it, and so veiy natuially picked it 
up 

“ How did you discovei that it belonged to me^^^ 

“ You f 01 get that your name is engraved upon it 
Judge of my surprise on seeing it^ You can no longer 
wondei at my anxiety to see you The finding of tins re- 
volver furnishes abundant grounds for a formal charge 
agiuiist you, foi I examined it, and found that a shot had 
just been hied from it 

“ But not by me I must have dropped it, and so left it 
in the car when I got off the train at Chatou, and some 
other pel son must have found it and used it ” 

“ I should advise you not to offer that explanation if you 
aie questioned by a magistrate I, for my own part, can 
only wonder at your carelessness. To leave a pistol that 
had your name upon it, in the car, was ceitamly the height 
of unprudence, 
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And proof positive, it seems to me, that"! was not the 
ncisofi that fired the fatal shot Had I done so, the very 
lust thing I should have done afteiward would have been 
to cDneeal the weapon " 

Y/js, but I can verj/ readily understand why you should 
not have felt inclined to replace it in your pocket, for you 
were liable to be arrested on leaving the tram Hut as foi 
getting lid of it, you would probably have found that no 
casv matter Had you thrown it out of the window, the 
1 1 acK- walker would have been sure to find it Had there 
been any river wheie the tram passed over a bridge, you 
could have disposed of it there, but the lailioad does not 
cross the Seme between Chatou and Vesmet 

‘‘ J 3 ufc of course it is all right, sir, as you found it, that 
IS, unless you intend to deiioi^nffe mo and suriender this 
weapon to the government proem cur 

Foi what do you take me^ I never informed on any 
one m my life, and I ceitamly shall not begin with you, for 
whom 1 have felt a strong liking ever since we fiist met at 
the house of a mutual fiiond, m a foreign land Had I en- 
te* tamed any such unfriendly idea, I should have made no 
effort to find you, but should have gone straight to the 
authorities ” 

“ Tlien you will give the revolver back to me, I pre- 
sume ” 

“No, but I have it, and ypu have nothing to fear It 
IS m good hands 

“ I don't doubt it, but what do you intend to do with 
it-^" 

“ I should like to keep it as a souvenir of you." 

“ And you have no lutantion of ever reti*rmng it to 

“ That 18 saying too much. I shall keep it — ^for awhile/' 
I understand. You mtend to blackmail me." 

“ Koally, sii, you use very harsh language,' and when you 
know me Detter i am^ sure that you will regret 
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haring suspected me of such infamous intentions. The 
fact IS, I have a favor to ask of you — 

“And in exchange for this service, if I should consent xo 
render it, you will return my revdver^^^ 

“ That IS about it Permit me to explain, however, and 
in tlie first place please to recollect that this weapon is 
much safer m my hands than m yours No one will think 
of coming to my rooms to look for it, while your apart- 
ments are liable to be seal died at any moment, and if the 
'weapon bhould be found m your possession you would be 
senously compromised Do not fancy that you could devise 
a way to get iid of it with safety Yoi^ would not dare to 
intuibt it to the keeping ot any one, and as to throwing it 
into the street, ot into the river — that would be still more 
dangerous Nothing is logt m Pans Some fine morning 
the Seine would bo dragged, and the pistol found " 

“ What of that'" I shall not deny that it belongs to me. 

“ Such a confession might cost you deai For your own 
sake, ] should strongly advise you to leave tins very dam- 
aging aiticle in my possession 

“ I can not take it from you by force, but if you should 
decide to show it, I shall not hesitate to tell the tiuth about 
it So you had better do as you like without counting 
upon any assistance from me 
“ I only ask you to remain neutral The question is just 
this The Viscount do Liscoat was to introduce me to Mon- 
sieur de Muire, whom 1 have not the honor of knowing, but 
who may, perhaps, be ot great service to me in an impor- 
tant business enterprise I tliink of undertaking All the 
arrangements had been made, and the presentation would 
have taken place m a few days if this misfortune had not 
occurred. When we were talking about it. Monsieur Lis- 
coat and I, he happened to speak of you I instantly recol- 
lected our meeting in Rome, and I hoped, by reason of our 
former acquaintance, that you would not be unfriendly 
whbn wo met again at the Oaks. The catastropha which 1 
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witnessed has 'necessitated the postponement of the intro- 
duction, but it has only been deferred, I trust, and we aie 
likely to meet, sooner or later, at the count^s house. 

“ Pardon me, sii,^^ interrupted Med 6 ric, suddenly struck 
by a serious discrepancy in this singular personas state- 
meiita, you tell mo that you do not know Monsieur do 
Muire, and yet >011 said, just now, that ^ou saw Madame 
de Miuie fall a victim to an assassin bullet 

‘‘ I know Monsieur do Muirc only by sight, but my ac- 
quaintance with the countess is one of much longer stand- 
ing Some time ago she was 111 the habit of going to the 
springs of Aix, in Savoy, every year Slie went theie with- 
out her husband, and I was one of her favorite paitneis m 
tlie dances at the Casino/^ 

Mederic started violently The conveisationhe had over- 
heaid m the restaurant recurred to his mind, and ho won- 
dered if tins Count Oolymino had also been one of tlie 
1 ulj ’s admirers 

Whether our future relations are to be friendly or un- 
friendly depends entirely upon you, continued the sti an- 
ger; but for your own sake, as well as mine, I earnestly 
hope that they may be truly amicable I must add that you 
would make a great mistake if you impute to me motives 
that I do not possess, foi I shall not only carefully lefrain 
from doing anything to injure you in the estimation of any 
njgmber of Monsieur de Muire’s household, l)ut if I should 
ever see an opportunity to say a word m favor of your mai- 
riage, I shall certainly avail myself of it 

I do not need your assistance,^^ retorted M 6 d 6 ric, dry- 
ly, “ and if this proposal of yours is to be regarded in the 
l*ght of a bargain — " 

“ By no means. You are at perfect liberty to make use 
of me or not, as you please I retain possession of the re- 
volver only because the authorities will not think of lookmg 
for it in my house, and I will restore it to you as soon as 
all danger of a search for it has passed. H you should bo-* 
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come alarmed, or^if you should need my testimony to estab- 
lish your innocence, I will not o\cn sliunk fiorii fdlaeiiood 
to assist jou I can say, for instance, that I tici\clo(l m 
the same compaifcinent with you, and that } 0 u did not liie 
youi pistol dui mg the journey My very best ettorts are 
at your disposal, and I seek nothing fiom you in letuin 
except that ^ou will not tiy to injure me in the count^s 
estimation 

M^doiic was really too much bewildered to reply, so 

olymine con tinned 

“ Take notice, I beg, that you are not to vouch for me 
in any way whatever I am to be intiodiieojd by Monbieur 
de Liscoat, besidcb, I am a mernbei of the same club to 
which Monsieur de Muire belongs — i ^^lub which admits to 
membei ship only poisons of the highest lespectabiluy.. 
am veiy well known there, and eveiy one is avvaie oi the 
tact that I am one of the proinment membeis ot a liim of 
wealthy capitalibts whose principal office is in Vienna 1 
am not the only nobleman who is engaged in buoincSb, and 
I think that even Monsieur de Muire will not consider tliat 
he IS degrading himself by absociating himself with us iw 
our entei puses, as I am auxioub to peisuade liim to do 
Now I have said all 1 ha\e to say, sir I was anvious 
to inform you that 1 ha\e your levolvcr, and that, conse- 
quently, you need feel no fears tliat it will fall into your 
enemies^ hands* I have done this, and you know the onlj^ 
favor I ask m letuin There is nothing #oi mo to do now 
but take leave of you, which I will proceed to do by say- 
ing ‘ All revoir ^ 

And Golymme bowed politely and walked away before 
Mederic could decide wdiat to say in reply. He saw the 
strangei disappc^^i down a side-path, and it seemed to him 
that a man who was bitting upon a bench lose to jom 
him. 

That mattered very little to him, however He knew 
enough about the project^ of this fnqnd of the Viscount de 
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Ircoat, and he did not try to blind himself to the fact that 
the over'^iircs to which ho hau just listened concealed a 
^overt threat After all, he had piomiscd nothing, and as 
the Qonveisaiion had had no witness, he could keep it a se- 
ciet and ])ioht by it But he no longei capable of 
leasAoing calmly So many exciting incidents closely fol- 
lowing such a frightful catastrophe had bewildered him, 
and lie felt like a man who, having lost his wav, finds him- 
selt biirrouiided by precipices on evciy side, and dares not 
advance a single step 

Besides, he was oveicomo with fatigue, and he could do 
nothing until aftei ho had seen Majoi Boland 

So he went up to his rooms, thiew himself on tlio bed, 
and, as not unfrequently happens after gieat ciises, fell 
into a leaden slumber tliat lasted until the next day 

It was the biawny hand of the majoi that awakened Inm 
Geoige Roland was a fioqnent visitor at the apaitments ot 
his old coIoneBs son, and wdieii ho prebented hinibulf theie 
every door flew open The toncierye and Medenc's servant 
had both received orders to always allow him to enter un- 
aunounced, so the rnaioi made his w^ay straight into the 
chamber, and up to the bed upon which M6derjc was sound- 
ly sleeping 

This profound slumber appeared a good omen to M Ro- 
land A person who has a ciime upon his conscience does 
not usually sleep so soundly They aie troubled, generol- 
ly> by bad dreams 

The ma]or laid his hand heavily upon the shoulder of the 
sleeper, and fchook him, calhng him by name It is m a 
similai manner that the superintendent of the Roquette 
piison arouses a man on the morning of his execution The 
piicurnstaiices were not identical, but the major was anx- 
ious to see what Medenc would do and say in Qie first mo- 
ment of surprise 

Mediuic opened his eyes, closed them again, and then 
tiu lied over, and his old friend was obliged to repeat* the 
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operation three times before he succeeded in thoroughly 
diousiiig the sleeper 

At last the young man laised himself up on one elbow, 
and, gazing atomid him with an aii"of ustoui&limeiit, ex- 
claimed 

“ Wliat^ is it you^ What time is it^’^ 

“ Tpon my woid^ one would suppose you were not ox- 
pe( ting exclaimed the major ‘‘You have a veiy 

slioit memojy Still, I am happy to find that }ou did not 
blow Aoui biain^ out Libt night 

Ml dene suddenly lecolle, ted all that had occurred 
“ J ha\e made a mistake in not doing it, poihaps,^^ he 
exclaimed “But tell me, 1 beseceli you, what occiiircd 
at the Oaks aftei my (Jcpartuie'^^' 

“ Nothing that }ou have not guessed alieady, jiiobably 
Two physicians who liad been summoned liom naint-Oer- 
mam ai rived The one fiom Chatou was there vlready. 
Tliey could only certify to the d( atli The bullet penetiated 
the bicast below the lolt collai-bone, and seveied the aoita 
Madame de Muiie was killed almost instantly 
1 know that, but — 

“ But you would like to know wiiat the authorities are 
doing ^ I uni not abl» to say Chatou is in the depart- 
ment of the Seme and Oise, so the olhcials of Vei sallies 
weie the propur persons to be coiioulted The gov( i mnent 
attorney did not ai live until altei mulniglit He oideied 
i\. poi^t-nioite'n examination, and it will be made to-day 
I'hey wish to extract the bullet, which, judging from the 
size of the wound, must be a pistol-ball ** / 

“ The magistrate piobably questioned — ^ 

“ Every bodj'', mcludmg Marcelle, who was haidly able 
to reply, howevSi The poor child had a frightful attaik 
of hysterics, and is so ill that her father will be obliged to 
bung her back to Pans this morning with her governess 
Of jcoiirse, she could tell the magistrate notlung of any im- 
portance, and the scivantg were equally ignorant, as they 
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were not present when Madame de Miure was shot The 
count lias lost liis wits completely, and suspects no one jri 
fact, he seems to feel sure that it \^as an accident 

“ That is vciy fortunate,^^ replied Medeiic But joii, 
too, must have been examined, majoi'^^^ 

For an hour oi more I was asked what I thought or 
this stiange afT.m, and I endeavored to piove that the catas- 
tiopho was the lesult of an '•accident — that some careless 
tiaveler must have involuntarily pulled the triggci while 
playing with his levolvei But the magistiate who ques- 
tioned me did not seem to shaie this opinion 

The magistiate must have learned that guests were ex- 
pected yesteiday^^^ 

^‘Probably, aud he may leaiii then names, but youis 
was not mentioned in his piesence 

“ What, did Marcello cMuce no astonishment at my ab- 
sence* She must have been suipiisod not to see me at 
siiili a tune 

Marcello was so ovoicome with giief that she scaicely 
spoke to me. Besides, as you can very readily understand, 
I was much Jess anxious to know what the poor giil thought, 
than the action the authorities weie liKely to take in the 
mattoi The case was put in the^hands of a judge of in- 
sti action this morning, and an investigation must have been 
begun before this time This investigation will probably 
bear more upon the attendant facts than upon the causes, 
and it is \ery difficult to determine where ht will end. All 
the lailroad employes who ^ere on duty yesterday will be 
summoned to give their testimony — the conductor among 
them It will be veiy strange if he did not hear the shot 
“ Ho may be able to tell which cai it was fired fiom; 
and the station-master at Ohatou can testify that I entered 
a compartment occupied by several other persons. He 
knows me by sight 

“ Still, he may not have noticed you, and 1 would advise 
you Hot to have recourse to hw testimony. It would ""be 
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very foolish to anticipate a possible charge against you, for 
tew peibons are aware of the fact that Madame de 
Miiire was opposed toyoui intended marriage 

The Vibfount de ^Liscoat and his fiiend. Monsieur do 
Jjiangne know it/^ murmured Medeiic, sadly 

‘‘The\ are not particularly fiienflly to you, but they 
pioluhly ^m 11 not daie to denounce you openly The 
gicate^t danger to be feared is that some one may find the 
iLVohei and discover that it belongs to you 

‘‘ Es> 2 )cually as my name is engraved upon it/^ 

“ "i ou didn’t tell me that ** 

“ lle( aiise I thought you knew it It was engraved upon 
it by yoLii oidei,you remember’^’ 

“ I lecoUcct the fact now, and a most unfortunate idea 
it was on my pait You are in much greater danger than 
1 supposed But, after all, there has been no trouble thus 
far, and there is not likely to be,’' added the major, en- 
coniasringly 
Unless—” 

Ml. dene did not finish the sentence lie had been on 
the point of telling the whole story of his interview with 
Count OoJyniine, but he feared that the major would blame 
him foi having tacitly accepted the compromise offered by 
iliit, pel non, whose real chaiacter was unknown to him; so 
he i)aused a moment, and then asked, earnestly 
So you no longei suspect me of the crime 
“Isa,” leplied George Roland “I have reflected a 
good deal during the night, and am now convinced that 
jou me gudty only of thoughtlessness and folly The 
son of Colonel Mebtj<as can not be a cowardly assassin If 
I suspected you yesterday, it was your own fault Your 
story of a journey in another compartment seemed so 
strange to me, besides, the insinuations of those old sim- 
pletons were not without their effect. ” 

“ What if I should tell you 1 had seen them since 
•^•WhenP Where?’^ 
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Last eveiutig, befoie letuniing home, I stopped iu a 
restaurant on the Champs Elysees to get my dinner 

“ You could think of dinner at such a iime^"’ 

“ Yes I was nearly famibhcd The gcntlciiieii m ques- 
tion were thcie^ and I happened to seat myself in a place 
wheie they could not see me, but where I was able to os^ei- 
heai every word of their conversation. If you only knew 
what" they said’” 

Did they Sriy they were going to denouncr^ v"oii as the 
assassin 

‘‘ Ino, though they believe, 01 pictend to believe iluil I 
am guilty, but they set too much store upon their case and 
then peace of mind to desire to become involved in a ciini- 
inal suit 

Then what could they have said to move you so 
deeply"^” 

‘‘ I can repeat what they said to no one hut you You 
served unclei my father You know that he was a man of 
honoi 

‘ In the fullest sense of the word, and if these seoundicls 
daie to assert the coiitrai}’^ I will cut their cars off ” 

‘‘if you had heard them, majoi, you would )i.i\e staved 
and heard them through, until the end, as I did They 
seem to have an entirel}^ different conception of honor fiom 
wh.it wo have, and the crime they impiiteil to my father 
seemed to be scarcely woitliyof censure to them They 
only laughed about it, and seemed to consider it an excel- 
lent joke 

“ Explain, if you please. I am becoming veiy impa- 
tient 

“ They declared that my father was MaJame de Muire^s 
lovei 

• “ It 18 an abominable lio^” exclaimed the major “ Your 
father w«.,s killed m 1870, I served m his regiment for a 
long time before the war, and I never saw anything that; 
furnished the slightest grounds for such a supposition. 
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Your father was on very mtimato terms with the Miiires, it 
IS true, but — 

“ They spoke of the as if it had been common 

talk at the time According to then story, Monsieur do 
Muiie was the only person who did not know of it They 
o\un added that my father had a successor in Madame do 
M Hire’s good guiLcsinthe person of a Monsieur Dubrac, 
an ofhcei in the Cuauls ^ 

“Dubrac^ I know him It is tiiie that he was a fre- 
quent vj^itoi at the house of the Muues for seveial years, 
but that 13 no reason why people should believe that he 
was e\oi tlie lad>’s lover As fot your father I can swear 
that lie nevei betrayed tlie confideiue lus most intimate 
Jaiend icposcd in him, and winc it not for the scandal it 
ivould eieate, 1 would publicly give the ho to tliese caluni- 
iiies, sustaining my woid by my swoid if necessaiy I 
hope, how^evei, to find some piete\t foi trolling them as 
they descivo to betieated, by and by Just at pieseut, 
howxvcr, you and I have othei woik on hand, so forgot 
their foolish talk, and do me the lavoi to get up and diess. 
You must breakfast with im*, and after breaklast accom- 
pany me to the Oaks I advised you not to outer the house 
last evening, but it will occasion lemaik it you are not 
seen there to-day 

“ Who knows how I shall be received^^” murmured 
Medeijc • 

Like.a son by the poor count, like a betiothed lover 
by Maicelle, and like a friend by Helene Lanoue, who is 
a noble girl, and who has always embraced eveiy oppoi ta- 
in ty to speak a good word m your behalf. These slanders 
will soon die out, and in six months you will bo Mademoi- 
selle do Miiire’s husband ” 

“ Then you have no fears that this mvefftigation which* 
has just been opened — ^ ’ 

“ Will imjilicate you? I think not, but if it should, 
UbidiB mil be four on hand to defend you And to 
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strengthen your position I shall persuade Jacques to ha^ o 
you servo with him as one of the chief mourners at 
Maclamo do Muire’s funeral It will be well foi eveiy one 
to know that you weie to have been her son-inJaw 

‘^Hea\en grant that you are right^^^ sighed Med^'ijc, 
less sanguine than the major, who was ignorant of the 
exijflteuce of a certain Count Golymme, however 


(UIAPTEU V. 

Porn davs lla^o elapsed The magistrates summoned tr> 
invobtigate the niuidei committed at Chatou Jia^e con- 
cluded tlie pichmiiiary investigation, and the body of lliu 
Countess de Miiiro has been taken back to Pans, and is 
about to be interred with fatting pomp and solemnity 
The front of the cliiiicli Saint-Aiigustin is hung with 
black, and abov(;5 the heavy folds that diape the portico is 
the coat of arms of the Miuie family, surmounted by a 
coronet. 

The nave, which is also heavily draped with black, is 
filled to o\ei flowing, and inoie than tluity carnages are 
standing in line m fiont of the chuich 

At the foot of the altar stands the catafalque, siiriounclcd 
with candles, and almost concealed by^ floweis The 
solemn notes of the oigan peal tbioiigh the chinch, the 
simple chants of the burial seiMie lesouiid thioiigh the 
aiclies, and more than one poor wietcli is thinking that 
with the cost ot this handsome tuneial he and his, who aio 
pouching of hunger, might be made comfoi table for life 
Upon the church steps is a ciowd ot tashionable people 
^ who arrived too late to gam an eiitianci into the edifa(*e, 
and of repoitcrs sent there to take the names of the promi- 
nent persons present. 

All Pans is talking of the Countess de Muire^s tragical 
death; and every one is looking forward with intense inter-* 
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est to a ca%m ceJelre, though there ha\e been no new de- 
velopments, and no one has yet been arrested. 

Marcelle is not piescnt She had insisted upon coming, 
but her fatliei obji*cted, though he expressed a desire that 
M('dniccle Mestras should accompany lum to the church 
and to the tometory 

So Medciic occupies a seat at the counted left, fiehuid 
tliem sits Mitjoi Eolaiid, with two oi thiee peisonallliendB 
ol tlie count, who, being the last of his lace, has no lela- 
ti\es eveept on Ins wife's side These are only distant 
cousins of Mine de Mniie. n(e Phintier, and as they reside 
m th(* coiinLi) tiny ha\e not thoiiglit it nocessaiy to attend 
the tiiiiei il 

'I'lie lost of the assemblage is composed of people belong- 
ing to the ciiclcs in which the countess moved, and as the 
deceased v\as \eiy Avidely known, and cxcoedingly pojiular, 
the le IS a huge but vcjy elegant ciowdy made ii]) of men in 
Pimcc Albeit coats, black ciavats and black gloves, and 
ladies attiicd in moinning of the veiy latest style 

Everv one is talking m whispers, hut no one is weeping, 
at least no one except a young lad} who is kneeling upon a 
2)uv-Dmi, near the cofhn This is IIcErie Lauoue, the 
go^elnobs whoso beauty had been so highly extolled by the 
Viscount cle Piscoat She would gieatly have prtderred 
lemaining with Lor pupil, but Maicelle had insisted that 
slic should attend the fuiieial, lor she was anxious to know 
all that occurred theie, and she had little hope of seeing 
Mederic or even lioi fathei again that da}, for hci parent’s 
giief was so profound that he shunned the society of every 
one 

The major watched Helene closely, secietly resolving to 
join her when they left the church, advise her not to follow^ 
the body to the*ceiRetery, and escort her back to the house. 

This would afiford him an opportunity to see Mile, de 
Mmre, with whom he had been able to exchange only a few 
weyds since the catastrophe that had made hei an orphan, 
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and enable him to talk with her about the future. He 
already knew that neither she nor her father had suspected 
M 6 d 6 ric of the cnmc for an instant, and that they had no 
idea of breaking off the marnage, though it would neces- 
sarily be postponed on account of Mme de Muire’s death; 
but he was anxious that a day should be appointed for it, 
and tlm^ in the meantime M^d^ric should be admitted to 
the h^se on the same footing as in former times. 

The doors of the church had been left open, and on the 
portico M. de Brangue stood talking with his insopaiable 
friend, M. de Lisooat, both gentlemen being equally averse 
to entenng the edifice which was already crowded to suffo- 
cation 

** A fine house, remarked the marquis, as if speaking 
of a first mght at the theater 

Yos,^^ replied the viscount, crowds of people have 
been turned away. Still, we must show ourselves 

‘‘ Oh, we have, plenty of time The fi lends and ac- 
quaintances have not begun to offer their expressions of 
condolence yet, and that will take at least twenty minutes 
We shall be among the last, that is all It will be enough 
if Jacques sees us ’’ 

** He will see many othei acquaintances. All the mem- 
bers of the club are here, even Golymine, who doesn^t 
know Muire, or who scarcely knows him '' 

Who IS Golymine? Oh, yes, that PoW who was re- 
cently admitted to the club, and who plays piqi\et every 
evening from five o’clock to seven. Who is the man, any 
way^*^ 

A nobleman, and a great capitalist who is at the head 
of several gigantic entorpnses I don’t know why I haven’t 
introduced him to you.” ^ 

What would be the use. My property is all in read 
estate, and I have no idea of selling any of it in order to 
engage m speculation.” 

** Oh, he 18 not hunting for investors, though I thjnlt he 
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has his eye on our friend Jacques^ for he asked me to m- 
troduce him to the count the other day. I understand 
now why he came to the funeral. It is a mark of deference 
which he wishes to show to his future associate m business 

“ Your Pole is certainly reckoning without his host. 
Muiro married under the dotal regime, and all the property 
belonged to his wife The daughter will inherit^ unless 
the countess made a will in her husband’s favbr, which is 
not ut all likelj ” 

“ (^lymine 18 going into the church now. Suppose we 
do the saine/^ said Liscoat, elbowing his way through the 
crowd “ Follow me ” 

The Count de Muire and Med 6 ric de Mestras, preceded 
by the undertaker, weie advancing to take their places 
near the mam door-way, there to receive expressions of 
sympathy and respect from peisonal friends as they passed 
out 

The maior might have stationed himself beside them, 
but he was anxious by his voluntaiy absence to caU 4 itten- 
tioii to the tact that it Medonc stood beside M de Miure, it 
was because he would soon become a member of the Muire 
family by a mariiage with Marcelle. 

80 iribtoad of following them George Roland stepped 
foi ward, offered his hand to Mile Lanoue, and led her 
gently toward one of the side aisles She was too much 
oveicome witTh emotion to speak, but she lifted her large, 
tearfuk eyes to Ins, and thanked him with an eloquent 
glance Ot course she and the major were not expected to 
salute M de Muiro formally, so instead of walking down 
the mam aisle, they passed down one of the aide aisles, but 
finally found themselves wedged m the crowd opposite the 
count, and only a short distance from him. 

M. de Muire was very pale, but he mastered his emotion 
and acquitted himself very creditably of the trying task of 
leturmng bows and responding to formal expicssioiis of 
condolence when one’s heuit is bi caking. 



68 


THE CRT OP BLOOD, 


A trae nobleman of the old sohool^ he even Buited his 
acknowledgments to the rank of each person who saluted 
him, but he was suffering terribly, and it was evident that 
he longed for the ordeal to be over. 

M^deric acquitted himself less creditably, and the majo 
fancied that several peiaons pretended not to see him as 
they piipsed. From this he very naturally concluded that 
the viscount and his friend must have been circulating evil 
reports about his protege, and the natural animosity he felt 
toward them increased accordingly 

Very soon he saw the pair approach the count, closely 
followed by a gentleman who seemed to be in company with 
them, for only a ^moment before Liscoat had turned to 
beckon to him. The viscount and the maiqius honored 
M6deiic with only the semblance of a bow as they passed, 
but the stiunger offered his hand, and Geoige Eoland was 
not a little surprised to see that Medoric ignoied it He 
was even more surprised to hear Mile Lanouo inquire in a 
low ^le who that gentleman was, but he did not know 
what to say m reply, foi Mcut.ic had said nothing about 
Count Golymiue^s nocturnal visit. 

What was there about this man that had attracted the 
attention of Marcelle^s governess at a time like tliis^ The 
major looked at him attentively, but did not recollect to 
have ev^r seen him before He was a rathoi fine-looking 
man, at least forty years of age, the po&sobsor of an cnci- 
gotio face, illumined by a pair of dai L blue eyes of extiaoi - 
diiiary biilliancy, and adorned by a long silky mustache of 
a blight chestnut hue. 

Anil this gentleman evidently knew the Count de Miiirc, 
foi the latter returned his bow with marked deference. 

Come, mademoiselle,’^ said the majoy, who was m a 
great hurry to leave the church and get hia companion 
back to the Muiro mansion I can not answer your 
question, but M6deiic can probably tell you what you wibli 
t'^ know ’’ 
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Mile Lanoue had ceased weeping, but she seemed greatl}^ 
agitated, and she paused on the portico and looked back, 
as if she were trying to catch another glimpse of some one 
111 the crowd The major led his-compaiiiou to the coup 6 
which had brought her to the chinch, and which \yas m 
waiting on the Boulevard Maleshorbes, and after he had 
entered it with her ho inquired in what way the gerttleman 
she had pointed out could have interested her. 

I thought I recognized hnn,^^ she replied, but I pie- 
sume I was mistaken 

“ So far as I know, he is a stranger,^’ replied George, 
“ but he IS piobably a member of the club to which these 
gentlemen belong. I will make inquiries, however, and lot 
)ou know 

‘‘ One sees extraoidinary rescmbLuiccs sometimes ** 

To whom does this gentleman bear such a striking re- 
semblance?^^ 

The gill hesitated, but Gnally replied with evident em- 
baiiassment 

‘‘ A person I have not seen since my infancy, and whom 
I supposed to be dead 

The major abstained from questioning her any fui ther, 
even while he mentally resolved to solve thia mystery, 
though it interested him much less than the Chatou mur- 
der. • 

‘‘Will you permit me to go m a moment he asked as 
the coupe drew up before the door of the Muiro mansion, 

“Maicelle will bo veiy glad to see you,” replied Mile. 
Lanoue, “ and it will do her good to talk with a true friend 
like 3?ou, 811. Her father is not m a condition to leason 
with her, and she has only had an opportunity to exchange 
a few words wiEh Monsieui de Mestras since this misfortune 
utieii her ” 

“ Very fortunately for her she has had you with her,” 
remarked George, as he assisted the young lady out of the 
carnage. 
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I have tned my best to console her, but in vam. She 
worshiped her mother, and Madame de Muire's tragical 
death has unnerved her completely. The physicians and 
magistrates who questioned hei have shown her no meicy 
She will not believe that the catastrophe was iho result of a 
cnmo; and they seemed to take a cruel pleasiiie in proving 
that the countess was foully murdered They oven asked 
hei if she suspected any one. She has not yet recovered 
f 1 om the state of mtense excitement into winch she was 
thrown bv these examinations, and the sight of her despair 
almost breaks my heart 

“ Time 18 the only cure for sorrow like hers But you, 
mademoiselle, what do you think of this terrible affair*''^" 

‘‘ I can not yet bnng myself to believe it, though I wit- 
nessed it. I saw Madame de Mmre fall unconscious into 
the arms of the Marquis de Brangue, and the bullet that 
struck her must have come from one of the cars of the pars- 
ing tiain, but for all that, it seems to me that 1 must be 
dreaming. 

Medeno was on the tram, but he did not even hear the 
report of the pistol.'^ 

“ Whatl Monsieur do Mestras^^^ 

‘‘ Didn't you know that he went on to Vesinet instead of 
stopping at Chatouf " 

ho has not mentioned the fact to. mo Still, I 
have scarcely seen him since the catasiiophe I am sur- 
piiscd that he did not mention the circumstance to Mar- 
celle, howevei 

“ He was probably afraid of alarming her. !No one has 
rthonght of suspecting him, thank Heaven, but it is not 
iai})ossible that this absurd idea might occur to the minds 
of tlie magistrates. Madame de Muire hal^ not been very 
favorably disposed towaid him for some time past, and that 
IS quite enough to give rise to the most absurd suspicioa 
unaer circumscances like these. 

litey woj;dd certamly be oucellT. unjust. Madame *de 
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Muire really liked him \ery much. I do not know why she 
objected to his marriage with Marcelle, but she would have 
yielded eventually, I am sure; and Monsieur de Mestras 
knew that she would sooner or later. 

What if I sliould tell you that there arc person^ who 
are already trying to prove that Medenc was the only per- 
son really interested in the lady^s doath^^^ 

Such persona must bo oithei fools or scoundrels. I 
dare them to accuse Monsieur de Mestras openly. 

“ I hope that they will not dare to do it. Besides, 
Jacques do Muire has just given public proof that his in- 
tentions are unchanged, and that Mod eric i& to be his son- 
iii-hiw Still, I shall not be really tranquil in mind until 
^ altei the real culprit has been disco\^red. Will you per- 
mit me to add that I am depending upon you to assist me 
m accomplishing this'^’^ 

Upon me^ How can I possibly assist you''^^ 

*‘Yes, mademoiselle, upon you/^ replied the major, 
gently. If my memoiy serves me, it is seven years since 
you entered the Muire family, and httle that has happened 
in the household can have escaped your observant eyes. A 
day wilj perhaps come when a providential chance may re- 
call to your memory some now forgotten fact that may set 
us on the right track But I am detaining you, and Mar- 
cello needs you. Tell her that I am here, and ask her if 
she will see me ” 

Major Roland and the governess had held this conversa- 
tion in a small room on the second floor, a room in which 
Marcelle loved to sit because the windows opened upon a 
garden full of flowers and verdure. This favorite nook be- 
longed to the suite of apartments set aside for the young 
girBs use," and il^on the same floor with the apartments (tf 
the countess. M. de Muire occupied the story above; and 
the first floor of the spacious mansion was opened only fot 
the large wmter receptions. 

l!hat dav the house, seemed deserted. The ^rvants. all 
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attired in deep mourning, had gone to attend the funeral, 
and theie remained m the house only a footman to guard 
the door,vand a maid who had been in attendance upon 
Mile de Miiire from her infancy, and who never left her 
Marcclle received Ilelfine Lanoue with open aims, though 
she seemed inclined to leproach her for not having gone to 
the cemetery, but when she learned that Medcnc^s best 
friend was in the house she hastened to the room in which 
Iltdtme had left him, and hold up her forehead to Major 
George, who imprintet a paternal kiss upon it 

How kind in you to have come^"^ she exclaimed I 
have cned and cried until I can cry no longer 
Major Roland took both her hands in his, and sea’ting 
himself beside her began to gently remind her of the duty " 
of resignation to God’s will, though ho had no intention ot 
coi^fining his conversation with Mederic’s betrothed to well 
meant attempts at^ consolation 

lie promised to bring my poor father back to mo after 
the sad ceremony/’ was her only reply to the exhortations 
of her old tnend 

He was evidently Medenc de Mestras; and this showed 
plainly enough that her betrothed was ever in the young 
girl’s thoughts 

Yes,” rephed George Roland, and I assure you that 
it is no fault of his that you have not seen him often dunng 
tho past three days. He has talked only of you and of the 
terrible bereavement that has overtaken us all. 'We both 
loved your mother, and the thought of her dying such a 
death is truly horrible ” 

“ Then you, too, think that she was murdered?^” 

The major made a gesture that signified, “ I can not 
deny the evidence of my own eyes.” Then he said, m a 
less assured tone 

But unintentionally. The pistol may have been fired 
by accident. ” 

V Oh, yesj tell me that it was an accident, or that tho 
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bullet that struck her was not intended for her Tell me 
that there could not be found m the whole world a person 
wicked and cruel enough to miure her — one who was all 
kindness to every one, and who had not an enemy on 
earth 

H616ne and the major exchanged glances The former 
knew now that seveial persons suspected Medciic of the 
crime, and slie aidently desired that Maicello should never 
know that any one had so wronged hei betrothed. The 
m ijor did not doubt Hidene’s discretion, but his eyes said 
to hei, “ What would happen if our dear Marcelle should 
ever Icain that the man she loves with all hei soul is ac- 
^use(f of the milder of lici mother'^^^ 

“ Do not excite youiself, my dear c^ild, I beg,^^ he re- 
plied after a short silence ‘‘ What good would it do to 
feirct out the cause of this teuiblc calamity^ We are all 
born to sutler Ecsign jourselt to your lot, and think of 
the future ^Youi father is still loft to you, and you will 
soon marry the son of my noble fiiend Colonel de Mestras. 
Why did he fall at Giavelottc^ lie would have been so re- 
joiced at this marriage^ But you piobably do not remem- 
ber him, you were so young when he died 

I was five years old, and I can see him ‘ till in his hand- 
some uniform as j-hmly as on the Ai\ 1 left for that dis- 
astiouswar JLt wa a superb sir je i evening, like that 
one on which my motnei died I'^Uttcen years afteiwaid. I 
was with her at the Oaf.* id we were to join my father at 
Dieppe the next dii;, \ llio wc were to spend the rest of 
the season The colonel v.is to start for the seat of war 
that veiy nij^^lit He came Li bid us good-bye, and we met 
him at tlic station and brought Inm to the chateau in our 
carnage He Spent t^o houis at the Oaks Justbefoie 
his departure he took me up m Jiis^snms He was so tall 
that 1 was afraid of falling, and tin ti bed his ooat-collar 
with all my might He gave me such a long and close em- 
brace that 1 cried. He, too, wept like a child, and that 
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made me ciy still harder Ah^ he was very fond of me I 
I remember, too, the day on which we received news of 
his death as if it were but yesterday. There was a chil- 
dren's ball at the Casino, and my mother had taken me 
there I was dancing when my father entered the room. 
His face was distorted with grief, and he had a paper m 
his hand He gave it to my mother, who fainted almost 
as soon as she glanced at it I am paining you; but I take 
a sad pleasure in recalling all this. We did not know you 
then You were in the army 

Yes, in the very regiment that Mestras commanded 
I saw him fall ” 

“ Mederic was at school at the time, and my father im- 
mediately started Pans and brought the poor boy baclf^ « 
with him After this he spent all lus vacations with us. 

I was only a little tomboy, and he paid no attention to me. 
No one would ever have supposed then that we would fall 
in love with each othei some d.xy, and that a fresh bereave- 
ment would overtake us jnst as we were about to be united 
forever 

‘‘ Your father told me that your mother had seemed to 
be very much opposed to the mairuige ot late.'^ 

“ I feel sure that she would have changed her mind. 
She had the deepest affection for Mederic, and had always 
treated him as if he had been her own son, but of late, 
when I said anything to her about oui mairiage, she always 
replied, * There is no hurry You don’t know your own 
minds yet ’ I thought this was only because she wished to 
keep mo with her as long as possible But she would not 
have turned a deaf ear to my entreaties when Mederic 
made a formal request for my hand, as ho was about to do, 
it having all been arranged by my father •Joy and happi- 
ness weic about to enter the household^ but instead came 
death, and m the sleepless hours I have spent since the 
catastrojdie I have more than once asked myself which of 
us God wished to punish,'' 
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Do you know whether or not your father intends to 
remain in Parish’ ^ inquired the major, lather irrele- 
vantly 

‘‘ He has said something about our traveling for awhile/^ 
leplied Marcello, “ but I clon^t think he has fully decided 
upon any plan for the future yet, and I hope that he will 
consent to do as I wish 

What do you desire^^^ 

‘‘ I would hko to return to the Oaks, spend the sum- 
mer there, and not return to Pans until after my mar- 
iiage 

Then you think that youi fathei will consent foi you 
to marry before the period of mourning expiros'^^^ 

^ I hope so If he refuses, I shall beg him to allow me 
to enter a convent I will not go on living as I am living 
now Nor is Mederic any more willing to remain in such 
a false position We shall be married m three months or 
we shall never be married at all 
George was* surpiised to hear this very clearly expressed 
resolve on the part of the young giil, but looking at her he 
saw an indomitable determination shining in her eyes 
“1 have suffered too mueh,^^ continued Marcelle ‘‘ Our 
marriage was decided upon more than a year ago, and I 
felt sure I should be able to persuade ray mother to give 
her consent eventually She is no longer alive, and I shall 
not have the happiness of seemg hei near me at the altar, 
but she •Will bless us from on high, I am sure, and my 
father will not be so cruel as to delay our happiness. I am 
jafomfi: to ask him this veiy day to appoint the time.^' 

“ What, to-day^^^ 

Why not? I am anxious for M6deric to be present 
when I make myjrequest, and he has promised to bring my 
father back to me after the funeral. You spoke of the 
period of mourning do you think that I shall ever cease to 
mourn? and that my mother^s frightful death will not be 
©?er before my eyes? There will be two of us to momra her 
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loss, for Medenc loved her dearly, and he never could be 
made to attach any importance to the ill-will she seemed 
to feel toward him of late 

‘^It troubled him sometimes, though, remarked the 
major 

Then he was very foolish, as my father told him You, 
my friend, know perfectly well that I would not act in 
direct opposition to my mothcr^s wishes m marrying Medc- 
nc, but both my father and myself feel perfectly sure that 
she ivould have given her free consent eventually, and to 
prove that you agree with me in this, pioniise mo that you 
will accompany us to Italj, 'vhcie we propose to spend the 
wintei • 

“I should like to,^^ icplied George Koland, more anTt < 
more suiprised ‘‘I should ceitamly enjoy the tiij) im- 
mensely, but — 

^‘Medenc will persuade jou, and we will all start 
togethei on the da) of my mariiage — ^you, my father — 
‘^And Mademoiselle Helene also, I presume added 
the major, who had just noticed a shade of sadness steal 
ovei the lovely face of the governess 

I have begged liei to do so, but she refuses I shall 
persp\eie, however, until she yields 

‘‘ You know that it would be impossible, my dear Mar- 
cello,^' said Mile Lanoue, gently ‘^Your education is 
finished, and you have no further need of my services 
While you remained single, I could stay with you, your 
mother desiied it, but when you marry—" 

You will still be my friend, and you shall never leave 
me " 

“That IS saying lather too much," remarked Major 
George, smiling “ Mademoiselle Lanoue will marry, too, 
undoubtedly " 

Helene blushed, but replied quietly, though decidedly 
“ No, sir I shall never marry " 

** Ohf yes, you will," exclaimed Marcello* ** We* will 
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find jou a good husband^ MM6ric and L One who is as 
good and kind as our dear major heiCr^^ 

And much younger/^ added George Roland. ** I am 
too old to enter the lists, and I am sorry for it 
As he said these words he cast a furtive glauce at the 
governess, and noticed that her face suddenly assumed a 
stern expression that furnished him with abundant food for 
rofloction Had the compliment displeased Mile Laiiouo, 
or did her apparent coldness conceal an entirely diife rent 
sentiment^ Ho was stiongly inclined to find out, but the 
sound of caiuagc-w heels interiupted a coiiveisation that 
had already lasted moie than an hour 

It is my father*'^ exclaimed Marcelle, running fo the 
Jiriiidow Medenc is with him He lias kept his prom- 
ise They will both be \eiy glad to find you here 

Gooige had not expected them so soon, but ho suddenly 
recollected that the iiiteiment was to be iiuule at Montmar- 
tre, where the Muiie Limily owned a lot, and the drive 
fiorn the church to the cemetciy, and fiom the cemetery to 
tlie upper pait of the Boulevard Malesh^rbes was not along 
one 

^moment afterward the count entered, leaning upon 
Mederic^s aim, and his daughtei ran to him, and thiew her 
arms around his neck For several minutes they wept to- 
gether in silence Mederic shook hands with the major, 
but Mile Lanohe held herself a little aloof In fact, she 
was about to leave the loom, when the count, hastily dry- 
ing his eyes, requested her to remain 

lie w'as very pale, and seemed gieatly fatigued, but his 
face wore a determined expression that w^as not habitual to 
him, and the major felt satisfaed that his old friend had ju^t 
arrived at some important decision 
He even guessed, by Medcnc^s manner, that tins docisiou 
must be in conformity with the wishes of the lovers 
He was not mistaken, for, seating himself in an arm-chair, 
M,«cie Muiic motioned the others to gather around him 
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dear George/^ Ke began, ‘‘ I hare just had with 
M6d6rio, who has so kindly assisted me m ^this trying or- 
deal, a conversation, the result of which I should like to 
submit to you You are my tned and trusted friend; you 
have been such since my child ^s infancy, and I wish to con- 
sult you in a matter which involves the happiness of these 
young people, as well as the peace of my old age 
The major made a gesture, which said as plainly as any 
words Speak, and rely upon my devotion,'^ but the in- 
troduction frightened him a little, and the thought that ho 
would be obliged to give his advice made him feel ill at ease 
Marcelle’s mainageto Mederic would have delighted him 
beyond expression a week before, now, he could not.entire- 
ly overcome a vague uneasiness ^ ^ 

My own Lfe is blighted, as you well know,^^ continued 
the count My manied life, thanks to the dear wife who 
IS no more, was one of unclouded happiness. God has 
taken her from me It was not right 1 should have been 
the first to go; but I have no right to follow her. I am the 
guardian of others, since I have a daughter and a son,^^ 
added the count, glancing at M6d6ric. ‘‘ I hope that they 
will never leave me, and I want them to be happy. <P?hey 
already love each other, so there only remains for me to 
unite them. 

The major bowed without replying, and the count, a lit- 
tle surprised at this silence, resumed with some hesi- 
tation . 

My mind is fully made up, and I think the sooner it is 
done the better. It makes very little difference to me what 
people say about this marriage, which will, of course, ap- 
pear very hasty. I intend to lead a very retired life, sever 
my connection with the club, and perhaps even retire to 
‘ the country — ” 

‘‘ With us’*^' exclaimed Maroelle. 

My children will be at liberty to follow me or to re- 
main in Pans, and your approval will suffice, my.dear 
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George. Bat I want that^ and you can understand why I 
ask it ** 

“ The only really serious difference of opinion that ever 
aiose between Louise and myself was on this subject^ as 
\ oil know She opposed this marriage^ and though I begged 
lioi again and again to give me her reasons^ for this opposi- 
tion, 1 could never obtain the slightest satisfaction. 1 now 
apply to you To what cause do you attribute her persist- 
e ice in this inexplicable refusal'^’ ^ 

“ I could never understand niiiimured the major 
‘‘Louise sometimes had strange fancies/^ remarked M. 
de Muiie, evidently satisfied with this evasive reply; “ but 
her h^rt was all right, and she nevei refused to hsten to 
U^e voice of reason This would certainly have been tho 
case if she had lived, so I do not think that I am really act- 
ing in opposition to hei wishes in gi\ mg Marcelle to M6- 
deiic Were they not betrothed with her knowledge and 
consent^ And if there had been any serious reasons for ob- 
jecting to the mariiage, would she have allowed Med6nc to 
almost live at our house, as he has done ever smeo the 
death of the father we loved so much? No, certainly not; 
andf should do wrong to lay too much stiess upon the 
transient opposition of a mother who ceitainly desired her 
dtiuglitei^s happiness above all else Still, I think it only 
nght to mention these sciuples to you. It will be ah easy 
matter for you to allay them. Tell me that you think them 
unwoithy.of serious consideration, and the marnage shall 
take place m three months ” 

Nevei had Major Eoland been placed in a more trying 
position, not even on the night following the battle of Se- 
dan, when, as the only survivor of the commanding ofiiceis 
of his regiment, he found himself obliged to choose between 
two routes to save his men and his standard from falling • 
into the hands of the enemy. 

He deaded wisely then, as he succeeded in getting his 
regiuient back to Pans, where they did good service duiing 
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the siege; but great as had been the difficulties and dangers 
of the successfully managed retreat, George Roland had 
been less perplexed than he was now when he found him- 
self obliged to gi¥e M de Muire a reply He could not 
inaster up coinage to advise him to abandon this proposed 
mamage, which the major himsclt had so ardently desned 
a few days hefoic, hut, on the othei hand, ho hesitated to 
assume the responsibility of approving it, not that he leal- 
ly felt any doubts of Mederic^s innocence, but he feaied 
that the viscount and the maiquis were industrioubly cii di- 
lating reports which would lesult in a foimal accusation 
against the young man and create frightful scandal 
In his perplexity, the major said to hiinseli that, after all, 
the marriage was not to be solemnized immediately, and 
that during the three months’ delay annouiicetl by M itu ^ 
Muiio, all these diltn ulties and doubts would undoubtedly 
be dispelled, so, forcing a smile to conceal the e\asive luit- 
uie of Ins responsp, he replied 
‘‘ Med^Tic would never forgive me for opposing this mai- 
nage, but I advise him to submit uncomplainingly to tlic 
delay you impose up^u him It would not look well to 
hasten the marriage, especially while the authorities a|| still 
engaged in endeavoring to discover the perpetrator of a 
possible terrible crime ” 

They will nevei succeed,” said M do Miure, sadly, 
and I am e\eii inclined to think that they will soon 
abandon the search The judge of instruction told me 
yesterday that he was beginning to think that it might 
really have been the result of an accident ” 

‘ I thought so, too, at first, but, on reflection, I came to 
the conclusion that if the shot had been fired by accident, 
the involunt'iiy murderer would have denounced himself ” 

“ Tlje strangest thing about it all isithat the conductor 
of the train declares that ho heard no shot filed. ” 

Nor did I,” murmuied Modcric 
‘‘ Tiue, you were on the train,” remarked M. de Muire. 
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I heard so a couple of days ago, but I had forgottten all 
about it, and I am under the impression that the judge is 
not avvaie of the fact Would it not be well for you to 
mention it to Inm^ He would probably examine you, and 
your testimony would serve to confirm that of the con- 
ductor 

“ It would not set him on the culprit ^s track/ ^ interrupt- 
ed Majoi George, ‘‘ so I advise M6deric to wait until he is 
summoned befoie presenting himself The aiithoiities are 
nat 111 ally suspicious, and a \olimtary admission of this 
chaiacloi might bo misiindei stood Why have they not is- 
sued ti notice, inviting all persons who were on the tram 
to come forwaid and testifj^ They would peihaps find 
^ borne one able to thiow some liglit upon the matter. 
I am not a magistiate, but 1 bweai that if I should 
ever take it into my head to begin an mvebtigation, I should 
an ive at some result Htill, what good would it do after 
all'^ All the discoveiies one could make would not rej)au 
the mistortune that has befallen you Lot the magistiates 
continue their seaidi It will bo time enough to think of 
this inarnage after the investigation is concluded Maicelle 
t^ me that you are going to leniam at the Oaks 

“ Yes, until winter 

“Very well, 1 invite iny&elt to become your guest. I 
have no idea of allowing you to remam by yourself in your 
piesent state of mind 

“ Your room is ready for you," rejoined Marcelle, qiuck- 
ly ^ “ ^t IS next to Medenc^s. 

“ Mederic will come to see us every day, but it would be 
better for him to retain possession of his rooms on the Place 
Pigalle until his departure for Italy/' remarked the major. 

“ 1 submit," replied the young girl, “ on condition that 
my father will Appoint the day for our marriage 

And, as M. de Mmre,^ who beemed to be greatly preoccu- 
pied, made no reply, she continued. 

I propose the ISth of October. You say nothmg, aud 
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M6deric seems afraid to speak. Can^t you say a woini in 
suppoi t of my suggestion, my dear 

The governess raised the eyes that she had kept peisi^t- 
ently fixed upon the floor ever since the beginning of the 
conveisation. 

‘‘I think Monsieur Eoland is always right, my dear 
Marcello/^ she said, gently. 

“ And I thank him most sincerely for consenting to be- 
come our guest at the Oaks/^ added M do Mime “ IIis 
boqety and ad\ice will be an Inestimable boon to us Wo 
will leave it to Jimi to apjioint the day ol your marriage, 
but 1 can now say to you, Mai colie, place youi hand in the 
hand ol Medeiic de Mestras, in the hand of an honorable 
joiitli whose fathei was my dearest friend, and to you,, 
Mt‘d6ric, I can say, fiom this time forth, you aie mj son, 
and to you, I intrust the happiness of my only dauglitcr 
Hei mother, who is no more, sends down a blessing upon 
you lioni on high^^^ 

The two young people threw themselves with one accoid 
into the count^s arms, wdiile the less enthusiastic majoi 
glanced at ifelene Lanoue, who seemed to be repicesing 
some deei) emotion, and thinking, from the expiession of 
her face, that she shared his Icais, ho stepped towaid her 
and silently pressed her hand. 

In the midst of this outburst of feehng, the door sudden- 
ly opened, and the count^s valet, an old family seivant, 
who had accompamed his master to the cemetery, cautious- 
ly entered, and it mstantly occuired to one and all present 
that something very unusual must have occuried to make 
him appear unsummoned, for he was a remaikably well- 
ti allied domestic 

M de Muire freed himself from his daughter's embrace, 
and, turning, glanced inquiringly at the intruder. 

“ A pel son has called to see Monsieur le Comte with a 
message from the government attorney at Versailles,” said 
the valet. 
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Whclt, to-day^'' exclaimed M de Muire. He must 
bo aware that I have but just followed my wife to the 
giave " 

“ Tic knows that, and bogs that you will excuse the* m- 
tiubioii, but bays he must speak to monsieur without delay 
upoii a \ery imjiortant matter 

M. de Muiie glanced inquiringly at Major George, who 
unhesitatingly leplied 
‘‘ You must see him 

‘‘Show the gentleman into my study, and ask him to 
wait foi ine/^ baid the count 

‘‘ There must have been some now developments at Ver- 
batllcs,^^ remarked the major 

' ‘ Perhaps they have discovered the culpnt,^^ exclaimed 
M( dc lie I hope so, indeed 

“ We shall boon knovv,^^ lejilied M do Muire. Wait 
for me heie, all of you The interview is not likely to be 
a long one, and I will return us soon as it is concluded 
The count went up to the flooi above, where, at the fiu- 
thei end of Ins suite of apaitments, thcic wad a room which 
was ically a libiaiy, though he styled it his oflice 

It was very laiely used for the tiansaction of business, 
however, for it was Mme de Mime that attondcrl to all 
matteis of that kind, as she undei stood them much better 
than her husband 

The fortune of the family consisted principally of stocks 
and bdhds, and she managed it with remarkable financial 
ability, without any interference from the count, and even 
without consulting him m regard to her investments 
The burden of care and responsibility which his wife’s 
untimely death would cast upon him was not the least of 
M de Muire ’s •troubles, and it was his intention to ask 
Major George’s assistance in watchmg over the interests of 
Marcelle, her mother’s sole heiress 
M. de Mmre had felt almost certain that his visitor was 
a Inagistrate, so be was not a little surprised upon entering 
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tlio room 10 find himself m the presence of a man who 
looked very like an army officer dicssed in citizen cloth- 
ing, with closely cropped hair, heavy mustache, and a frock 
coat, buttoned to the throat, in tiue military style. 

“ To whom have I the honor of speaking*^^^ he inquired 
of this person, whose vocation he was utteily unable to de- 
termine I was told that you came from Veisailles — 

‘‘Yes, from Versailles, replied the stiangei, without 
seeming in the least disconcerted by the coolness ot this le- 
ception, “and my iritiusion heie is in obedience to the 
oideis of the superintendent of police.^' 

“It was he who aent you to me^’^ 

“ Yes, sir, and I must add that in so doing that offhml 
was actuated by a desire to show you that he is fully cog-, 
nizant ol your unimpeachable integrity and high sochil 
lank 

“ I do not understand you, but I certainly think if it is 
your intention to subject me to another elimination that 
vou might have choj,en some othoi day 

“1 know that the fiinciaJ of Madame la Comtesse took 
place this morning, but I am mtiu^ed witli a mission that 
can not be deferred, however painful it may be. I have in 
my possession a warrant — 

“ For the ariest of the assassin: What^ has he been dis- 
covered 

“lam 111 trusted with the unpleasant duty of ariesting a 
pel son against whom there arc grave charges, and J have 
ordeis to arrest him as soon as possible without publicity 
or s(‘andal I could not have avoided eithei if I had arrest- 
ed him m the street, and I knew that I should not find him 
Ut his hoine.^^ 

“ What a c you dnvuig at?'^ demandei M de Muire, 
sternly 

“ I have to inform you that this suspected jierson is now 
in youi house, and to request your assistance m executing 
warrant that has been intrusted to me/* • 
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You say that this man is in my house!^^ exclaimed the 
count, thinking lie must liave misundoi stood the stranger 

“ Yes, sir,^^ was the calm reply 
Some one has evidently deceived you, or you have de- 
ceived youiself At the piesent time tlie only person in 
the house except the servants, are my daughtei, my daugh- 
ter’s governess, Ma]oi George Koland, a retired aimy 
olluer, and Monsieui Medeiic do Mestras, who will soon bo 
my soii-iii-law 
J know It ” 

“ And you daie to accuse one of these gentlemonr’’ 

I accuse no one As I had the lionoa to tell you, I am 
ttio beaiei ot a waiiaiit of aiiest, and my duty is confined 
-eutijcly to coudLutiiiir the pet son into the piesence of the 
government attorney at Vcusailles. who will decide wlietlier 
01 not the wairant of ancst is to bo converted into a con- 
signment to piisoti This lb a duty that is gunci ally in- 
ti listed to a subordinate, but he might have shown alack 
ot deference in the dis(*haige of his dgty, so the proloci of 
police sent me I am the chief ot the detective service. 

The Count de Muire was amtwed beyond expiession 
when the sti auger thus revealed Ins identity, and the dread 
oihcial himself seemed laihei embarrassed, for he was not 
olt( u obliged io act in siidi a capacity 

Why, monsieui, to whom can you possibly refer^” ox- 
claimod lather, vehemently ‘‘A man’s life 

and liono! a* o at stake, and you keep mo in suspense I 
dtrumd an explanation ” 

“Excuse me, sir,” replied the official, coldly “I 
thought you understood that I came here for Monsieur do 
Mestias I was at the cemeteiy, and I saw lum enter the 
carnage wit'f you, so he is here, and I trust that he. will 
consent to follow me without any disturbance It is now 
merely a question of a trip to Versailles, as it is quite pos- 
sible that the young man will be released as soon as he has 
•hmi questioned, consequently, it w^ould be greatly to his 



86 


THE CRT OT BLOOD. 


adrantago to promptly respond to the summons of the 
magistrate whose repiesentativo I am 
Of what IS he accused^^^ 

‘‘ Ydu can scarcely be ignorant A crime was commit- 
ted under your very eyes, the officers of the law weie sum- 
moned to your country residence, your servants have givea 
their testimony, othei witnesses have been heard — 

‘‘ But no one has thought foi an instant of suspeotin 
Monsieur de Mestras, whom I brouglit up, and whom ^ 
have always treated as if he had been my own son And 
now, after a three days^ investigation, tins absurd and dis- 
gi aceful accusation is made against him. I protest against 
it, and I shall advise him to take no notice of this wairank ” 
Then you will make a voiy great mistake, sir I am 
provided witli the means of insuung its piompt exeouhon, 
but I certainly hope that you will not comiiel me to lesoit 
to force " 

No. That beiiig the case I shall accomiiany Mon- 
sieur de Mestras to^Versaillcs 

The instructions I have received positively forbid that 
I have even transgressed them by first mentioning the 
matter to you I can do no more, and if I might ventuio 
to give you a word of advice I should 'Say to you, sir, that 
it would be much bettei if you would refiam fiom being 
present at this unfortunate young man^s examination 
This was said in an earnest tone that made a deep im- 
pression upon M de Muiie Evidently, this official Wets a 
man of heart, and felt a sincere compassion for the trying 
position of an honorable man who, while lamenting the 
death of his wife, suddenly finds that his piospective soh- 
m-law is accused of having murdeied her 
. “ So you beheve him guilty murmured the count, 
deeply agitated 

I have no opinion to express on the subject. I am not 
allowed to eiren have ^one, much less to express it. But 
there is nothing to hinder me from telling you that from 
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the vciy beginning of the investigation theie has been cir- 
cumstanfcul evidence which amounted almost to proofs 
against Monbieui ile Mestras 

What"''’^ inquired M dc Mime, eageily 
I would like to 1)0 excused from icplying ” 

Anil I entieat you to answer me/^ 

‘‘ Remembci, Monsieiu le Comte, that among these pie- 
snmptioiis tlieie til 0 some of a puiely poisonal chaiacter, 
and that if 1 sliould \cntuie to mention them, you might, 
with justuc, accuse me with middling with lamily nutteis 
to wliH h T should lemam a strangci The judge alone has 
this light 

I undoibtand, sir You allude, I piesume, to a diver- 
sity of opinion that existed betw^een M%lamo de Mmro and 
myself on the subject ot my daughter's marriage. IIow 
this dlvcl^lty of opinion came to the knowledge of the 
niagibtiates who aie invebtigaiing the case I do not know 
This opposition would have been withdiawn eventually, I 
am siue, tUid foi any one to conclude merely from the fact 
of its exi&tcnce that Mederic do Mestras is the perpetrator 
of aieriiblo ciime is too abbuul beyond measiue lam 
ready to explain all the tacts oi the case to the judge. He 
can not leluae me a healing, and ho will bo compelled to 
acknowledge the injustice of liis suspicions Is it likely 
that he will succeed m making any one believe that a well- 
born young man, whoso past is irreiiroaehablei would sud- 
denly entCi upon a caieei ot crime by killing the mother of 
a young giil whom he loved, and whom ho was sure to 
many soonei or latei^ And that merely to overcome an 
obstacle which it was m my powei to remove by an ex- 
ercise of paternal authority?’^ 

“I agree with you, sii, that the whole thing seems’in 
tlie highest degree improbable, and if theie was no other 
evidence against the young man — 

Can it be that he is accused merely because he was on 
tfie tram when the shot was fired 



88 


THE CRT OP BLOOD. 


That was ceifcainly an iinfoitiinate coincidence, but — 

“ But at least fifty otlier pci eons were on the train with 
him, and I am sui prised t'lat the suspicions of the authori- 
ties should fall upon the only pci son whoso innocence is 
evident — upon a fi lend whom I icgaid as my own cliild, 
and who was to dine with us at the Oaks that veiy day 
Jnstead of accusing him so lashly, it would ceitainly be 
wxll for them to question the cmplo3"es of the lailroad 
company, many of whom know him by sight 

‘‘ That is e\actly wliat should have been done in the lust 
place, at least such is my humble opinion, though I can 
confide it only to you, Monsieui le Comte Butsmee^the 
murdei a discovoiy has been made winch throws an unexx 
pected light upon^he affair, and it was one of those em- 
ployes that made the discoveiy 

A discovoiy repeated M. de Miure, both alaimed and 
astonished. 

Yes A six-shooter which had been recently fired was 
found m a compartment of a first-class carriage on the 
Samt-Germani railroad This icvolver was placed in the 
hands of the Saint-Germain station-master yesteiday, and 
that official immediately earned it to the goveinment 
attorney at Veisailles, The emplo>e claimed that he had 
just found it under one of the cushions, though it seems 
strange that it could have lemained there so long without 
being seen, the cars being geneially examined on the arrival 
of the trains, one must conclude either that this inspection 
was omitted, or that the weapon was concealed under the 
cushion three or four days after the ciime Up to the 
piesent time the employe has given only a lather confused 
explanation of the finding of the revolver, though he can 
irot be suspected of connivance with tlie murdeier, who 
would, of course, lealize the necessity of concealing the 
weapon he used 

‘‘ Certainly, but I fail to see wherem this discovery coin- 
promniea Monsieur de Mestra^ ” 
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The revolver belongs to him His name is engraved 
upon 

M do Muire turned pale on hearing this startling an- 
nouncement, but he quick'y lecovered himself. 

‘‘Iliave an indistinct lecollection of having seen this 
Aveapon in Medeuc’s hands,^^ he said, quietly ‘‘ I even 
lecollect that it was given Inm by Major Roland, a mutual 
liieiid But what docs that piove^ It unght have been 
stolen from him, oi>he may have lost it 

That IS exactly what we shall give him an oppoi-tunity 
to piove, but until he succeeds m doing that the an (hoi j- 
ties must believe the contiary I know, too, that theie is 
c^hef evidence against him This, 1 am not at libeity to 
divulge, at jiiesent, hovvevei 

You can at least quest^pn Monsicui de Mestias in my 
presence Ho is here, and I will — 

Summon him''' I was about to request you to do so 
But I can not question him before you I have positive 
oideiTS to bung liim to Versailles without allowing him to 
cominuiiicate with any peisoii whatcvoi, and even without 
telling him why he is w^aiited I liave assumed the icspoii- 
sibility of infoiming you, howevei, in older to spare you a 
painlul scene, and I tiust that you will not cause me to ic- 
giet the step, foi 1 know that you are an hoiioiable man 
I was anxious, too, for you to view the situation as it leally 
IS, because illusions aie always useless, and often dangeious 
Now I must ask you to send for this young man, and 
I will tell him who 1 am, and the object of my mission, 
wlfich is simply to conduct him immediately to Versailles — 
nothing moio He wull piobably sujipose that he is sum- 
moned theie as a witness, ind I tiust that you will do mo 
the favor not to* undeceive him. If he should succeed m 
piovmg his innocence, as I sincerely hope he will, there 
will be nothing to prevent him from bunging you the good 
nows himself this evening. 

de Muiie, without uttering a word, rang the bell, 



90 


THE CRY OP BT^OD. 


ordered his valet to go for M de Mestras, and then waited 
without giving any sign of the inward torture he was en- 
during 

A moment afterward Model ic entered, with head eiect 
The visitoi did not give him time to speak 

•“I am the (jhief of the detective service, sir,'^ he said 
veiy politely 

The young man cliangcd countenance, and the count in- 
st.uitly perceived the faei 

“ 1 have called to request you to accompany me to Vei- 
sailles, whole the government attorney desiies an interview 
witli you,” continued the official 

‘‘ What does he want with me^” stammered Medune 

You will soon leal 11 I have a carnage at the dilVir, 

and I beg that you will follow mo 

The colon eTs son turned pdle, and between his set tectli, 
he mutteied 

I undci stand Some scoundrel has denounced me be- 

cause ho found — ” 

Wietched boy^’^ exclaimed M de Muiie 

‘‘Come, sir,” whispered the officer “Take my ad- 
vice, and avoid a scene here m this house ” 

Medenc glanced at the count, and read both anger and 
suspicion 111 his eyes 

“Ah, welU so bo it^” he cued “Let us go It ib 
time, indeed, for me to put an end to this most atioeious 
slander ” 

Marcelle^s father allowed him to depart without even 
offeimg him a tnendly hand 

“Of all whom I loved I have only my daughter left^’^ 
he murmured, burying his face in his hands. 



THE CRY OF BLOOD, 


91 


CHAPTER VI 

Parisians have very shoit memories Even a thnllijig 
event like the tiagical death of Mme de Muire occupies the 
circles in which the victim moved only foi a few days, in a 
week, their attention is engrossed by other topics, and be- 
foic a fortnight has elapsed they have cntiicly ceased talk- 
ing about it Meie acqiiainUnces lia\e forgotten it en- 
tiiely Only relatives and intimate friends ^emcmbei it 
Theyjguffer deeply, and time, instead of assuaging their 
gifef, incieaoes it, vv^hen to then regi*et is added a poignant 
anxiety in regaid to the fate of one who is near and dcai to 
them 

The Count de Muiie, his daughter, and Major George, 
who had all taken rctugeat the Oaks, had spent a fortnight 
ot miseiy which had been fully shared by Helene Lanoiic, 
who certainly had a right to be regaided as one of the 
family 

Poor Model 1C, who had been taken to Veisailles by the 
chiet of the detective scivice, had not returned, and what 
was worse, they h.ul hcaid nothing m legard to what had 
passed between him and the judge of instruction He was 
not only a prisoner, but he was kept m solitary confine- 
ment, aiMl as tliese unusually severe measuies had binm 
adopted, his case must certainly be one of those which aie 
almost certain to end in conviction 

M de Muire had made no eflort to secuie any alleviation 
ot the hardships imposed upon the poor youtli who had once 
been Marcolle^s bgtiothed 

M de Mmre was one of the most inconsistent of men,* 
and one of the most impulsive. After siding with Medenc 
against the countess, after loving him like a son, he had 
abruptly banished him from his heart on heaiing the tern- 
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ble accusation made against him by the prefect of police. 
He c id not even btoji to ask if he was guilty The fact 
that the young man was in custody was^quito enough to 
make the count lesolve never to see him again Medenc 
no longer existed so far as M do Miure was concerned 

It was in Mi'll that his old fiiencl, Oeoige Koland, as- 
suied lam that Medeiic had appiised him of the loss of 
tJio levolvei on the very day of the crime The obstinate 
nobleman silenced him by saying firmly 

My dauglitei shall never many a man who has been 
suspected of killing her mother, oven n the man should be 
set at libeity to-moriow 

In vain, too, had Marcello tin own heiself at ber^athoi’s 
feet, enti eating him not to curse Modtnio, and not to de- 
sert him in his houi of need 

The count had icmained inflexible When Ins daughter 
threatened to eptei a convent he replied that she was not 
of age, and that ho should exeit his paternal autbonty, if 
necessary, to prevent hei from abandoning Ins roof 

With Ins piide thus deeply woiindi'd, and his dearest 
hopes blighted, the count led a secluded and gloomy life at 
the Oaks, which had once been so gay, but which was now 
so gloomy. He saw his dauglitei only at the table, and he 
left the house only for an occasional visit to Pans when 
business called him there on matters connected with the 
estate of the countess 

As a natural consequence, Marcello led the droai lest life 
imaginable, and if she boie her burden of soirow with 
compaiative resignation it was because she still had a hope- 
ful and devoted fiiend-'-that greatest consolation of the 
afflicted She could not be brought to believe that Medenc 
was guilty, and felt firmly convmced that the day was near 
at hand when his innocence would be established beyond 
any possible doubt 

The major encouraged her in this belief, foi he too fell 
Surfe that Medenc was the victim of a mistake which would 
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hecoiiio apparent sooner or latei, and though the govein- 
CS8 (lid not feel justified m interfering between the father 
.ind (Luightoj, ske did her best to console Marcello, and the 
bettei Geoige Eoland leanied to know her the more he was 
coiiijK'lIeil to admiic hei lovely and unselfish character. 
Ill tact ho lias already thinking of securing foi hei a situa- 
lion nliieli would assuie hei a comfoi table future in case 
she should soon be obliged to leave hei pi csent home, as 
no^^ seemed only too piobablc, for the count was talking of 
selling the Oaks, aiound which so many liairowing associa- 
tions clung 

lIHeiie and the majoi, without acknowledging the fact 
to eaclj»('tliei, weie both tiyiiig to discovei the perpetrator 
ol tTie mysteiious crime of which Medeiic had been accused 
njioii evidence that was piiiely circumstantial iii its char- 
actci 

At the iisk of getting himsell into serious trouble with the 
Veis.ulleo aiitlioiities the majoi had inserted in several papers 
an aclveitisenieut lequestiiig any pcisoiis who took the 5 10 
tiaui foi Saint-GcimaiJi on the 19th of dune, to make 
known then names and wlieicabouts to George Eoland, 
!No J7 Eue de Miiomcsnil, who was m possession of an 
article of value which had been found on this tram and 
wdiich he was anxious to rcstoie to its ownoi. 

^I'heie arc persons who always present themselves as 
claimants tor adveitised ai tides, even when they have lost 
nothing, a4id he had some hope that this might be the c*ase 
in the piesent instance, but though this notice had ap- 
pealed 111 the Pans journals for more than a week, no 
claimaiiL had j^et come forward 

ll61(jno, tliough no one suspected the fact, was really 
moie hkely to secure trustworthy information than the 
major. As both M. dc Miiire and his wife had implicit 
confidence m her, she enjoyed perfect freedom of action, 
coming and gomg as she pleased about the Oaks, Vgsmet/ 
Chatou, and sometimes even farther, for the countess, who 
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was very charitable, constituted HelSne her almoner, and 
H61(^ne performed the r61e with great zeal and discretion 

There were very few poor families in th#neighborhoocl, 
but those that weie jiDor were veiy poor, being principally 
small market-gardeners, who led a piecarious existence, 
and who were not un frequently reduced to positive want in 
a single day by an early fiost or a debtiiictive hailstorm, 
and lailway employes, burdened with laige families, and 
poorly paid 

Mile Lanoiie knew them all, and while the Mime family 
were domiciled at the Oaks a week seldom passed in which 
she did not visit those humble homeb and iii([iine into the 
needs of their inmates. • 

She usually went alone, and she had nothing to fear, as 
all the people of the neighborhood knew and loved her 
For a time after Mmo de Mmre^s tragical death she was 
unable to leave her grief-stiicken fiiend, but she was now 
contemplating a speedy return to her former habits, and 
thought it not improbable that she might obtain some use- 
ful information on her lound of visits She had even con- 
fided her plans to the major, who cordially appioved them, 
and she set diligently to work though without much suc- 
cess at first 

All the poor people she visited sincerely regretted the 
death of the countess, pitied the count, and cursed the 
assassin; hut they did not know M6deric, nor were they 
acquainted with the particulars of the catastroplro. 

But her usual round was not concluded, and one morn- 
ing, when M de Muire had gone to Pans, Maroelle was 
feeling too languid to venture out, and the major had some 
letters to wnte. Mile. Lanoue — ^who had visited her poor at 
Chatou the day before — started out to^visit the needy of 
Vesmet. 

In that village there was One household that interested 
her particularly: a young woman with three small children, 
l^nd a husband who earned barely enough to keep them 
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alive, and who did not seem to care much about them. 
Tins husband was in the employ of the Western Eailway 
Company, and yas consequently rarely seen in the squalid 
rooms occupied by his family 

Mile Lanoue did not know him, nor did she know thd 
jiroLise nature of his duties, the fact that the woman waij 
iJL want being quite enough to induce her to come to the 
pool creature's aid, but that day it occurred to her for the 
first time that hei protegee might have learned through her 
luifeband what the other employes thought about the mur- 
del, and she resolved to ask her a few questions on the sub- 
ject 

The pottage, or lather hut, m which the mother and 
children lived, stood on the outskirts of the village, and had 
foimcrly been used as a stoie-houaefor sashes aud tools by a 
mai ket-gardener. It was much more suitable for a sheep 
01 .attic pen than for the abode ot human beings, and 
IltJ'ne could not help feeling siii prised that any man, no 
matter how meager liis salary, should allow his family to 
dwell in such a hovel 

Tina, too, seemed the more strange from the fact that 
the wife appeared to have seen better days Once she must 
even have been pietty; she was still young, and her features 
wore not devoid of a certain air of distinction — noi, mdeed, 
were her manners and language She had a slight foreign 
accent, but she CApiessed herself m French with perfect 
ease and in .well-chosen terms 

She was sittmg in fiont of the door when Mile. Lanoue 
appioached, and she greeted her benefactress with these 
words 

^ Ah! mademoiselle, how glad I am to see you^ But for 
your coming my children would be without bread to-mor- 
row, for their father has none to give them. He lost half 
his pay this mouth on account of that unfortouate pistol 
affair/' 

Fvstol affairP' repeated Mile. Lanoue, who did not 
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quite understand, T)ut who beginning to foresee a pos- 
sibility of securing some valuable information 

‘‘Yes, mademoiselle," was the reply “He was fined 
and threatened with dismissal, only because he did his duty 
You know that l\e is a conductor on the road — not a r(*gu- 
la^* conductor, of course, but he takes the place of any con- 
ductor who may be sick or absent Ah, well, one day 
about a toitnight ago, while on duty, he found a pistol 
lying under a scat m a first-class carriage, and on reacliiiig 
Saint-Germain he gave it to the station-master To look 
up tlie owners ol missing ai tides is not a part of his duty, 
so he certainly did uotlung wrong, but bad luck seems to 
pursue us It seems that this revohei belongs to the 2>cr- 
Bon who IS suspected of killing the pool lady who hdll» been 
so kind to me, but it certainly was no fault of my liuh- 
band^s that she was muideied, was it, mademoiselle"’^^ 
“No, certainly not," reiilicd Ilclcnie, maintaining hei 
self-control m spite of the emotion she exiiericnred “It 
seems to me that your husband has no reason to ropioach 
lumself Of what is he accused^ 

“ Oh, they do not really accuse him. It is not as bad as 
that But they suspect him — 

“ Of having been the murderer^s accomplice?" inquiied 
Helene 

“No, but of having kept the revolver for awhile ^Jdioy 
will not believe that he gave it uji immediabdy, tliough 
that lb leally the truth They pretend that he found it the 
day the lady was killed, and that he tried to profit by the 
discoveiy " 

“ But how'r*" 

“ It seems that the owner^s name was on the pistol, and 
the officers of the road say that my husband intended to re- 
tuin it to this gentleman, and that finally decided to 
turn it ovei to the station-master only because he found out 
that the owner was about to be arrested. As if Julien were 
capable of concocting such a scheme. He has his faults, 
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but h0 ia not tricky Besides, he has suffered too much 
trom poverty to lun any risk of losing his place. He has 
no other way ot Ociiiiing a living 

Is your hii&baiul\ name Julion^^^ 

ma lemoist Ik' Jiilun Mam overs, and ho might, 
j 1 he (hose, wilto a fh' beloio his iiamo, lor ho is of noble 
origin Bill wliiiii one i& pool one niiisb icnoiiuco all such 
]noti‘usii)n-> one knows that ho sliJl has inlluoiitial 

iiLiLivos m Bian((‘ But ho is jnoml, anil, loigive rue, 
madomoisoUe — and il Ju* sliould loam that T liad accoptod 
aul tioin vou he would bo angiy with mo I may Inivo 
(loii<" \\i()’i</, but it wa^ loi mv diildu n’s sakos, besides, I 
hi)}K»to bi »iblo to io]javtho obligation some time, loi our 
srUiation may change .it any luomoiit, as Julion often tells 
mo 

“ J hopi so, foi youi sake, madanio, but you aro under 
no obligations to mo J liave only boon tin' dispenser of 
Madame de Muiio's bounty It is to her that you must 
fool giatolul 

“ 1 Wtis so giioved when I hoard that she was dcaiB And 
to think tliat slu' died such a doatlB Ah, tlioy oortamly 
ought to hang tlio wiotili who inuulcic'd hor it they ever 
iind him My husband thinks they will not fail to do so, 
and \ot, on the day of the i rime--ho liapjienod to be* acting 
as lomluftoi on the tiain at the time — he neither saw nor 
lioaid anything iinnsual I’lio magistrate at Versailles ex- 
.iiniiKd and i loss-oxamiiied him, but all iri vam My poor 
Jidu 11 < oLikl not t«‘!l what ho did not know — and they hud 
CL iscd to jioi.socuto Lim vvlieu lie was so unloi tunate as to 
find the revolver — and sometimes I ask myself if it would 
not have been better if he had kept it and said notliing 
about it • 

Htdene Lanoue, who had entirely recovered her self-pos- 
session, was fully aware of the advantage she might derive 
from a conversation which she intended to convert into a 
covert examination without delay She felt satisfied that 

4 
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this woman was perfectly honest and sincere; but the hus- 
band's conduct seemed highly suspicious; and this oppor- 
tunity to learn something about the man who had^ per- 
haps, been the unconscious cause of M^deric's arrest was 
certainly an excellent one. 

“ d)oes Monsieur Maurevers know the young man who is 
accused'" she inquired, without appearmg to attach any 
importance to the question. 

Yes, by sight They say that he is a fnend of the 
Count de Muire, and that he was a frequent visitor at the 
Oaks Julien saw him one day at the Ghatou Station, but 
he knows nothing more about him, though he seems in- 
clined to believe that the gentleman is not guilty J ulien 
IS always ready to take the part of genteel people — he hiis 
been a very genteel person himself, and he will bo again 
when fate becomes tired of peisocuting us." 

I do not doubt it; and you yourself, madame, must 
have been bom in a V’ery different sphere." 

I am the youngest daughter of Pnnce Orbitello, of 
Naples," rephed the conductor's wife, straightening her- 
self up, “ and my father disinherited me because I marned, 
against his will, Julien do Maurevers, whom 1 met at 
Ischia. That was ten years ago, Julien had some money 
then, and led a brilliant life, but that was not the induce- 
ment. I loved him madly, and I love him yet, though I 
have suffered much through him. Five years afterward, 
when every penny of his patrimony was gone, squandered 
m dissipation of eveiy kind, and more especially in gam- 
blmg, Julien decided to return to France. Not that he had 
anything to expect from his family. The only relative he 
had left had cast him off m his youth, and did not even 
V:now that he was living. Julien is his legal heir, however; 
but he would rather die than ask him for assistance, or even 
make himself known to the heartless man. " 

Then it was not a relative lhat fieoured yomr hueband 
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“Soi it was a foreigner who had known him well in bet^ 
ter days. He pitied him; and as be has many influential 
friends in France, ho managed to secure a situation in the 
employ of the Western Kailway _,Company for Julien, 
though he had scarcely arrived at an age that made him 
eligible for appointment, being only thirty-four, while the 
required age is thii ty-five He is forty now, and you see 
where ho is It is not because he has not worked, howe\er, 
he began as a brakeman 

* ‘ But how about the friend who secured him this place 
Ho spends most of hib time in Germany and Kussia, 
and so has rathei lost sight of Julion But he has just r'^* 
turned to Franco, and I hope he will save my husband 
^om dismissal, but I do not Know that he can do anything 
moie for Inm.^' 

The longer Helene listened to this strange story, the 
more convinced she became that this woman's husband 
knew more about Mme de Muire's murder than he was 
willing to admit She did not believe that ho was the 
murderer of the countess, for what could have been his ob- 
ject in committing such a deed, but she had a suspicion 
that he knew the muidorer, and that ho was paid to be 
silent. 

In spite of the reticence of the unfortunate woman who 
had linked her lot to his, Hel6ne felt satisfied that Julien 
Maurevers had been nothing more nor less than a rascal all 
his hfe,»and with such antecedents it was only natural to 
suppose him capable of accepting a bribe from a scoundrel 
whose secret he had detected 

He had been on the same tram with the murderer, and 
might have seen him Are at the countess, so, on fiie arrival 
of the tram, or •oven during the journey, as his positiop 
gave him a right to pass at will tlurough the carriages, he 
had probably threatened to denounce him, and then pro- 
posed a bargain which had been instantly accepted* 

It IS true that m this case he ought to have considerable 
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money in his possession. This objection Instantly present* 
ed itself to H^l^ne^s mind^ but she said to herself that there 
was nothing to prove that he had not received it, and 
afterward lost it at the gaming-table, without tioubllng 
himself about the wants of his wife and children 

Still this reasoning did not explain how this very disrep- 
utable person had come into possession of Med^rjc\s 
revolver, and why he had placed it in the hands of a supci - 
lor, at the risk of incurring either a fine or a dismissal, and 
of exposing himself to the suspicions of the authonties. 

Hellene, being unable to solve the mysteiy to hei satis- 
faction, decided to submit the whole case to the judgment 
of Majoi George, and resolved not to allow the daiightoi 
of Prince Orbitello to suppose for an instant that she hiul 
any special object in asking these questions, foi it was oJ: 
the utmost importance that the young woman should not 
take her for an auxiliary of the magistrates The pietend- 
ed princess seemed to have no such suspicion, however, foi 
she had given all this information with a readiness that 
showed the utmost confidence in her visitor, and now she 
added 

If my husband knew I had told you all this he would 
never forgive me, and if you should ever meet him, I beg 
that you will make no allusion to our unfortunate histoiy 
‘‘ I can promise ywu that, madame,^' replied the govern- 
ess. “Besides, I have never seen Monsieur Maurevers, 
and it 16 hardly probable that I shall ever meet him I 
come here so rarely — much more rarely, indeed, than I 
would like But now I am here, permit me to offer you 
this slight assistance in the name of one we both mourn 
The princess accepted the proffered gold com without 
. ceremony, and even kissed H£16ne^s hand. This is cus- 
tomary in Naples m such cases, and she accompanied this 
rather servile mark of her sincere gratitude with the warm- 
est thanks 

The children had emerged from the cottage m wlich 
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they had been taking an afternoon nap, and stood looking 
at Mile Lanouc with wonjjirt'mg eyes 

They will have some supper to-night, and I shall not 
have to endure the miscAy of seeing them cyr for food even 
if fTiilitni bungs home no money, remaiked the mother 
Do yon expect liuii liome to-day inquired Hehiiw). 
Yes, but not until late He will be on duty again to- 
moi row —that is, if ho lias not received his dismissal. He 
has been to Pans to see Count Golymino, and to beg him 
to intercede foi him 

‘‘ CoiiiiL Golymine*'^'^ repeated Mile Lanoue, who had 
nevci heard the name before 

‘‘.Yes, the loieigri nobleman who interested himself m 
Tulien’s behalf and secured him this position 
“ Is ho a Polc?^^ 

“ I think he is a Russian 

“ Will you thiuk me too inquisitivo if I ask how your 
husband made hia acquaintance’^^ 

“ I don^t know exactly He knew him before he mar- 
ried me I suppose he must have mot him at Aix or at 
Monaco They were both frequenters of watering-places, 
and especially of gambliiig-houbos But Count Golymme 
is very well known m Pans, and I should not be surprised 
if the people at the Oaks had heard of him 

Mile Lanoue secietly resolved ^ ascertain, and then 
proceeded to take leave of Mme. Maurcveis She was 
auxiouB.to consult the major, besides, she did not want to 
leave Marcelle alone too long, for the poor child relapsed 
into a state of the deepest melancholy when left to herself 
But Helene had no intention of saying a word about 
what she had just heard to her friend What good would 
it do to tronl;)le ^er already overexcited brain with such a 
recital? It would be time enough to tell her by and by, 
after Major George had investigated the matter 
To reach the Oaks she was obliged to take a wooden 
foot-bridge that formed a high arob| from ihe^oenter of 
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will Ji one could secure an extended view of the railroad 
between Chatoii and Vesinet As Mile Lanoue reached 
the middle of the bridge, she paused not only to take 
breath, but also to glance at the spbt where Mme de Mime 
was killed This was about two hundred yards below the 
bridge H61ene took a melancholy pleasure m recalling 
the thrilling scene, and as a tiain that had just left Chatou 
approached, leaving a long trail of white smoke bchiiid it, 
it occurred to her, for the first time, that a spectator stand- 
ing on the bndge, as she was then standing, might have seen 
the arm of the assassin extended beyond the window, re- 
volver m hand 

This was certainly a mere conjecture, for the distance 
was considerable, but giving a free rein to hei imagiriatiofl, 
fihe said to heiself that the cowardly assassin of Marcelle’s 
mother was perhaps m one of the cars tliat was about to 
pass under her feet, and she caught herself wishing that 
the train would ruii off the ti ack 

The locomotive passed, bearing to the cheeiful chAteau 
of Saint-Germain a crowd of worthy people who were 
going to enjoy the cool an of the forest, quite unmindful 
of the tiagedy of the 19th of June. 

At the same time, but much more slowly, an employe of 
the company advanced up the track, clad in the uniform of 
the corjioration Ile^dvanced with swinging arms, bowed 
head and the heavy unelastic tread of a drudge who per- 
forms his daily task mechanically, knowing that the duties 
of the moriow will be no less iiksome. He seemed to be on 
his way to Vesmet, and Mile. Lanoue, without knowing 
exactly wh)*, somehow fancied that this man was the hus- 
band of the strange woman who had so gratefully accepted 
her aid , 

She had a tolerably good view of him from her lofty 
pejeh, and perceived that his appearance harmonized toler- 
ably well with her idea of an impoverished gentleman. He 
vras tall> slender^ and slightly round-shoulderedi bat he«etiU 
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carried himself well, and his rather haggard features were 
not devoid of a certain air of distinction His hair was 
light, but it was beginning to turn gray, though he was 
not old. 

After he had passed under the bridge he turned to the 
right into a nariow footpath that led up to the village, 
and finally disappeared around the corner of a house 'that 
stood at a curve in the same road that Helene had taken 
to reacli the niiseiable dwelling inhabited by the pretended 
Neapolitan piincess 

Now, I am sure it is ho,^^ murmured the governess. 

It would only be necessaiy for her to retrace her steps to 
satibfy hei self of the fact, but it would have been a great 
itisfakc on her part to attract the attention of a man who 
perhaps knew Mnie dc Muiie^s murderer, and whom she 
intended to have ctosely watched 

Bcbides, on glancing toward the other end of the budge, 
she saw the major, who had sallied out for a stroll without 
anticipating a meeting, which could hardly fail to bo agree- 
able to both parties, however, as they always had many 
things to say to each other. 


CHArTER VII. 

“ You have been to visit some of ^our poor people, re- 
marked. Major Geoigc, and I siipposo you are nowon 
your way back to the Oaks, where Marcelle must be deplor- 
ing youi absence I am anxious to be there myself when 
Monsieur de Muires retains, which will be very soon. Shall 
we return to the chAtcau together*''’^ 

‘‘ I was just §ping to ask you to walk back with me,” 
replied the young governess, eagerly for I want to tatk 
with you I have just heard a very important piece of 
news which I can confide to no one but you.^' * 

V It concerns MM^ric, does it not?'' 



104 


THE CUT OF BLOOD* 


Yes, indirectly. I will tell you about it, and you can 
then decide what it is best to do 

And Milo Lanoue proceeded to give a full account of hoi 
visit to the Maurevers family, without omitting any of tlic 
strange revelations made by the unfortunate woman, but 
without adding any comments 
The account was as clear and yet as concise as a military 
repoii», and the niajoi perceived with no little gratifica- 
tion, tliat in ailclition to all the othoi good qualities of 
which his comjiaiuon had pro\ed hi'isclf the pofebcbsor, blie 
was endowed with one that is raie in young ladicb — lo- 
markablo soundness ot judgment 

‘^Tliis man mav know the assassin,^’ he lemaikcd, as 
soon afe IL'h'nc had conduded, ‘‘but his condnet is incohi- 
piohensihlc Medeiictold mo of the loss ot liisicvohei 
on the day ol the muidci, and this man must ha\e touiid 
the weapon immudi.itely afteiwaid AVlio knows hut lie 
may have hcen the' very person that hied 

“ Ho liad no acquaintance with either Madame de Muiie 
01 Monsieur do Mestras,^’ remaiked lleleuc 

“ Ihit he may have been lined to miiidei the counlcss 
and then cast llic blame upon Mediiic 

“ In that case, ho would ha^o kejit the rcvolvei 
“It IS possible, then, that he may have suiicndeiod it 
in obedience to the oideis of an accomplice This conduct- 
or's jiast authorizes all sorts of suppositions; and the fust 
thing for us to do is to satisfy oui selves beyond, a doubt 
that his wife told you the truth I have a fiiend who is 
one of the directors of the Western Ilad^^ay Company, and 
he will not lefuso to give me all the mformation in his 
powci 

“ But will you not try to see the judge, of instruction 
inquired IlcUme, timidly 

“ Not now. He would not grant mo an mtemew; be- 
sides, I have nothing of a positive nature to reveal as 
yet. X Avill present myself at his office by and by, aft^i I 
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have learned the real facts in relation to this man's origin 
It IS also necessary to astcitain ^vhether or not theie lias 
evci been in "Naples such a person as Prince Orbitello, nor 
sliall I neglect to malte inquiries about this Count Goly- 
inino, who is so wdi and favorably Icnown m Paiisian 
elides, according to the jiicteiulcd princess, that Jacques do 
Mu lie must have met him tliere ” 

Mi‘deiu eould Inne told the majoi all that ho wished to 
1\ now, but Mdltric was in solitaiy (onfinemc'iit, and had 
bind nothing to any one, except, perhaps, tlie judge of 
iiidiudion, about Ins strange interview with the man who 
Rt}lvd hitnseli Count Oolymino 

l^ljudenco is a viitue, but it is also a fault when it is car- 
rlT'd to excess 

Put I must say tluit 1 do not believe that reverses of 
foitine tiaiisfoini a gentleman into a scoundiol,^^ con- 
tinued tlie ma]oi ‘ Onc^ can become poor oi iicb without 
leaving the plane m wdnch one was born Tlie contiaiy 
happens only in romances 

“You aic mistaken, icidied lli lone, quickly It 
also happens in leal lile, as 1 ha\c roaspn to know 

The niajoi glanced wondcuiigly at the young giil, who 
was alieady blushing deeply, as if she regretted having said 
so much 

‘‘Tiue,” he said, after a pause, “you certainly could 
not have been leaicd to become a governess I have never 
dared to* question you on the subject, but I have often 
asked myself what events could have wi ought such a 
change in your life I am sine that your parents must 
liavo met with reverses But nature has endowed yon with 
gifts whicli^ are ot much greater value than money, and 
there is nothing io prevent you, I am sure, fiom making 
what the w^orld regards as an excellent match 

“ I have never thought of such a thing, and if my his- 
tory interests you, here it is. It is sad, hut it is brief. My 
mother died ui bnngmg me into the world. My father was 
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m very comfortable circumstances; he even seemed likely 
to become very wealthy. I was only five years old when a 
financial disaster swept away half he possessed. He might 
have retrieved his foi tunes, however, had not a bi other, 
fifteen years older than myself, completed hts ruin,"^ 
y And your father died of grief, concluded the major 
The girl hesitated a moment Her eyes had filled with 
tears, but she kept them back, and in a firm tone, con- 
tinued 

I have sufficient confidence in you to tell you the whole 
truth My fatllci committed suicide He would have had 
coinage to endure poverty, but he had not strength to face 
dishonoi ^ 

“ l^ishonoi ’ Why^ what do you mean^^^ ^ 

“ My biother committed a forgery lie w^as about to be 
arrested His conviction was certain Our name was about 
to be covered with disgrace It was, and 1 obeyed my 
father ^8 last request in ceasing to boar it.^^ 

Wbat^ the name of Lanoue — 

Js not mine Madame de Miuio knew it, and always 
guaided the secret I now fearlessly confide to you Mon- 
sieur do Muiro and Maicelle are ignorant of it, Madame 
de Mnire learned the facts fiom the mistress of a boarding- 
school, who kindly took me under her piotection, aftei my 
fathei^s death, and gave me the education that enables mo 
to earn my living honorably. I had just leceived my di- 
ploma when I had the good fortune to bo selected by Ma- 
dame de Mmro to complete her daughter's education. I 
have found a home in the truest sense of the woid, in the 
Mime family, and the thought that I shall soon be obliged 
to leave it fills me with dismay ” , 

“ If that day should ever come, mademoiselle, you will 
’ still have, and you will always have, one devoted fnend, ” 
said Majoi George, waimly But will you pardon me for 
asking what became of this erring brother?^^ 

Ife was convicted, au4 sent to prison; bat he succeeded 
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in making his escape, and I have never seen nor heard of him 
since All this happened twenty years ago I was still very 
^oung when these misfortunes oveitook me, and I did not 
hear of my brotliei^s crime until lon^ afterward No one" 
in France knows what became of lum, and I suppose that 
he is dead 

You should hope so, buteven if he is not, it is not likely 
that he will e\er dare to show himself again in this countiy. 
lie might, howcvci, do so with impunity now, for even in 
ciiminal ofTenses the law limits the period dining which 
one IS liable to piosecuiion to tw^enty years But if ho 
should e\ei have the audacity to rotuin to Fiance, it will 
be uudei an assumed name, and he wull never think of tiy- 
luj^to find the sister whom he impo\(‘iished and to whom 
he has never, apparently, given a thought since his flight 
‘‘ When he saw me last, I was a mcie cliild, so he would 
not recognize me even if I should be so unfortunate as to 
meet him ^ ^ 

And you, mademoiselle, would you recognize him?^^ 

I think not, and yet I can still see him as he looked 
then, when he dandled me upon his knee, for he often used 
to play wntli me, and 1 loved him dearly But he is over 
foity }ear8 old if ho is living now 

“ And he must have changed gieatly m appearance. 
Nothing ages a man like exile 

Exile and disgrace,” corrected Mile Lanoue When 
I think pf him, I often say to myself that he must have 
sunk still lower Heaven onlyknoAvs the depths of infamv 
into which ho may ha\e fallen^ And \ct, he wjis born with 
traits of charactei that might have made him a remaikablo 
man I was too young to judge, of couise, I speak only 
from hearsay The lady who kept the boarding-school 
wheie I was educated, and who had known my bi other well,* 
often spoke of his remarkable intelligence, enej’gy, and tact 
More than once, too, she has assured me tliat he was one of 
the most fasomating of mem His vices ruined him* 
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‘‘ Do you ever see the lady now^^^ inquired George Ro- 
Lind, more and more deeply interested in this charming 
gu'^s mournful history 

She died six years ago,’^ leplied Iinenc, sadly. “ But 
you asked me a moment ago if I would recognize Gaston 
H;b name was Gaston. Yes, 1 should know him by his 
hands He fought a duel when he w^as only nineteen yeais 
old, and on one tliumb ho had a deep scar 
“ Which lime has probably ctfaced ” 

“ Ah, well, let us talk of something else 1 don’t know 
why I should have boied you with my past sorrows when 
wc have so many of a inoio recent date to Jiscubb I yield- 
ed to a sudden impulse that I should have repicfesed,^biit it 
scorns to mo that we have known each other foi twftlty 
years 

Let us continue the subject a moment longer May i 
ask if you have any plans for the futuie, mademoibolle^^^ 
The future^ Gh, that is all marked out for mo A 
governess I am, and a governess I bhall remain 

That is very much like my saying that I shall icniam 
an old bacheloi,^^ leplied the major, smiling ‘‘ It is quite 
j)>)b&il)le that 1 may, but I assure you that I shall fight haul 
.1 gainst it I have never taken any vow of celibacy, nor 
have you, I fancy The day will come when you^will un 
del stand, as I am begimimg to understand, that manicd life 
IS much more desirable You are happy now Marcelle^s 
ii loiidship and the affection and esteem of those a^'ound you 
f’niiteiit you I myself need no pity, nor have I any right to 
complain of my lot. T enjoy perfect health, I left the army 
with an excellent lecord, and just before I resigned I inhent- 
(mI a very handsome fortune from an aunt I knew very little* 
about Still, mademoiselle, you and I are both missing one 
blessing, in comparison with which all others aie as noth- 
ing — ^the happiness of loving and being loved — that is to 
say, I lack only the happiness of being loved, for I love; 
md you, who, to my certam knowledge, are loyedi lack the 
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happinesfi of loring. So^ yoa see^ each of us haa that which 
the other lacks You frown^ Have I offended you? I 
hope not; but I am very much afraid that all this senti- 
mental talk seems supremely ridiculous to you. It would 
be much better foi me to say to you simply and plainly 
‘ If I am not too unpleasing to you, and if my forty years 
do not frighten you, become my wife ^ You might do 
much better than marry an old soldier like me, but I have 
a warm heait, and a sturdy arm, and if you can be content 
to be tcndcily caied for and loved I am ready to devote my 
life to making you hajipy 

Mile Ijanoue, who had been slightly embarrassed ever 
sinca»the beginiung oi this conversation, suddenly changed 
countenance when she heard the major make this offer of 
his heart and hand Not that the proposal offended hoi — 
lor she liked and admiied the major exceedingly — but she 
thought it too abrupt, and she could scarcely behevo that 
he was in earnc st 

“ Come, come,^^ continued the major, “ I see that I have 
shocked you The old soldier can not get over his habit of 
going straight to the point, but I entreat you to believe 
that I am not a coaise old trooper at hoait. I see that I 
have been too abrupt Forget what I just said to you, but 
permit me to hoiie that we may resume this conversation at 
some lutuie day after the situation has undergone a change. 
Both you and I have a diflicult task to accomplish We 
must piove that Mcdeiic is innocent, and we shall succeed 
m doing that only by discovering Madame de Muire^s real 
assassin. It seems to mo that we are now on the track, 
thanks to you, and all I ask, at this present time, is that 
you will consent to accept me as an ally ” 

“With the greatest pleasur^e,’^ replied Helene 

“ Thank you. Now our treaty of alliance is concluded', 
allow me to say to you that it must remain a secret. We 
Wall puisue our mvestigation mdependently ol each other, 
bufr though we will immediately apprise each olnei oi any 
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uiformation we may succeed m collectings it seems to me 
that it would not be advisable to keep Marcelle informed in 
regard to our movements Above all, we must beware of 
giving her any false hopes 

That 18 my opinion exactly But how about Monsieur 
do Muiic^’^ 

Oh, not a woid to him on the subject He has taken 
it into his head that poor Med 6 ric is guilty, and if he should 
find out that we aie tiying to save him he would foibid 
om meddling with the affair I should not obey lum, nor 
would you, so wo should become mvohod in a quarrel with 
him, and that is useless 

I do not know whether or not you will succeed in 
ing Monsieur de Mestras, but whatever may be the result 
of youi efforts I am very much afiaid that Monsieui de 
Muire can never be induced to grant lum Marcelle^s hand 
ill mariiage 

I shall attempt no interference on that pomt/^ said the 
major, ‘‘I shall do all I can to secure Medeiic^s release, 
but my efforts will stop there 

But Marcelle counts upon your assistance, and if the 
marriage should not take place I really do not know what 
will become of her 

‘‘ The time has not yet come for me.to take any part in 
this very delicate matter In the meantime, we will give 
no fuither attention to it, if you please We have more 
mipoitant work on hand As I told you bef orb I intend 
to at once make inquiries about the conductor who has 
played such a strange part m the affair, and also about his 
protector — the stranger with a Eussian name 

Golymme, He is really a Eussian, I believe. At least, 
Maurever^s wnfe told me so She is under the impression 
that her husband made her acquaintance at Aix.** 

A place which Madame de Muire visited every summer 
for seveial years Jacques never remamed there long, but 
he always ^took her there, and then went to escort* her 
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home, He may have met Count Golymine there, and, in 

that case, he will tell me all he know^s about him 

Madame de Muiro must certainly have met him, and it 
seems very strange that this count should be the protector 
ol the man who has just pla)"ed such a role in the affaii 
It is a mere chance, of course I shall be able to learrn 
all I \ush to know this evening, however. Jacques has 
gone to Pans to consult his notary, but he will return 
before dinner, and I ivill question him And, by the way, 
speaking of this notaiy, you arepiobably igiioiant tha( 
a very strange and me\plieable thing has happeried?^^ 

‘‘ What^ *\o new diaastcr, I 

“>s, a financial misfortune tins time. Monsieur de 
Mullets piivate fortune is \oiy small, that of his wife very 
laigc In addition to the house on the Boulevaid Male- 
sheibeis, and the Oaks, ^^llIchbllngln nothing, and which it 
costs a good (leal to keep up, Madame de Muire owned 
pioperty which yielded her an income of fiom two hundred 
and fifty to three hundred thousand francs, and Mdiicli con- 
sisted chiefly of stocks and bonds. These were deposited m 
the Bank of France for safe keejimg some time ago, but 
Jacques learned yesterday for tlie fust time that his wife 
had withdiavvn them about tliiee months ago. lie sup- 
posed she had intrusted them tempoiaiily to the keeping of 
her notary, but such was not the case What the countess 
could have done vvitli tins large amount of personal prop- 
erty, no one has yet been able to asceitain.'^ 

“ She certainly could nob have lost it ” 

Xor could it have been stolen from her, but up to the 
present time Jacques has discovered no trace of it. Pci- 
haps she has concealed it in some piece of furniture. This 
is even quite probaible, but if he should be so unfortunate , 
as not to find it, Jacques will be cruelly punished for hia 
caielessness about business matters. He never would pay 
any attention to bis own financial affaiis, much less to 
those*of his wife, and, thanks to his culpable negligence in 
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this respoot, his daughter may find herself reduced to com- 
parative poverty, for if the securities are not found her in- 
come will not cimoimt to more than thirty thousand fianes 

“ She Will be much nioie easily consoled for this loss of 
fortune than foi the loss of her lover 

Peihapsso, still it will bo pictty haidfoi hei. Jacques, 
who always looks at the dark side of things, consideis him- 
self iimioil, and talks ot selling all Ins leal estate immedi- 
ately It seems that he has found a pm chase i tor the Oaks 
alieady, and that — lint, look, here comes his valet, aji- 
paicritly on his way to Cliaiou^^^ cxehiimetl the major, siid- 
donlv, foi th(‘y had leadied a turn in the road, and only a 
short distance from them was Fianijois appioachmg Imm 
the opposite direction 

“ lias the count leturnccl^'^ mquiicd the major 
Yes, sir 

Did he hung any one with • 

And the v<ilet leplying m the athrmative, the major in- 
quired 

** Is it Monsioui do Branguo oi Monsieur do Liscoat*'"^^ 
I*Jo, inajoi , it IS a gentleman who has never been heio 
befoio It IS the liist time I ever saw him 

“And }OLi aic going to Chatou^^^ inquired the major, 
rathei surprised to sec this old servant going on an errand, 
foi he did not usually condescend to peifoim a footman’s 
duties 

‘^1 am going to post a letter, which must-be vciy im- 
portant, as the count was not wnlhiig to iiitiu&tit to any 
one but me,” leplied Piaiu/ois, pioudly. 

(Icoigc Boland was too honorable to express a wish to see 
the superscription on this important missive, but he felt 
suio tliat something new must have ti^spircd. 

‘ Is mademoiselle still m her room?^’ mtjuired the gov- 
erness. 

“ No, mademoiselle, she is sitting under the trees at the 
foot of the garden,” leiihcd Fian(,ois, • 
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Where are the gentlemen^” afekod the major 
** The gentlemen are going thioiigh the cliateiiu 
The major, understanding the situation tolerably well, 
now walked on, romaikmg to lltlcne 

“ I feel alrnobt certain that Jacques has brought tins 
sti anger back with him, in the hope of disposing of, the 
cliAteau, and tins haste on his pait makes mo feai that his 
notary must have told him some bad news That gentle- 
man was to make inqiuiies at the diffeient banking-houses 
and biokers^ officeis, in which Madame du Muiro might 
h(i\c deposited hci stocks and bonds, and 1 fear the notaiy 
has not succeeded in finding any tiaco of them 

“All this is coitaiiily very strcinge,^^ lemarked Mile. 
fcifRoue 

“ I shall soon know, however, foi I am going to join 
Jdocpies, while you have a talk with yoiii deal puj)!!. I 
leel some curiosity to see this possible purchcisur 

The two entered the court-yaid togetliei The open 
carnage that had brought the count was standing at tho 
foot of the steps, and the coachman was sitting bolt upright 
on the box, with his whip held perjiciKliciilaily in the air, 
and the reins in his hands From this fact, George con- 
cluded that he was waiting to take the visitor back to the 
station as soon as the tour of inspection was ended, and 
that his stay consequently would not be long, so the major 
had no time to lose if he wished to see tho stranger. 

lleleng was obliged to walk aiouiid to the other side of 
the house to reach tlie garden, but the major ascended tlio 
steps and entered the spacious hall which extended from 
one end of the house to tho other, and which wis lavishly 
adorned with flowering plants and exotics. 

Ill the center of this broad and airy hall, which was open 
at both ends, was the broad stamway, leading to the floors 
above, but before ascending it the major paused a moment 
to glance out into the garden to satisfy himself that the 
two»young ladies had found each othen 
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The garden was large, and adorned with lofty trees that 
spread a welcome shade over the well-kejit tint, aiid on 
reatihing the further end of the hall George saw IIH^ne, 
who was already quite a little distance fiom the house, and 
also caught a glimpse ot Maicclle, who was advancing to 
meet her friend Ihit ho also saw, almost at the foot of 
the broad steps leading doun into the gaiden, liis friend the 
count, who w\as pointing out the beauties of the establish- 
ment to Ills companion with all the complacent piide ol au 
admiiing own^i 

Ilotli gentlemen weie so inten 11 v engaged in gazing at the 
brick and marble fa(, ad cot tlio clu * ‘an and its tuiietcd loof 
that they failed to notice the major, who was now^ sliuiding 
m the door-w^ay, so ho hiwl «ui excellent opjiortuuity 
at tlie visitor Ins liiciid Jacques had bi ought back wntli him 
from Pans 

Great WMs his aslonishmeut on becoming awaio almosf 
instantly that he had seen this stiangei somowheie be foie, 
and after reflecting a little lie lecollectcd tliat it was at the 
Chuicli of 8aint-Augnstiu, on the day ol Mme de Muiie’b 
funeral 

The gentleman had a face winch was not rawly foi got- 
ten, besides, one fact wdiich had aswbted m engiaMng it 
upon the major’s memory wab that after the ceicmoiij, 
wdiilo MccU'iic w^as .standing beside M do Miure leceiMiig 
expressions of condolence liom tliobc pi (‘sent, he had lo- 
fused the hand olferecl him by this \er} gentleman 

A notlier fact suddenly occiiri ed to George Bolan’d Mile. 
Ijanouo had asked him the name of this veiy stiangor who 
by a strange chance now reappeared at the Oaks, brought 
there by the coiuit 

What can all tins meanf’^ muttered the major. 

And where the deuce can Jacques have picked up this 
would-be jiiirchascr?” 

He was not kept long m doubt, however, foi M. do 
Muiro, having hmshed his eulogium of the beauties of the- 
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villa, pcrcoivecl the ma]or standing in the door-way, and 
beckoned him to come down 

(reoige instantly responded totho silent invitation The 
fetiangoi aAvaited his ji]ipioaeli with his hat in his hand and 
a smile upon hio lips, and was the first to bow when the 
count inti educed 

“ Majoi lioland, m\ most intimate friend 
({eorge bowed, shook hands with M do Mniro, and wait- 
ed lor wliat was to follow Ihit instead of copipleting tho 
introduetion, M de Miiiie lemaiked 

‘ I am glad to see } ou 1 w as told tliat you had gone to 
tile eitv 

JJ'haL was <i nnslako J am fond of walking, and this 
nieiiung 1 took a tiamp m the dilution of Vesinot, where 
X ljapp( ried to nu'ot Madeiroiselle Lauoue, who was visiting 
sonu ot li(‘i pool people, so [ ictuiued with hoi But you 
WLiit to the city this moimng, did y)u not'^’^ 

‘‘ Y’es, an I at my notary s I mot tln^ gentleman, W'ho 
V du 3 to puuhase th<‘ Oaks, and wlio w.is kind enough to 
^ linn wnth mo to take a look at the ])K)peity 

‘‘ I have alieady done so/^ icni.iikcd the stiangei “ I 
arn mudi pleased watli the establishment, and I think we 
sliall ha\e no difiiculty m agreeing iqion the price 

‘‘ To w'hom haio I the honor of speaking mcpiired the 
major ‘‘ My friend Jacques just iiitiodiiced mo to you, 
but he forgot to jiresent you to rnc ” 

Count 8erge Golyraiiie,^' replied M de Muire 
On hearing this name Gcoige Eoland gave a slight start, 
but ho quickly repressed his surpiise, aud said a little 
coldly 

‘‘ It seems to me that wo have met before, sir 
“ Possibly, monsieur, but I do not recollect it 
“ I think you were present at Madame do Mmre^s fu- 
neral 

“ That IB true I accompanied my fnends the Marquid 
de Beangue and the Viscount de Liscoat there,^^ 
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This gentleman belongs to the same club that I Ao/* 
mteirupted Marcelle^s father, and our acquaintance is 
one of quite long standing. Several years ago the count 
was a regular visitoi at Aix — 

“ Where you always spent a week at the close of every 
season. I understand. ^ ^ 

The major's doubts were dispelled now lie was in the 
presence of the person that Mile Lanoue had designated 
as the piotector of the man who had found Mederic’s re- 
volver, and this would be an excellent oppoituiiity to be- 
come better acquainted with liim, and to make a beginning 
m the luvestigcition he intended to undeital^e 

“ So you are likely to become the owner of the pliant 
oountiy home which my friend Jacques wishes to sell/^ lie 
said, courteously “ I congratulate you most bincerely 
There is not a more charming place in the cuviions of 
Pans There are some very unpleasant associations con- 
nected with it for us, but for you — " 

And foi me as well," mterrnptcd Golymiuc, hastily 
I, too, sympathize deeply with Monsieui de Miiire ni tlie 
terrible misfortune that has overtaken him, and it would 
be very unpleasant for me to live in this villa, but it is not 
for myself that I am purphasing it.’' 

For whom, then, may I ask^" 

‘‘ For a company of capitalists who have their head-quar- 
teis at Vienna, but who wish to extend their business 
operations into France I am a member of the firm, and I 
represent it hero in Pans, so I am on the lookout for 
profitable investments m real estate for a portion of our 
capital It 18 an excellent means of insjuring confidence — 
a fact to which most of your promment insurance com- 
panies seem to be fully alive by the way " 

‘‘ Then if you make the purchase you intend to leave 
the Oaks, I suppose?” 

“ Yes; and I should be very glad if we could secure Mon- 
Mar de Muire for a tenant; but I see that there is no hope 



THE CRT OF BLOOD. 117 

of that, and that ho would not consent to remain on any 
terms " 

‘‘ No, not on any e\cliiimed tho coimt. But 

if you have not seen the g.iidcn, I should like to show it to 
you. You will be amply repaid for your trouble 

^‘Good^^^ thought the major Jacques has no idea 
that his daughter is in tho garden with liei governess: I 
am cmious to see what they will think of this foreign noble- 
man Hcdeno will ceitainly be veiy much surpiised when 
she heais liis name 

M do Muire led liis\isitorstowaid the tiees, m tlie sliade 
of whicli the young gills, whom tlie gentlemen liad not yet 
liercoivod, weie seated George Boland followed them, 
to note tho eflec t of the (onp de iheiUu. 

But tho lesult did not equal his e\pectationb by any 
means Marcello lemained cold and iiiditroreiit when her 
father mentioned the count’s name, lie lone manifested 
some surprise but no agitation, and im mediately began to 
can fully examine the featuies of this man who had pi o- 
Mously atti acted her attention at Mme de Muiro^s fu- 
nei al 

Hhe has more strength of chaiactcr than I thought,^* 
the majoi said to himself Any othei woman would ha\e 
turned pale on finding herself m the presence of tins Goly- 
mme whoso suspicious connection with Maurevers is no 
seciet to her. But she has made no sign I shall have a 
valuable auxiliary in hoi , and between us wo shall certainly 
succeed ih renduig the veil of mastery that envelopes these 
men 

The interview had lasted but a moment, and M de Mmre 
w^as already leading the count away to complc te the tour of 
tho garden with him. George heard Golymine compliment 
the count on his Aaugliter^s beauty He also inqmred the 
name of the governess, whose loveliness could hardly have 
failed to excite his admiration 

But George Roland, before rejoining the gentlemen^ 
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found an opportunity to exchange a few low and hurried 
wohIs with Milo Lanoue 

Well, you bce it is the same man you noticed on the 
day of the funeral Do you know him^^^ 

No/' was the leply “ lie rcsembies a person I knew 
years ago, but I am now suie that he is not the same poi- 
son — and I am equally sure that tins Hussian lined Con- 
du(.tor Maurevers to murdei MacUmo do Muiro." 


CHAPTEK VIII. 

After Count Golymine's \ibit the major becam^on- 
vinced that he should not advance Medeiic's inter ests o\ 
remaining constant*/ at tht‘ \illa 

The campaign so cleveily opened by Milo Lanoue could 
be conducted to much bottei advantage in Pans, and he 
made anangemonts to do this without depriving lum sell 
cntiicly of the society of his fi lends at the Oaks, ujiori 
which he set gi eater store than ever, since he had declaicd 
iua love to Helene 

She had given him no decided answer as yet Then in- 
terview had remained a secret, and he understood that MiU- 
celle's lover must bo restored to hei bctoie he could again 
venture to broach the subject nearest to his heait This 
was to be the piicc of Mile Lanoue 's consent, theiefoic be 
must needs find the ways and means to accomplish this le- 
sult 

Without leaving Mile do Muiie the young governess 
could sei VO the common cause by continuing to collect iii- 
foimation m rogaid to Maurevers, the railway conductor 
and husband of a prmcess. 

The major must \vdtch Golymino, and keep himself 
thoroughly posted in regard to all his movements; and to 
do this he must bring himself into more intimate relations 
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witU tlio friends of tins foieignei — M de Biaugiio and M 
do Liscoat, toi cxainjile 

lie must e\ea make iip^ Ins nniid to asbociatc more oi 
less with Goldmine jf tins sliould seem necessaiy IIo had 
along coiiveisation with M dc Miiirc aftoi the depai tine 
of the count, who icmaineil at the tli.Ucau only about an 
hoLii, but in the coiiibo of the Oonvoisation no allubion was 
made eithoi to Mediiic oi Maiedle de Muiio ex- 

plain td hib plans veiy deal 1 }, and announced hibliimin- 
lontion of conveiting all Ins piopci ty into leady money and 
udiiing into the countiy with Jus daughtei lie beluned 
liunself irietiicvablv luined, and had i^jven up all hope of 
jiild ng the sto(‘ks and bonds that conbLitiih'd the gieatci 
pait of hib wile’s estate 

lie did ^t even bceni to wondei what luid become of 
them, so completely did he appi'ai to be cj uslied bj tlicsi^ 
ie|)eated blows lie seemed to think only of dis])Obnig oi 
his inopeit^ and glutting away 

(ileoige Roland tued haul toeoiniiKc* him that he had no 
light to baei dice Mai cello's interests in this way, and that 
il he w<ib innvilling to do so, some iiicnd ought to watch 
ovei them iii Ins stead, and he lunibelL otleied to confer 
with the family notary upon the best means oC discovering 
some clew to the wheieabouts of the misbing secniities. 
M de Mime gave hiiiifull ijei rnihsioii to tollow the dictates 
of his own judgment in the raattei, ho e\ on authoi ized him 
to nuiko'a tlnuo ugh sear di m the house on the Boulevard 
Malesheibcs to asccitaiii if the countess had not left some 
w'jiting or memoiandum theie, indnating the use she had 
made of her stocks and bonds, oi at least the numbers of 
tliem, without which it would be useless to endea\or to pre- 
\eut the sale of* these mifesing becurities, which had ve;y 
l)u^Mbly been stolen, as they certainly had neither been 
gneii away nor dcotioycd. 

G’ cor go took advantage of tins opportunity to make some 
1 epuiiCo 1 1 ugaid to then late visitor, but M. de Muire ic- 
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plied with an indifferent air that as the terms of sale were 
to be cash, he had not troubled himself in the least about 
M Golymme's antecedents lie had met him several years 
before at Aix, in Savoy, if his memoiy served him it was 
the countess who liad introduced the gentleman to him 
lie had mot him again a few months ago in Pans at the 
club, and they had lecogiiized each other, but that 
was all 

Apply to Liscoat,^^ said M. de Miiire m conclusion 
“ Golyniino IS his pai trier at the whist-table almost c^ery 
evening, but, as I said before, I take no mteiest whatever 
in this gentleman’s origin or social status If lie h^n’t 
the leady money necessaiy, I shall look for another ^lur- 
ch aser, that 18 all ” 

Being unable to obtain any fuither mforma^on from his 
old friend, the major decided to begin operatmub the very 
next day, so he infoiined MU© Lanouo that hoicaftei ho 
should go to Pans every morning, spend the day theie, and 
letum to the Oaks in time for dinriei In the evening 
Helene was to meet hirri in the gaiden, and each of them 
was to impart to the othei any infoi matron collected dur- 
ing the day 

This was a very sensible plan, but the major’s paitof 
the task was much the most difficult, for Mile Lanouo had 
only to question Mme Maureveis to make her talk, while 
Geoige Roland had no idea what course to adopt with M ^ 
de Liscoat 

The antiquated fop had never been a favorite with him, 
and the dislike seemed to bo mutual Besides, they had 
not parted on very good terms on the day of Mme de 
Muire’s tragical death, and the viscount was most unfavor- 
ably disposed toward Med 6 nc. • 

George would much rather have led a charge against a 
battery composed of Krupp’s cannon than endeavor to in- 
gratiate himself into the favor of such a man; but he saw 
no other way to gam any reliable information in regard to 
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Oolymine^s past and present, so there seemed to be no help 
for it 

lie resolved, howcvei, that the meeting should appear to 
bo the result of chance, and being tolerably familiar with 
the viscouiit^s habits, lie knew that Liscoat took a horse- 
back ride almost evciy morning, and geneially breakfasted 
at the Cafe Duiand, on the Place do la Madeleine, on lus 
icturn There, he geneially met his chosen friends, the 
Marquis do Biangue cimong them, and these relics of a 
Joimer era usually whiled away a coiqile of hours in anath- 
cmati/ing the piesont age and blighting the icpulations 
of thAr lady friends 

The major, who had often met them there, did not le- 
nfbnibei to have evci seen Colyrnine in the lestaiiiaut, so 
lie decided to make the venture, bathe had no time to 
lose, as the Jmimcr was fait ptissing and , Liscoat seldom 
failed to finish up the season vt Tioiivillc or Luchon If 
lie had not left the city alieady, he would very soon, and 
he v\as not vciy likely to wain M de Muire of his intended 
diqiaiiiure, foi he had not u\cn coino to pay his friend a 
call of condolence He seemed to have considered that ho 
had done all tliat could he expected of him wlien he 
attended the fuiieial 

So the veiy next morning Ceoige Roland took the 10 30 
train for Pans, and on leachiiig the Rue Miromcsnil, about 
eleven o^clock, his poitei intormed him that no letters for 
him had ypt been received This being the case, it seemed 
more than piobablo that the advei tisemcnt he luid inserted 
in several city papeis would be productive of no result 
wdiatever, and that Medfne^s fellow passengers on the 10th 
of June would remain forever deaf to the appeal that had 
been addressed to Jliem at three francs per line. 

Still, this failure only made an interview with the hated ' 
viscount all the more necessary, so the major wended his 
way toward the Place de la Madeleine, vfrhich was only a 
fihorti distance from bis rooms on the Rue de Miromesiuh 
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On the corner of the Eue Eoyale he paused to reconnoi- 
ter. The weather was very warm all the doors and win- 
dows of the restaurant weie open, and the major was coiise-^ 
quently able to secure a look at the inteiioi of the 
Cbtabhshmont befoio he entered it 
As good luck would have it, he saw M do Libcoat there, 
glancing ovci the columns of a bj)otting i)apoi, and bieak- 
fasting alone, so the major could seat luniselt at a noigh- 
boung table without beommg to have any special deigns 
upon the viscount In fact, it was not until he had called 
the waiter that M de labcoat lecogiuzod liim, and laid 
aside his paper to icrnaik ' 

“Wliy^ is that you, major ^ I was not expecting to 
meet you hcre^^^ as you rarely honoi the eskabliblirnori^vh.h 
youi pati onage , but 1 am veiy glad to sec you, iie\ ei tlielthb 
Geoige Kolahd, little anticipatug such a cSiiteous gicet- 
mg, had caieliilly picparcd a few remarks intended to bieak 
the ICO, but it was not necessaiy to make use ol them, and 
as Lisioat assumed tins fiicndly manner the niajoi lost no 
time m lespondirig in the same tone 

“ And 1 am equally glad*^' lie exelaimed “ Since that 
tciiible catastiopho at Ohatou I have been leatlmg the lite 
ol a hcimit, and I shall congratulate myself upon my sud- 
den lesoho to breakbist in Pans this moimng if I am to 
have the pleasure ol \oui company I should coitainly 
enjoy ii chat with you above all things ” 

And 1 shall bo cliaimod So you aie stayjng awlnlo 
with oui friend Jacques It is very kind m you, for hie at 
the Oaks must be intolerably dull now I conless that I 
have not been able to summon up courage to go ^hcie My 
idijsician will not allow me to make visits of condolence, 
lie thinks t;hem too much of a strain qjion my nerves, be- 
sides, I heal that our poor friend does not care to see any 
company I very leadily understand that. To lose 
lub wile, and ms prospective son-in-law’, both ac once, is 
(crt'unly a crushing blowT' 
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This allusion to Medoiic^s misfoi tunes bi ought the blood 
to the majoi’s lace, but this was no time to lose his tern- 
per, so he said never a Avoid, and the vibLOunt, eneouiaged 
by Ills silence, continued 

\c)u see 1 was right in buspeciing the young man lie 
Avas an estcd only four days afterwaid, and they bayth.it 
the evidence against him is well-nigh conducive The ie- 
vol\ei he used has been lound ^ 

Who told }ou so*^''^ inquiied (leoigc, (piicldy 
Wliy, that lb tlie lepoit, and 1 am buipiised that it has 
not reached you befoie OoljmiiK' wab bpcakiiig of it yes- 
terday at the dub ^ 

r am not acquainted with Monsieui Golymino 
i congratulate you If you knew him ho Avould ask 
you to pltiy picpict Avith him, and win yoia mone}^, as he 
wins mine e^iy day 

“ I bhoiild not acte])t lub invitation But 1 Avondcr how 
he happens to bo so well informed Mudeiie do Mestias is 
kept in sohtaiy confinement, and up to tlie present time 
none of the particulais of the investigation now in piogiess 
at Vcisaillcb ha\e been made puldic 

^^oiiscnbc^ eveiybody knows the fads Magistiates 
aie only men after all, and no moie prudent tli.ui otliii 
people They have avia^os too, and intimate fiieiidb, and 
Golymine i» a man who always knows what is going on 
And by the way, speaking of Golymine, tell me, m} dear 
majoi, ib^t true that he intends to purcdiase all the real 
Cbtat"^ that belonged to the late countess-'^" 

I am not aware that he contemplates pui chasing all of 
it I only know that he came to look at the Oaks yester- 
day, and that he and Jacc{ucs agreed upon the piice-— which 
IS to bo two hundred thousand francs. I suppose the gen- 
tleman IS good foi that amount ” 

Oh, yes, I am sure of that 

So much the better^ But, as you knoAV him so well, 
tell me who this Count Golymine really is 



m 


TBE CRY OF BLOOD. 


George Roland, who had begun his breakfast, made this 
request in a careless tone as he attacked the delicious 
shrimps which had just been placed before him, for the 
greater his desire to become fully infoimed m regard to this 
mysterious foieigner, tlio less importance he must appear 
to attach to his mquiiics. 

Well, leally, iny dear fellow, I scaicely know what to 
say/^ exclaimed M do Liseoat I know Oolymine ex- 
actly as I know a hundied other mcmbeis of my club I 
can assure you that he is well born, that he is well bied, 
and that he has plenty of money He must be spending at 
least one ’tiiiiidied thousand fiancs a year here, and one 
meets him cveiy where, but if you ask mo to give you his 
complete biography, I must beg to be excused " ' 

“ Still, as he has been admitted into your club, some one 
must know — ^ 

‘‘ Every one knows that his name was proposed by two 
honorable gentleman, and that suffices, as those gentlemen 
aie responsible for him He took up his abode in Pans 
only last year, but one would suppose that he had lesided 
hoie all hio life He has tiavelod a good deal, I believe, 
and gambled a good deal, and I should judge that ho had 
been a great ladies^ man He seems to have been wonder- 
fully successful ill everything I should call him a lucky 
man, but ho is also ve;’y talented, exceedingly well read, 
and full of tact He is a genuine count, of very ancient 
lineage Branguc, who pays much more attention to these 
matters than I do, and who knows all about the European 
nobility, doclaies that these Golymmes were sovereign princes 
of some province of Poland This one became a Russian 
to save a part of his domains, and afteiward went into 
business. This descendant of the Jag^llons is ^extremely 
practical m his ideas He is a man of the times^ and it is 
well for him that he is, for he is very wealthy, while many 
of his noble compatriots have been compelled to mortgage 
thoir e«teites to buy bread, ” 
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I'liis iiiioimalioii winch M. dc Liscjoat evidently gave in 
perfect good faith, completely disconcerted Majoi George, 
w'ho could not imagine why such an exalted pcisonago 
should have bribed a j)oor wretch to^niuider the countess, 
besides, uhat possible object could lie have had in doing it? 
But he finally came to the conclusion that Liscoat, hko 
many others, must be greatly mistaken m regard to this 
foicigiiei 

But now 1 think of it, Jacques do Muire must know as 
much if not more about Golymino than I do,^^ continued 
the ^ iscount 

Iso, I think not 

‘‘^Thon the pooi countess could not have told him. 

Told him what, piay"''^^ 

“ Why tlyit Golyrnine was hei most devoted admiier at 
Aiv He was evei at hci side, and lie must have told hex 
all about himself I doiiT much wondoi that she kept it 
fiom hei hiisbaud though Mime is not a jealous man, 
still, ho would certainly liave been greatly displeased at hei 
( onijiromising herself as she did 
''riie ma]or suddenly recollected the conversation that 
Medeiic had OYciheaid between Liscoat and the Marcjuis 
dc Biangue at the restauiant on the Champs Klysres, and 
this being an excellent oppoituuity to settle some of the 
vexed qucastions m legard to Mine do Muire^s past, he in- 
stantly resolved to impiove it 

‘‘What^'^ he exclaimed, assuming an air of astonish- 
ment, “ do you really think thiit the countess — ” 

Was in love with Golyminc^ lie certainly never told 
me so lie is too well bied to boast of his conquests, but 
every one at Aix thought so. I suppose you are not igno- 
rant of tlie fact that the lady had other lovers 

Thps 16 the first time I ever heard such a thing 
hinted.^' 

^‘Indeed! Beally, you amaze me, my dear fellow. 
Everybody else has known it for the last fifteen years, and 
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}oii \oiuseir have been well acquainted with several of the 
favoicd ones/^ 

“ Mention them 
“ Colonel do Mestras was one 
“ Nothing will ever make me believe that 
‘‘ As you please, my dear mci]oi It is by faith we aro 
saved, and I ccitaiidy shall not tiy to sliako yonrs Stdl 
you may rest ussiiied Unit I am telling you the tinth Peo- 
ple even pi etended at the time that the famous colonel was 
Mademoiselle de Miiire’s fathei ” 

“ That IS an atrocious lie^ Most i as left for Aliica two 
years liefoie Maroelle de Muiio was bom 

‘‘ AlP IS that really so*'' P>y the \\d\, now I think ot i(, 
wh> was the (ountess so bitterly opposed to Jier rlaiightei s 
marriage with the unfoituiiato young man in ulioin you 
appear to take such an inteiest, and who seems likely to 
end so badly ^ , 

1 have always felt a deep interest in him, and I am 
more and moic lirmly eonvinced that he is not guilty 
“You have a jieifect light to your own opinion, of 
loiirso Ktiok to it, my deal fellow, and let us change the 
subject Is pool Muire ruined financially, that he is tiy mg 
to sell all his leal estate*''^' 

“ lie wishes to leave Pans and retiie to the country 
“ He must have some reason for that ]5etween oni- 
selves I should not he suipiiscd it the countess has lost the 
enormous fortune she inheiited from hei fathei wi unfort- 
unate speculations They say she has been dabbling in 
sto( ks of late, to console herself for a lack of adoreis Some 
gossips even pretend that she has loaned large sums of 
money to several unscrupulous men — 

“ Such as Count Golymine, for exampfe 
“You seem to dislike Golymine Have you any just 
grounds of offense against him"''” 

“ I donT fancy his looks, that is all ” 
lUdt IS a mere matter of taste. I certainly ha^euo 
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reason to love him, for he has been Binning money from 
ni( like wild-fiio Still, I assure you that he is a very good 
SOI b of a fellovA Whv, only a day or two ago, he was mov- 
ing h(\nen and eai tli to save a poor wretch who was in im- 
niineiit dangoi ol losing las place somoBheie oi other He 
took an JTiteiest in the telloB’’ meiely because he had lvno\vi\ 
him at Monaco, wlieic the pool victch lost all his iiione} 
JJnt 1 liave no idea why I am telling you all this Let 
ns speak instead of that (hainiing }oimg woman, Mad e- 
ni()i'>elle de Mime’s goveine'^s "What is to become of her 
j| OTU fiu lid Jaujius eat I us out las aitentioii ol letiiing to 
Die nninl Jlis daughbn old enough to di^contaiuo 
liei studies, besides, she will mail} one ol these days 
I aim il she h.xs no dowiy, in my a young man wull be glad 
to many her foi tlu sake of hei biMuhliil eyes Still I 
would gieatly pielei to lx lieve that jKxn tFacques is not yet 
j( liK eil to penuiy Jbit iii either (a-^e, the lo\ely Ifeline 
will probably soon find hiiself witlioiit house or liomc 

“ Mademoiselle Lanoue, too will pioliably many,’’ said 
the majoi 

Then she would m,dce a \eiy gieat mistake Tam 
sme she would not (omniit such an ait of folly Many a 
])o(>i devil of a clerk, wlien she might live in luxiay^ Why% 
slu would cieate a perfect ftoo) among the jeuiipsse doiee, 
and become one of the leaders of the (hmi-moiuh I am 
su e I would glaiily do all in my powei to secure her 
i<ipxl advancement ’’ 

tieorge Loland looked the viscount straight in the eyes, 
md said in an eminentlv aggiessive tone 

Mademoiselle Lanoue is not only the jnstructress, but 
the fiiend of Mademoiselle de Muiro It has come to my 
ears that you have ventured to speak of her disrespectfully 
be foie, I advise you not to be guilty of a like imprudence 
again ” 

‘‘ Ah, ha^” sneered Liscoat, “ you undertake her de- 
fense wry warmly. 
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‘‘ There is no necessity of saying anything m her defense, 
as her conduct has always been irreproachable, but I shall 
allow no one to attack her You would dd well to bear 
that in mind.'^ 

The old fop decided not to take oftense. 

Take caie, major/ ^ he said, smihng. “ If you consti- 
tute yourself this young lady^s champion, I shall begin to 
believe that you are in love with her yomself 

Believe what you please, provided you change the sub- 
ject 

Ceitamly, ceitainlj, my dear fellow/^ replied the vis- 
count, who did not seem to be at all anxious to pick a 
quarrel with this irascible protector of innocence, but, 
really, I scarcely know what to talk about without giving 
^offense This is the only time I have ever had the pleasure 
of breakfasting with you, and it leally grieves me to find 
that we do not seem to agiee upon any subject I begin by 
making an allusion to the former love-affairs of the poor 
countess, and you leply that I am slandering her. I vent- 
ure to express a doubt of young Mestras^s innocence; you 
declare that you will vouch for it Let us then icturri to 
Golymine, though we are not of the same mind even in re- 
gard to him 

The major was already beginmng to regret that ho had 
spoken so curtly This was not the way to extort fiiithei 
information from the viscount, besides, he felt that ho had 
made a mistake m espousing Mile. Lanoiie's cause so warm- 
ly A man, that is, unless he is a veiy old man, can 
gcarccly defend a young lady without compromising her a 
little, and the major, who thoroughly undeistood all this, 
would have been glad to continue his conveisation with tlie 
viscount in a calmer strain. 

Liscoat seemed resolved to afford him an opportunity, for 
he remarked. 

“ I just met Golymine. He resides near here, on the 
Bue Bois^ d^ Anglais, you know. 
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1 was not awaie ot the fact 

I live on the line d'Anjoii, bo wo mot in the Faubourg 
Sam. llonoro this moining, and had quite a little cliat I 
invited him to bicaivfast with mo, but -ho had another en- 
gagement It lb a pity, as }ou seem anxious to hud out 
'what kind of a man he ib, and you might have stiiilied hjm 
at youi leibuie lie ib a capital guest, and tlie table lo a 
\ery good place to judge ot a man^s chaiactei Uovvevei, 
il he purchases the Chiks, ^ou will piobably have plenty ot 
oi)poi tunities to meet liim 

" Oh, I am not pai tieulaily anxious about that lam 
mucli more iiueiebtud in his linanci.il standing than in the 
m.m himself 

1 thought you had heaid of his old fiiitation with Ma^ 
dame de Muue oi I should not li.ivo said what 1 did You’' 
must admit tliat tlieie aie stiange chances in tins hie of 
ouib llcie IS (jolymine, who probably hasn’t given the 
eountess a thought loi several }eu^, about to ])ui chase the 
leal estate slie lelt Isoi is this all fFust guess why he was 
unable to come and breakfast with me — to his gieat regret ** 
Ilow can you expect me to guess^^’^ 

Well, would you believe it^ ho had lioen summoned to 
Vei sallies lie was obliged to i ush ofi almost on a i un m 
oidei t<3 catch the tialn 

To Versailles"^ A\ hat for^^^ 

“ lie had been summoned tlieic by the magistrate who 19 
invcbtigatii^the charge against young Mestias — summoned 
as a witncas Ibn^t it stiange, especially as li(‘ doesn’t 
know, and has never even seen Monsieur de Mcsfiuc*'^” 

The major, much less siupiisid at this news than M do 
Liscoat, gave no sign of the satisfaction aroused by thi» un- 
expected intelligence — a satisfaction mingled with uneasi- 
nesb, ho ever, foi he could not decide what would be the 
lesult of Golymiiie’s unexpcited appearance upon the stage 
of action, nor even the capacity m which tho foreigner was 
alioutio appear befoie tho judge of mstiuetion. 
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M. de Liscoat declared that it was as a witness^ but M. 
de Liscoat was only repeating what Golymine had just told 
him; as he was evidently ignorant of the true history of the 
finding of the revolver by a lailway conductor who was the 
very protege to whom he had ref ei rod a moment before, so 
th^ major felt some hope that this conductor on being close- 
ly questioned by the magistrate had finally confessed his 
guilt, and denounced Count Golymine as his accomplice 

On the other hand he strongly suspected that Golymine 
and Mederic must have met befoie the death of the count- 
ess, and that they were now on^ hostile terms, in conse- 
quence of that, as yet, inexplicable meeting, for the major 
recollected that at Mme de Muire’s funeral, Mederic had 
refused the hand proffered by Golymine, and Mederic M^ould 
npt have acted in this manner in a church, only a few steps 
from the bier, and under the very eyes of Maicellc^s father, 
if he had not had good reasons for his conduct. 

Consequently, if Golymine should be called upon to tes- 
tify before the magistrate who had placed Mederic in soli- 
tary confinement, his testimony would ceitainly be damag- 
ing to M 6 dt*ric, and it was more than piobable that he had 
been summoned only as a witness, as he had gone to Ver- 
sailles alone, and of his own fioe will 

If he had been undei miest, or even under the surved- 
lance of an officer of the law, M. de Liscoat would have 
been sure to notice the fact, and to mention it to the ma- 
jor, foi he spared no one, not even his most intimate 
friends. 

‘‘ This much is ceitaiii,^^ continued the viscount, poor 
Golymine is not veiy w^ell pleased. He is heapmg curses 
upon the Versailles authorities, and also upon the young 
man who was the cause of all this troub|p. The fact is, it 
18 not very pleasant to be obliged to neglect one’s business 
and pleasure to spend the day in a stupid humdrum plac^ 
like Versailles, to say nothing of the annoyance of being 
que^ioped in regard' to matters one knows nothmg about. 
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and of perhaps being obliged to cool one^s heels for hours 
in the office of a judge of instruction, for these gentlemen 
take their time in dealing with their victims/' 

If Golymine knows notliing about the affaii, they will 
not detain him long/' Geoigo said, principally for the sake 
of saying Bornethiiig 

As the antiquated beau's conversation no longer interest- 
ed him, he was anxious to get iid of him as soon as possi- 
ble, m oiTler that he might proceed to carry into execution 
a plan that M de Libcoat had just suggested to him, with- 
out suspecting it, liowevei 

Golymme was now at Versailles, and the major said to 
himself that this would be an excellent time for him to 
f)reserit himsell bufoie the judge of instruction, not to 
again solicit tlie permission to visit Modenc, which had been 
twice lefused him alieady, but to tell the magiatiate what 
he had learned about Maureveis's antecedents and lua 
connection with the count 

This step might be lather piemature, but he would have 
ample time for reflection dining the jouniey fioni Pans to 
Versailles, besides, theie was a chance of meeting GoJy- 
mine, m or about the Palace ot J ustice, and in that case 
this real oi pietended count would not refuse to tell him 
why he had been aummoucd, for Golymine would naturally 
desiie to avoid a semblance ot anything like mystery with 
one ot M de Mestias's fiiends 

This programme was based upon mere conjecture, but 
instinct impelled George to make the journey, and he had 
a presentiment that it would not prove futile 

The repast was fast di awing to a close Coffee had been 
served, and M de Liscoat was preparing to light a cigar 
‘‘Do you thiul^ that Jacques would be pleased to see mo 
if I should call on him before my departure for Trouville^ 
my dear major^" ho asked, carelessly 

“ He has received no visitors up to the present time, " 
replied George, evasively. 
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‘‘ NTo one but Golymme, and Golymine called on busi- 
ness. I think it would be better for me to deny myself the 
pleasure, peihaps My visit might not bo agieeable to 
him, and it might embarrass the young ladies, so I will ab- 
stain, and if I should not see you again before my dejiai t- 
uiq, I assure }ou that I shall ever retain a very pleasant 
recollection of our breakfast together 

Having said this, the viscount, who had previously asked 
for Ins bill, and paid it, lose and offeied his hand to George 
Roland, who did not refuse it, though the old fop's disre- 
spectful lemarks about Mile Lanouo still rankled in his 
breast 

“We part fi lends, do we not^" said "Liscoat, smiling, 
and balancing himself alternately upon his heels and toes, 
like a marquis of the olden time 

Geoige bowed his assent, and saw him depart with pleas- 
ure, for he was impatient to regain his freedom He did 
not regret his interview with the viscount, though the in- 
formation he had extorted fiom him in regard to Goly- 
mme’s past was lather vague in its nature 
Still, it was something to have learned that this mystcii- 
ous individual had just been summoned before the judge 
of instruction, and that he had lecently been interesting 
himself in the welfare of a poor devil who had lost all Ins 
money at Monaco 

Though the viscount had not entered into particulars, 
this protege was evidently the conductor who had played 
such a singular r61o in the affair of the shooting, and this 
fact, which George Roland had just verified, might be the 
beginning of a senes of startling discovenes which would 
pjove of the greatest service to M6d6ric. 
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CHAPTER IX 

It was necessary to act immediately, however, and the 
major did not lose a moment Hastily settling his bill, ho 
staited for the station, which he reached just m time to 
catch the 11 30 tram foi Vcisailles 

The tram was not crowded, for Parisians rarely visit the 
museum and go to see the fountains play except on Sim- 
4k^ay, and the majoi found liimselt alone in a compartment 
with a vciy respectable-looking but extiemely poitly man — 
a worthy bom c/eois, ^v\iO seemed likely to prove a rather 
tiresome traveling-companion. 

All went well until they i cached the junction at A sniores. 
Geoige had been quietly smoking his cigar, and his com- 
panion had spent most ot his time m looking out of the win- 
dow, though he was evidently dying to entei into conversa- 
tion 

The costume of this worthy citizen strikingly resembled 
tluit of the legendary Joseph Prudhomme, as created by the 
celebrated actor, Meury Monuici It consisted of a blue 
broadcloth coat, with gilt buttons, a white cravat, and a 
waistcoat of the same hue, buff nankeen tiouscrs, a broad- 
biimmed* hat, and a wide collar that was so talf that it 
rasped his ears The resemblance, too, was as striking in 
feature, as m attire, for he had the same projecting chin 
and prominent nose adorned by gold-bowed spectacles 

At any other time George Roland would have been se- 
cretly amused by^this rather grotesque specimen, but he 
was too deeply preoccupied now to pay much attention to 
the peculiar-looking person chance had given him for a 
tiis-d-ms. 

"ifhisa tbo tnuQ paused, just lieyond the bridge at As* 
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mores, at the mtersection of the Saint-Germain line, the 
worthy man uttered a profound sigh, and muttered between 
his teeth, though sufliciently loud to be distinctly heard 
I regret that business calls me to the country-seat of 
the department of Seine-et-Oise to-day, instead of to the 
charming little town whore Louis XV was bom 

The major pretended that ho did not think it possible 
that this leniark was addiessed to him, and siir\ eyed the 
speaker verj much as ho would have suiveyed a savage 
fiom the Island of Borneo. 

‘‘Yos,^' continued the stout man, importuibablv, I 
should like to have another look at the scen^lbf acunie that 
was pcipetratcd undci my \ery eyes — and yet, without rny 
knowdedge 

^Jliis apparent contradiction excited the major^s curiosity, 
and the idea that it might have lefereiice to Mme de 
Muire’s death occurring to him, he decided to lejily. 

‘‘ Paidon me, sir/" he began, but I think jou must he 
speaking tome, though 1 liavenH the slightest idea what 
you mean ” 

“ I admit that my language was rather ainbiguous,^^ le- 
phed the man, with a comjdaceiit smile, but 1 thought 
you might guess my meaning I was referring to an aflair 
which all Pans was talking about three weeks ago, and of 
w^hich monsieur must certainly have seen an account in the 
papers, A lady, a countess, was killed betw^eeii Chatou 
and Vesinet by a bullet fired from a Saint-Germain tram ” 

“ Wbat, w^ere vou on the train at the time^^^ exclaimed 
the major. 

Yes, sir; and the strangest thing about it all was that 
I knew nothing at all about it at the time I did notice the 
lady who was sun ounded by quite a party, but the tram was 
going so rapidly that I only caught a ghmpso of her I 
did not have time to see her fall, noi did I hear the report 
of the pistoL It was not until the next day that I heard of 
tho <Abt«istrophe. Take notice^ too, sir, that the compart- ^ 
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merit m which I was seSted was full, and tliat my tiavel- 
ing-compatiions saw and heard no more than I did. 

“ That was certainly very extraordinary, and very un- 
fortunate, too, as you weie, of course^ unable to give the 
authorities the sbghtest information on the subject 

Of course not Had I been able to throw any light 
upon the mystery you may rest assured that I should have 
lose no time in giving my testimony before a magistrate, 
and, between omselves, I am almost sorry that I did not do 
it, after all 1 haven^t much to tell, it is true, but in such 
cases the meicst trifles sometimes servo as valuable clews 

“ Wh.it did|pu notice 

“ Notice IS not exactly the woid It was a reflection 
tnat occiincd to mo too late to be of any seivice, I fear I 
recollected the next day that my neighbor in the railway- 
carnage acted very stiaugoly In the hist place, ho luslicd 
into the cai at Chatou, while the tram was in motion, and 
nearly tumbled over mo Afteiward, he was continually 
moving about, and stretching his neck to the uttermost, in 
Older to look out of the window In short, ho acted like 
a lunatic At Vesmefc, he jumped out upon the platform, 
Mutliout waiting foi the train to stoj), and rushed off hke a 
man who had just committed some temblo crime This 
person, however, could not have been the assassin, as the 
muider was committed between the station of Chatou and 
Vesinet ” 

‘‘ Then, what is your idea about 

“ I tluiik he was probably an accomplice,” 

‘‘An accomplice, sir^ ^ exclaimed the major. “You 
certainly can not think that In what possible way could 
this man, who was sitting beside you, have aided the assas- 
sin, who must haye been m some other compartment, if 
not in another carr^^ 

“ That IS something I am utterly unable to explam,” le- 
plied M. Prudhomme gravely, “ but I pride myself on bemg 
aprofcty clever physiognomist, and I am very rarely mistaken 
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in the opinion I form of a person. It struck me at onco that 
my neigliboi had a very bad face, and you must admit that 
his ])oth entering and leaving the car while the tram was 
in motion was veiy singular, to say the least 

'‘You are nothing moie nor less than a tool, my good 
man/' thouglit George IJoUnd, “ and I did very ^vlong to 
take any notice of you " 

“llesides/’ continued this biilliant logician, “it is not 
iinicasonable to suppose that this man was the instigatoi 
of tlie ciiinc‘, and tliat some othei scoundiel committed it 
Tiio two misci cants pioliably sepaiafced at Cdiatou to meet 
in tlic wooils ncai Vosinefc a couidc of hourjjmftei waid 
^riic major was no longer paying the sli^tcst attention 
to the old fogy's iibsuid leasoning A new idea had smr- 
dciil} occiiiicd to him He lecollected the explanation 
given by Mcdcric, a lew minutes after Mine de Mime’s 
death, and that account haimonizod so iicrlcctly with the 
one given by this sexagenaiian that Geoige now thought 
only of clearing up the one jemaining doubt that tioublod 
limi 

“ What kind of a looking person was the man you tgok 
foi an accomplice*"" he lisked, brusquely. 

“ Veiy good-looking, and dressed in the height ot fash- 
ion/’ replied the old gentleman, “ and this last fact only 
strengthens me in my oimiion The ciinie must have been 
committed for money by a vile subordinate, and judging 
fiom appeal ances, tins young gentleman was quite rich 
enough to lure some one to do his duty work for him/' 

“ lie was young, then^^" 

“ Twenty-five or thirty, I should say Ho was tall, daik- 
eoniplexjoned, and quite slim, with a long brown mustache 
culled at the ends He was lather a handsome fellow, but 
ih tollable as a neighbor. He soomed unable to keep still 
a sicond. One would have supposed that he had quioksil- 
vei in his veins, and he was continually stepping on my 
toed.*'. 
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Would you i*ecogmzo him if you should scohimagain^^^ 
luU^riupted George 

‘‘ Yes, certainly II is was one of those faces a peison is 
not likely to foiget Hut I have not- met him since, un- 
loitunatel} lie is jnobably hiding somewhere, but if I 
should ever happen to meet him again I shall ceitamly gi.ve 
him into custod} 

“ And if you wi'ie bioughi into Ins presence, would you 
be willing to repeat befoie witnesses all you have just told 
me^-’’^ 

‘‘ ^ es,^^ replied the good man, though not without some 
hesitation of couise J should not bo likely to com- 

piomiso mjself 

One could hardly ooniiiromise one’s self by telling the 
truth 

“ ^J’hat IS tiue, but theie are lesjionsibilities from which 
one natuially shiinks, and it it be a matter of condemning 
a man to death, I should ceitainlj stop to think twice In 
tlie iiibt place, I am a strong advo(‘ate of the abolition of 
capital punishment I have been swoin as a juror several 
times, and I have always refused to cast a vote that might 
scud a fellow- creature to the scaffold 

That IS youi way of thinking, it isnH mine, though, 
Still, this is an entirely diffcieut matter It is a question 
of saving an innocent man " 

Oh^ in that case I should not hesitate an instant It 
would be a duty I owed to humanity, and I pnde myself 
on being a jihilaiithropist But excuse me, sir, I don^t ex- 
actly undeistand what you are diiving at; and before bind- 
ing myself in any way I should like to know to whom I 
have the honor ot speaking 

‘‘lam Major Boland, a former army officer; and now 
you know me, I hope you will be good enough to tell mo* 
your name 

“ William Postel, a retired merchant, and formerly Presi- 
dent lOf the Bureau of Oommercje.” 
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Then I have to deal with mi honorable man, and I can 
speak without any reserve whatever First of all, sir, you 
must understand that I depend upon your assistance in cor- 
rectang a judicial erior which may be terrible in its conse- 
quences 

In that case you can certainly count upon me I never 
can think of that terrible Lesurque case without a shudder, 
and I should be glad, indeed, to pi event anything like a 
repetition of it, though I don^t exactly see how 1 am to 
do it 

‘‘ I only ask 3011 to accompany me into the presence of a 
judge of I nsti action when we reach VersaiH^ 

‘‘And for what purpose, pray^^^ 

“ To lequest him to bung you immediately into the jiies- 
enco of a prisonei who is no othei than the yc^uug man ot 
whom you have just spoken— the person who tra\eled in 
the same compartment with you on the day of the tragedy 
at Chatou 

“ There ^ I knew that you wanted me to assist in secur- 
ing his conviction I tell jcni, once for all, that you need 
expect no aid fiom me 

“On the contrary, I wish to pro\e his innocence, and 
your testimony will suffice to prove it if I can prevail upon 
you to accompany me He is now m solitaiy confinement, 
but no conscientious magistrate could lefush to let you see 
a prisoner whose release ’would be assured by a word fiom 
you ‘ . 

“ What^ bv a word from me^^^ 

“ Unquestionably You have only to say ‘ I recognize 
this gentleman, and I solemnly swear that on the 19 th of 
June last he entered, at Chatou, a tram upon which I was 
traveling, and afterward left it at Vesinat ^ If you weie an 
11 responsible person the judge would perhaps pay no atten- 
tion to youi assertions, but when you give your name he 
will know that a man of undoubted respectabihty and well- 
know'a probity stands before him^ and if; before dccidiSig to 
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permit the confrontation, he bhoiild desire farther informa- 
tion about you, we shall have no difficulty in obtain- 
ing it ” 

“ 1 flatter myself that it will bo of a perfectly satisfactoiy 
charactei/^ said M Postel, straightening himself np, “ and 
if I can save an innocent man m the \iay j^ou liave iiidictit- 
ccl, I shall only bo doing my duty Eat I do not jet under- 
stand how 1 can be of any service to the accused, even if 
he should jirove to be the same person that tiavelcd with 
me I sliall be obliged to tell the whole truth if I say any- 
thing, and he acted so stiangoly that — 

“ I can exjda^n why^io scomcil so anxious and restless 
He IS accused of having filed the fatal shot liuiiself, and 
your testimony will 2 )iove that this was irnjiossible As for 
the chaige of complicity, 1 had not thought ol that, 1 con- 
fess, but that will fall to the giound 

The w6itliy mercliant shoojc his head dubiously He still 
clung to his lust idea, probably because ho had very few of 
them, and it was difficult to dislodge those that had once 
taken possession of his brain lie felt firmly convinced 
that the young man who had trodden upon his toes, in liis 
haste to leave the cai, must have been steeped in ciinie, 
and all the arguments m the world would not oonvmce him 
to the contrary Obstinate people, in the end, almost 
always gain more or less influence over those who ojipose 
them, and M Postel was so positive himself that the major 
finally began to wonder if the worthy man might not have 
good grounds for the fear that his testimony would effect 
no material change in the condition of affaiis, though it 
was absurd to suppose that Medcric had bribed any one to 
muidor Mme de Miure for him 

So the major jesolvod to insist that his traveling-com- 
panion should accompany him to the office of tne judge of 
mstruction He even resolved, m case of a refusal, to com- 
pel this timid old man to tell what he knew, and to do this 
he ^uld only have to ascertain his address and mention 
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him tio tho investigating magistrate as a witness it would be 
well to summon 

Are you really so much inteiestedm this young man^^^ 
inquired M f^ostel, sighing 

Yea, ho is the son of the brave Colonel de Mestras, 
who was my superioi in command, and who fell on the bat- 
tle-field of Gravelotto, charging at the head of his regiment/' 
replied Major George, proudly 

In that case, I can very easily understand the chagrin 
you must fool at the unfortunate position in which ho is 
plaei'il '' 

“ I bhall got him safely out of the scrape if you will only 
consent to accompany me to the Palace of Justice I sliall 
be inilnitidy obliged to you if you will, and }ou will be per- 
fonnuig a most worthy action, as you will be the means ot 
restoring to liberty and honoi a worthy young man who is 
unjustly accused " * 

“ I would not hesitate if I were not afraid of in jui mg 
Inrn, hut I can not help thinking that I shall do him moie 
haim than good if I tell all I saw " 

I will take the responsibility " 

The merchant was about to make some fresh objections, 
but before he had time to frame them into woids, the tiain 
paused at Raint-Cloud, and four passengers, amongst them 
an ofiicer and a lady, entered the compartment 
The conversation being of such a nature that it could 
not be continued in the presence of strangers, George 
Roland abandoned it, all the while promising himself not 
to lose sight of his man on the arnval of the tram, and M. 
Postel embraced the opportunity to relapse into a majestic 
but prudent silence. 

This highly lespectable individual wa? not a man of im- 
pulse by any means, and he had an intense fear of finding 
himself involved in any disreputable affair. 

The trip from Saint-Oloud to Versailles is a short one, 
and in about a quarter of an hour the train nach^ the 
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station. The passengers alighted, and M. Postel was pre- 
paring to leave the car after touching his hat pohtely to the 
pnsoner^s champion, but the major took him unceremon- 
iously by the arm and said in firm but couiteous tones 
‘‘ I rely upon your promise, sir 
I promised nothing, stammered M Postel 
‘‘ Pardon me, but you said you would accompany mo to 
the office of the judge of instruction if you could be of any 
sei vice to the accused I assure you that you can save him, 
so you can not lefuse to accompany mo 

‘‘ Nothing would give me gicatei jileasuro, but I came 
to Vei sallies to conclude a business transaction with a 
brother mei chant lie is waiting for mo now — 

“ Wheie does he hve'^^^ 

On the Avenue de Sceaux — 

‘‘ Vciy well, the Palace of Justice is not a step out of 
your way, and I know that the judge is m his office We 
will request an audience, he will giant it, and you will be 
detained only a few moments 
The worthy man being unable to find any other excuse, 
did not venture to offer any fuithor resistance, but allowed 
himself to be diagged off in the direction of the Palace of 
Justice by the eneigetic major 

AlP my dear sir,” that gentleman exclaimed as he led 
hiB victim toward the Avenue Samt-Cloud, ‘‘ what a noble 
part you aie about to play^ I quite envy you To save iMi 
innocent man is an eyen grander thing than to win a battle 
This compaiison being eminently pleasing to M PostePs 
self-love, he replied with a complacent smile 

It 18 a much moie difficult matter sometimes 
“ You are iight^^^ exclaimed the majoi Here I have 
been moving heaven and earth for the past three weeks in 
my efforts to prove that this young man is innocent, and* 
have not made the slightest progress thus far, for the poor 
fellow 18 still m solitary confinement If I had not met 
you t do not think there would have been the slightest 
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chance of getting him out of the scrape. Fortunately there 
IS a Providence that watches over us continually, and this 
morning it inspired me with the idea of entering the same 
compartment with you I feel unspeakably grateful to it, 
and shall continue to feel so, even if I should dcnve no 
furthoi advaiitaage from it than the honoi of havmg made 
your acquaintance 

The honor is mine, sir,^^ replied the good man in his 
deepest bass voice I revere tlie army, and admire and 
love our soldiers. 

Then you must be glad to come to the aid of the brav- 
est and truest soldier I ever know 

I should be proud indeed to do so, but you ]ust told 
me that he was in solitaiy confinement, and in that case 
we shall not bo able to see him 

That will not pi event us from seeing him in the pres- 
ence of witnesses, and even if I, being a peisonal friend of 
his, should not be allowed to communicate with the pris- 
oner, you, who are in a position to establish an ahbi in his 
favor will certainly be allowed to A magistrate who 
would refuse to bung you fate to face with him would be 
guilty of a breach of the law 

But what if I should be mistaken^ What if I should 
not be able to identify the young man^ In that case, don^t 
you think this step would prove an injury to him^^^ 

The major had not foreseen this possibility, but he was 
not easily daunted. Besides, he recollqptcd the description 
Medoric had given him of a stout man into whose lap he 
had fallen when he rushed wildly into the car at Chatou, 
and this description con*esponded so perfectly with the 
former president of the Bureau of Commerce that there 
was little room for doubt 

‘‘ Oh^ there is not the slightest danger,^^ rephed George, 
‘‘ at least, not so far as he is concerned; and when the 
mag^^trate learns who you are he oertamly will not suspect 
you of being m league with the prisoner; nor will ffe be 
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likely to consider a very excusable error a crjme, Qpnse- 
qiiently there is nothing to prevent us from making the at- 
tempt. If we succeed, so much the bettei , it we fail, no 
harm will be done 

“ So be it^^^ sighed M Postel,* but if the affair tuius 
out badly I shall wash my hands of it 

“ That IS understood, of couise In half an hour we 
shall know where we stand 

The major was too sanguine, for the* old gentleman, 
whose movements were greatly retaided by Ins embonpoint y 
did not walk much more rapidly than a toitoise They 
were still on the Avenue Saint-Cloud, and if they proceeded 
at this slow rate, they ran a great risk of not 'finding the 
judge of instruction in his office 

But there seemed to be no way of getting M. Postel along 
any taster, for he Lad to stop eveiy minute oi two to 
breathe, so the major was obliged to beai the delay .is best 
he could. 

When they weie about half-way up the avenue, the good 
man asked permission to sit down and lest a moment on a 
bench, and there bemg no help for it. Major Boland con- 
sented 

During this enforced halt, the major suddenly perceived 
two men engaged m animated conveibation undei the trees 
about twenty yards from him One was standing with his 
back toward the major, but the other was facing him, and 
this one wore the frock coat and cap tnmmed with gold 
lace that forms the uniform of the employe of the;^estern 
Railway 

This fact very naturally excited the major^s curiosity, and 
he at once proceeded to scrutinize the features of this indi- 
vidual who stiikiqgly resembled the portrait that Mile 
Lanoue had drawn of the Princess Orbitello's husband. Ue 
had not time for a very prolonged survey, however, for the 
colloquy suddenly teiminated, and the two men walked 
off, etfbh m a different direction. 
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22ie railroad emplov6 proceeded up the a\eniie, m the 
direction of the Place d^Aimes, in front of the chAteau^ the 
othei came straight toward the bench wheie the major was 
standing guard over M Postel, and George Roland was uot 
a Jittlo suijnised to see that the man ^\ho had been stand- 
ing with hib back towaixl them was Count Golyrnme, sui- 
prised, but not by any means displeased, for he had just 
discovered him in close conveisation with a mun who was 
-andoubtely the conductor mentioned by Marcelle^s govern- 
ess And aftei a little leflection, (leoige ceased to leel 
any astomshriieut at finding Golymme at Veisailles M 
de Lisooat had warned him that Golymme was theie, and 
' George had forgotten only toi an instant that he himsidt 
had made the journey chiefly in the hope of meeting Die 
count m or about the palace 

Ills wish was giatified, foi Golymme, who had seen him, 
did not seem to think of beating a retreat On the con- 
trary, he directed h'ls course straight toward the spot wheie 
the major was still standing, foi the latter was resolved not 
to leave M Pootel, whate\ei happened, as that gentleman 
miglit take it into his head to decamj) at the first ojijioitu- 
mty, besides, the majoi was not soiry to have a witness 
pieseut at the irnpeiiiling interview 

(Joljmine, howtvei, did not seem to pay the slightest 
attention to the good man who sat enthioncd upon the 
beiudi, but bowed to the majoi, and said politely 

“ You know who I am, sir, as the Count de Muiie did 
me the honor to mtioduco me to you yestoiday, so I suiely 
can beg you to give me youi attention for a tew moments 
“ Ceitainly, sir What do you wish to say to 
‘‘ A mo&t cxtraoidinary thing has happened I have just 
been summoned betoio the judge of iiisti action in this 
town, at the lequest of the unfortunate young man who is 
accused of the murder of Madame de Muire 
What^ at his request*^^' 

and he has made a vervjieat mistake ••Would 
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you believe it? he told the magistrate who is investigating 
the affair that on the evening following the crime, I was 
lying m wait for him at the door of his house, and that 1 
' proposed a bargain to him 

I do not understand 

!Noi did I It took the rnagistiate some time to make me 
understand of wliat this young man accused me Accord- 
ing to hi 3 account, I told him that I had found a revolver 
upon which his name was engraved, in one of the railway 
carnages, and that I jnomised not to surrender it to the 
autlioiitioh on condition that he would speak a good word 
foi me, and treat me cointeously when I met him at the 
house of the Count de Muire, and that I threatened to de- 
nounce him it ho refused to consent to this ariangement. 
Jn a word, I attempted to levy a sort of blackmail upon 
him, and he haughtily rejected my proposals Take 
notice, if you please, that I had no foimer acquaint- 
ance with Monsieur de Mestras, and that I did not 
stand in the slightest need of his assistance in conducting 
my negotiations with Monsieur de Muiro You had abun- 
dant proof of this fact yesteiday, as you weic at the Oaks 
while we were deciding upon the price of the piece of real 
estate which the count has sold to me Take notice, too, 
that 1 had not the slightest idea where Monsieur de Mestras 
lived, which fact alone would have prevented mo from going 
to call on him. The whole story is so absurd that I can not 
even guess his object in inventing it To tell the truth, I am 
even beginning to believe that he is not in his right mind. 

“ The judge does not seem to share youi opinion, as ho 
sent for you to ask an explanation ^ ^ 

The one I gave him was very simple, I assured him 
that there was not & single word of truth m Monsieur de 
Mestras^s story, and defied the young man to produce the 
slightest evidence m support of his assertions, whereupon 
he flew mto a furious passion and heaped so many insults 
upon file that the judge sent him back to prison. This 
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interview with mo, for which I hear the unfortiinato young 
man has been clamoring ever since the day of his arrest, 
has had no other effect than to strengthen the convictions 
of the magistrates, who all believe him guilty. I pity him 
with all m}’' heart, and knowing that you take adeeji inter- 
est in him, I felt it my duty to inform you of what had 
just passed in the magistiate^s office 

‘‘lam greatly obliged to you, sir, but — 

“ You probably know that some one found, a few days 
after the enme, a revolver that I have nevci seen any moie 
than X had seen Monsieur de Mestras bofoic he was brought 
into presence in the magistrate's office 

“ ‘iouf memory has played you false You saw him at 
Madame de Muire^s funeial. I was present, and so wa^’c 
you 

“ True^ and it is quite possible that I did see the young 
man theie, but I did not know him poisonally, and so 
failed to notice him 

“Then how did it happen that you offered him jour 
hand^^^ 

“ Most assuredly, and lie withheld his/^ 

“ Youi eyes must have decei\ed you, sii , and as you are 
pleased to regard the matter in this light it is useless for 
us to discuss it fuitlier,^^ replied M de Golymine, with a 
piqued air “ I do not know whether or not we shall meet 
again at Monsieur do Miure^s house, but I should jireiei 
that my acquaintance with you would end ti om this in- 
stant 

And without waiting for any response, Golymine passed 
on 

George Roland offered no objection, but turning to M 
Postol, who had not moved during tins short dialogue, he 
af'ked 

“ You heard the conversation, did you not?*^ 

“ Yes, but I did not understand it/^ 
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But you have seen the man Ah, well, remember his 
face and his words It was ho who murdered Madame de 
Miiire. And now come and help me to save an innocent 
man who will suffei foi that scoimdrers crime if you Jo not 
inteifeic 

‘‘ What^^^ exclaimed M Postel, “ that well-dressed, styl- 
ish-looking gentleman — 

“ Has either committed murder himself, or hired some 
one to do it for him,^^ replied the major I did doubt 
hi& guilt, but I doubt it no longer, and I shall shoTv the 
miscieant no fuithei mcicy I am going to denounce liim 
to the judge of instruction, and you will be on hand to 
testify that we just saw him in close conveisation with an 
n3mploye of tlie Westcin Eailway 

‘‘ That IS tiue, and the gentleman seems to belong to the 
upper classes But fiom the mere fact of seeing him in 
conveisation with an inferior, it would be rash to con- 
clude — 

“ That he has committed an atrocious crime You are 
light But I have othei proofs, and I cnticat you to accom- 
pany me to the Palace \\ithout a moment^ s delay It wo 
wait any longer, we ghall aiiite too late, and I am anxious 
to end this matter to-day 

The cx-prosidcnt ot the Bureau of Commerce rose with a 
sigh He had made up his mind to accompany the majoi, 
but he did not accompany him very cliecrfully These 
complications alarmed him the moie from the fact that he 
did not understand them, and he was very much afraid that 
he should find himself involved in a ciiminal suit in which 
he took very little interest. He regretted having given so 
much license to his tongue, and he was quite right, since it 
was a simple impiudeut admission that had caused him all 
this annoyance ff he had not boasted of traveling with' 
the assassin on the 19th of June, the major would never 
have thought of asking for his testimony. All regrets were 
ueelewi however, lor in the present condition ol things 
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there was nothing foi him to do but make the best of it 
bo he hastened on, h'anirig upon the arm of Geoige Roland 
who ledonbled his attentions to this valuable auxiliary 
On reaching the Palace, they learned that the judge ot 
instruction was still m his office 

“Ha\eyou one of yoiu visiting-cards about yoir’^ in- 
qiiiied the major, turning to liis companion 

'J'he good man drew one fiom his note-casc' Benea'^li 
his name was cngiaved his founer title This was pieci>ol\ 
what George Roland had hoped tor, and he at once pro- 
ceeded to add these words ‘^fcquesis an iiitcivicw, in 
Older to make communication m legard to the Cliatou 
miirdei He then handed this caid, with one of Ins own, 
to an usher, who letuincd in about h^ c miiiutes to announce; 
that the magistiate tvas ready to see them 

M Posters title had pioduced its eflect They entered 
the office togetlier, and lound themselves in the presence 
of a middle-aged man whose open and intelligent lace had 
nothing ilarmiiig about it 

Geoige knew him already from having been questioned 
by him on the day following Mme de Mime^s death, and 
had no fault to find with him with the exception of the fact 
that ho had placed Mederie in solitaiy confinement 

M Postel, who had never seen him betoi o, began to feel 
a little more comfortable on finding himsclt face to face 
with an unassuming gentleman, who leceived him with a 
courtesy that was slightly tinged with deference ^ 

The major was less graciously received, but he understood 
\\hy, and hastened to say 

Rest assured, sir, that I slioiild not ha\e ventured to 
present myself here unsiimmoncd if my only errand had 
been to again request pei mission to visit Monsieur de Mes- 
tras in his cell. You have refused to grant me this favor 
twice already — 

‘^Andl am still unable to grant it/Mnterrupted the 
judge, shaking his head. The situation has become oven 
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more compKcated within the past few days, and the case is 
one in which the painful lucasuic of solitary confinement 
muht be cnfoiced and maintained until the c oiicliiMon of 
tlie invcbtigation Ihit I am stieniiousl^ endeavoung to 
obtain all pobsiblc light upon the subject, and it \\ as this 
dosue that made me consent to listen to the communi(*ati-0n 
til *5 gentleman vviijb(*s to make to me 

This e\idently meant My consent to admit you is duo 
shiiply to the fact that you aio in (oinpany with a ioinioi 
digmtaiy, and it is fiom lum alone tliat I wish an explana- 
tion 

'J'ho rnajoi had guessed coiiectly, but as he had giave 
djxdits of tJie cleainObS of M Poatel ’s jiow ei s ot naiiation, 
lie ])ieteiuled not to undeiotand the lemaik, and hastily 
piOL(*eded to desc iibe the ( iic iinisiances ot his meeting with 
tills liiglily lesjiei table iiKudianl ulio bad traveled on the 
dav ot the muidoi m the same comiiaitnicnt with a young 
m.iii whose jieisonal apjieaiance coiresponded peifec tly with 
that of MalcTic do Mestras 

M Postcl confined himself to ajipioving nods of tlio 
head, and when George had concluded the judge, who liad 
listened very attentively, but not ^vltllout an occasiomd 
giiniaee, seemed by no means coiiviucjed 

“ I do not suspect you of the slightest desire to mislead 
me, 1101 do I entertain the slightest doubt of the truth of 
the statements this gentleman has made to you,^^ he re* 
maiked I do not even refuse to vciify them, but un- 
foHunately this affair is so complicated that I can not taka 
too many precautions to prevent myself fiom making any 
mistake That is something I very narrowly escaped doing 
just now, for the piisoner uiideitook to defend himself by 
imputing the ciinioiof which he is accused to another pei- 

SOIl 

To Count Golyniine, was it not^^^ interrupted George 

Hew do you know^^^ 

Golyniine told me so lumsclf I just met him on tlie 
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Avenue Saint-Cloud. He knows me from kavmg seen 
me at Monsieur de Muirc^s house, so he had tlie assuranoe 
to accost me and tell me that he had just been confronted 
by Monsieur de Mestras in your presence — 

He must also have told you that Monsieur de Mestias 
lied in pretending to have received certain overtures from 
him 111 regaul to the missing revolver 

“ lie did tell me so, and I replied that it was he, Goly- 
mine, who told a falsehood in denying that he liad evoi seen 
Monsieur de Mestras before he met him in your oflic e He 
knew Mestras so well that at Madame de Muiie^b funeral, 
he offeiod him a hand, which the young man refused to 
take I can produce others who will testify to this laet,*if 
you desiie iL 

“ Tliat proves nothing, but you, sir, must have seen the 
prisoner frequently between the day of the ciime and tli it 
of his arrest, and in that case he would certainly have saul 
something to you about this nocturnal inteiviow with Mon- 
sieui Golymine m a public wjuaie, and about this most 
improbable attempt at blackmail by a person whose in teg - 
iity has nevei befoio been questioned 

The major was not piepaied for this stiaightfoiward 
thrust, and it disconcerted him a little The same objec- 
tion had occurred to him more than once, and he had nevci 
been able to find a satistactoiy explanation, but he was too 
honest to conceal the ti uth 

“ Yes,^^ ho said, unhesitatingly, I did see Monsieur de 
Mestras m his own rooms on the nioining altei Madame do 
Muiie^s death, and he did not say a vvoid to mo about Goly- 
mme, but immediately aftci the ciimc he diseoveied that 
he had lost on the tram a revohoi upon \ihich his name 
was engraved He wished to have a ^?earch made for it, 
and to claim it, but I advised him not to do so 

AU the more reason that he should have told you of 
his pretended conversation with Monsieur de Golymine, it 
scorns tc me,'’ 
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did not do so. I have no idea wliy: but there is 
nothing to prevent >oii fiom asking him Besides, it is in 
your power to convince yourself that it was utterly impossi-' 
blc for Monsieur do Mestras to have fired at Madame de 
Mujie How could ho have used las revolvci if he tiaveled 
from (’hatou to Vcouiet m the same compartment with 
Monsieui Posted You can Sritisfy yourself ot this fact, 
heio and now, li yon wish I do not ask to bo piesont *it 
the 111 tei view, but 1 do beseech yon to send loi Monsu*ni 
de Mcstiaa II Monsieui Postcl leoognizes him, then Mon- 
sieur de Mebtras is innocent 

^’he judge nnide no leply Tie had remained standing, 
^ind so had the other gentlemen, and as Ik* talked with 
them he w'alkcd up and down his oftice, which was lighted 
by two windows, one ot wliidi stood open Alter reflect' 
jng some time, he paused near that one, and beckoned M. 
Jk)stel to ajiproach, as it dcsiimg to speak to him m puvate 

^Jdie woitliy mei chant obeyed, without compiehending, 
4 ind seeing that the judge was looking out ot the window 
winch o[)ened upon an iiinci eouit yaid, ho involimtaiil) 
did the same 

Almost instantly a deep flush ovcispread Ins plaeid face, 
he adjusted lus spectacles m older to see moic distinctly. 
Ins lips paitcd, and he was about to uttei a loud exclama- 
tion when the magibtiate seized him by the arm anil hasti- 
ly 2)ullod him back 

“That* IS he^^^ niuimiired Postel, that is the young 
naan who trod upon my feet when he left the tiaiii at Vc- 
smet 

Idle magistrate closed the window, then, turning to the 
unsummoned ^vitness, asked 
Aie you sure^if it?^^ 

“Perfectly sure I recognized him the minute I laitT 
my eyes on him I should know him among a thousand 
His lb one of those fac os a peison is not likely to torgot. I 
aru Willing to swear to it, if necessary.^' 
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Yevy well, sir. Will you be so kind as to hold yourself 
hi mj aisposai for a day oi two^ I should like to bring the 
jirisoner into your presence in the usual way, and ha\ e mv 
clerk take down }Our formal deposition The invesiig<irioii 
Will have to be begun over again, for your testimony is of 
the utmost importance The identification would have 
been much less conclusive if I had proceeded othei wise, if 
I liail ubhered you foimally into the presence of Monsieur 
do Mestras, foi instance, but you could Iiave no suspicion 
that it was ho who was crossing the court-yard, and yet you 
lecognized liim instantly The proof is conclufei\c ” 

‘‘ Yes, unquestionably/^ exclaimed thonuijoi, and you 
will immediately dcclaie the prisoner's innocence estab- 
lished 

You must allow me to reserve my decision upon this 
point, sii The mystery has not yet been clcaied up, by 
any means, and until I ha\e discoveied the man who used 
the levolver, so unfortunately lost by the piisonei — 

That man is the conductor who gave up the weapon 
four days after the crime, and it was Morioieur (Jolymiiie 
who biibed this man to assassinate Madame de Muiic I 
have told you so before, and I will prove it 

You will be called upon to give your testimony on this 
point wlien I think prosier, sir,^^ said the magistrate, dryly 
‘‘ The audience I granted you to-day is ended, and I must 
beg }ou to retire 

One can not dispute the decision of a magistrate when 
he IS engaged in the exercise of his ofhcial duties, and the 
mlijor left the ofiice in a furious passion, but full of hope, 
for Mederic^s speedy release seemed certain. In Ins opin- 
ion it was merely a question of time 

Didn^t I tell you that they would suspect him of com- 
plicity^ murmured Father Postel, greatly to Major Ko- 
land^B surprise, as they descended the steps of the Palace 
side by side. 
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CHAPTER X.* 

So the major returned to Pans only moderately well 
satisfied with the result of his trip to Versailles He lo- 
tiiiiied alone, M Postel liaviug left him at the gate-way of 
the Palace to go and attend to bome business matteis 
The inajoi had accordingly taken the addiesb of the wor- 
thy nuTchant, who icbided on the Rue de la Veireiie, and 
resolved to boon see him again as it would hencefoi tli be 
only thioiigli him that he could hope to gain news ol the 
"liivcbtigation tlirit the niagifatiate was about to begin ui)on 
and cntii(‘ly dilTcrent basi^ But he did not place iiuuh 
dependence upon the efforts of the former presiih nt ol the 
Buieau of Commerce 

He dejoended chiefly upon himsclt, and yet he did not 
attempt to blind himself to the fact that by a lasli impulbo 
that lie deeply regretted he had jubt baircd the dooi of the 
investigating magistiate^b ofhee against him 

Medeiic^b situation hud un(\uestionably improved in as- 
pect, for lie could no longer be accused of liaving fired the 
shot that killed Mine de Muiie, but as the woithy Postcl 
had foreseen, a suspicion of complicity had instantly arisen 
An (dibi had been established, of couise, hut to piove 
that a maujias not biibed some otlici person to commit a 
crime is a much more diflicult matter Some other pei- 
son IS so vague ^ When the pCi neti ator of the crime is 
known, the aspect of the case undergoes an entiie change, 
and this is almost always the condition in winch a case is 
bi ought befoie the courts. The perpetrator of the crime 
has been aiiosted, and the accomplices do not appear upon 
the scene until attei ward, when the principal denounces 
tliem, or the authoiitics ha\e succeeded m discovenng 
them,- -and when they are unjustly accused, they have itj 
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in their power to defend themselves by proving, foi in- 
stance, that they have never had any intercourse the 
culprit 

It V as in this way that Mederic would have defended 
himself if tlio assassin of the countess liad been iindei loc k 
aud key, but undei the existing ciicurnstanccs, ^vhat could 
lie do^ 'I'he magistrates, undoubtedly, would now say to 
him 

You did not commit the murdei , hut you bribed some 
othei peibon to commit it, and until wc find the man }ou 
hired to put Madame de Muiie out ot the way, we can not 
release you 

On the other hand. Me del u, who had been kept in tho 
strictest seclusion for thieo weeks, and wdio was entiiely 
ignoiant of tlie discoveries ma<le by tho major and Milo. 
Lanoue, could not reply 

Bogin by airestiqg Count Oolymiric and hispiotege, 
Manievois Question them, and sec if they will daie to 
tell you that I oidorcd the murder — I, who have ne\ci even 
laid eyes on the conductor of tho tiain, and who saw Goly- 
minc foi tho fiist time seveial liours altci the muidei 
George Koland, on his icturnfiom Vei sail los, found him- 
self face to face with the same difiic ulty To prove that 
Mederic was innocent ho must first jiiove that Gohmiiie 
and Mauievers were tlie culprits 

Geoigc did not feel tho slightest doubt of this, since ho 
had SLiiprisod them m scciet confeience, but pioofs were 
;iceded, and he had none of a conclusive chaiacter to offer; 
besides, w^hen he ventured to make an open accusation 
against tho count at the close of the audience granted M 
Pobtel, the magistrate had evidently taken offense, oi, at 
least, had promptly silenced him , 

So theio was nothing left for him but to begin o\er 
again, and on leaving tho railway-strain at the Samt-La/iare 
Siiation, the major asked liimself what ho should do to re- 
pair the ^failure ot his urst attempt —a failure counUtfr-DW* 
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anced to some extent, it is true, by M PosteFs identifica 
tion^f the prisoner 

Jfc would be a gioat disappointment to him to be obliged 
to let urn to Chatou without any good -nows for Mile 1^.1- 
noue, but he did not know which way to turn to piocuie 
any It was useless to think of extoiting any infoimation 
from (Jolymiuc. toi open war was now declaied bet\\een 
him and the major Maurcveis must be on duty, that is, 
unlesb he was losting at Vesinet, lie^ides. Mile Laiiouo 
was the only peibon who could liope for any success in that 
quai tei 

To bo sure, there was the Mai qiiis de Brangue, who had 
^been })iesent at the death of the countess, and who claimed 
to have heaid hei last words If one could believe this 
gentleman, who was as old, and rathei moio ndiable than 
his tiiend Liscoat, Mmc de Muire, as she fell into his arms, 
Inid cxcLumed 

^‘It ishe^^^ 

And these words would prove conelusively that she liad 
boiliseen and lecogni/ed the man who Jlied at In i , and 
iiom this tact those gentlemen had lathei laslilycoiu liided 
that Midi lie de Mestias was the cidpiit 

Were they still of the same opinion*’^ ^i’he major had neg- 
lected to question Ijiscoat upon tins point, but he did not 
yet despaii of convincing them to thocoiitiary He, lor 
his pait, thought the words ‘‘It is he^^^ might refer with 
equal likdihood to Golyrnino, if these gentlemen told the 
tiuth in asserting that Golymine had been the lovei ol the 
countess at no very remote day, and it M de lhangue 
might be brought to the same way of thinking his evidciue 
might be of gieat service to Medcnc. 

The major accordingly said to himself that an interview 
with the marquis might be productive of some good. Only 
a short time after the crime George had announced his in- 
tention of calling upon that gentleman at an early day^ and 
the ^une had perhaps come to make this visit. 
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The major had no particular reason to dislike M. de 
Brangue 'J'hat gentleman had never ventured to i^ak 
disrespectfully of Mile Lanoue in his presence, nor had he 
evci displayed as miuh animobity toward young Mestras as 
the Viscount de Liscoat In spite of his faults, the mai- 
qu^s was legaidod as an honoiable man, and the major had 
every leason to believe tliat be was woi th> of hisieputation 
lie was an egotist, unque'^tjonably, but lie must be tlie jios- 
sessoi of some steilnig qualita s to be UL^iiidcd a'^afiiend 
by M de Mime, besides, egotists aie not pione to meddle 
with 0 tiler people^s allaiis 

A brief review of these consideiations made the major 
decide to go and see the maiqius. He was not suie tliat^ 
the gentleman was still in Pans, but he could aseerlam 
without mud) tiouble, loi lie intended to pay a visit to the 
town residence of the Mini es beloie leaving (Iiatoii, and 
the marquis losidcd on the Hue de Madiid, which was only 
a few steps out of his way 

Gieat was his satisfaction on rounding the coinei of the 
street mentioned to see M de Biangue st»iudiiig in the 
dooi-way of the house in which he lived, leisuiel) diawing 
on Ins gloves, befoic starting out for a walk This seemed 
to be a day of meetings, and this was especially pleasing to 
the major, as it spaied him the necessity of making a for- 
mal visit He greatly profeired to waylay the maiqiiis iii 
the street, than to ring and request an inteiview wlucli M 
de Biangue might refuse to grant, so he quickened Ins 
pace, perceiving with pleasure that M do Biangue was al- 
ready advancing to meet him with a smile upon his lips. 

The old exquisite was extremely jiolite, and though he 
was of nearly the same age, and moved in tne same circles 
as Liscoat, he was in the habit of showing much more 
couitesy to his friends and even to comparative sti augers 

“ I am very happy to meet you, sir,^^ he said, sliakmg 
hands with Major George, ‘‘ and I should hke to make the 
most of my good fortune, so if you are gomg m the direq^ 
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tioii of the Pcuk Monceau, suj)pooe ^ve walk along to- 

‘‘ I slioulfl be charmed/^ replied the ina'-oi, eagerly I 
am on tlie way to the house ot oui fiicnd .lacquos 

‘‘I'hen I will begin by inquinng about him I know 
that his health has not been impaiied by the blow he has 
sustained Jacques is a pic tty sturdy fellow, both mental- 
ly aiid jdiysically, but tell me, is it true that he has sold 
his charming villa to Oolymine-'^^ 

What, you have hoaul ol (hat alieady'^^^ 

Liscoat told me so a lew moments ago lie said you 
breakfasted with him this moiiiing, and that you seemed 
to bo troubled by some doubts ot the purchaseiks financial 
standing Til wagei that Liseoat made him out a second 
Creesns 

Rathei, and I — 

‘‘ Liscoat has a sort of mania foi foreigners He knows 
veiy little about this ()iol}inine, who seems to me rather a 
mysteiious kind of poison Ife bears one oi the oldest and 
piondest names of Poland, but he has nevei pioved to my 
satisla( tion that the name belongs to him 

That lb stiaiige Monsieur dc Liseoat pietended that 
you could vouch foi liis noble origin 

“ This 1 ^ i>^iying too much, and when I see him again 1 
shall beg him not to biuden me with a responjjibility I ab- 
solutely decline to assume •The tiuth is, Clolymine found 
some perspns willing to piopose him foi membeiship at the 
( liil), but they may have taken him for what he is not My 
opinion IS that Oolyrnine is a Frenchman, and very possi- 
bly a Paiisian Ho established himself here only last year, 
but whatever he claims to the oontraiy,hc must have spent 
his youth here, lor he often alludes to events that took 
place in Pans twenty years ago — matters that would never 
be talked of in a foreign laud Now, if Golymiiie is really 
a compatnot, he must have had private reasons of a weighty 
natiire for residing out of France until the present time.^' 
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Then you are mclmed to think that the man is an ad- 
venturoi"^' 

I could not swear to it, for I have no proofs of the 
fact, but I think bo 

If such 18 your opiii on, marquis, I can certainly vent- 
ure to toll you that I have even a woiwse opinion of him I 
suspect him, and I hope to soon bo ni a position to ojicnly 
accuse him, of being Madame de Muiie's assasbiii 

^‘Whew^^^ exdainied the marquis, half snuling, ‘‘that 
would be going ratlioi too fai, I tliink I admit that an 
ad\euiurei is not likely to sin ink from anyeftme, but T do 
not see what possible objei t Golymine could lunehadiu 
committing this particular crime Besides, I recollect jiei- 
fec'tly well that the poor woman, as she died ui my ai riis^ 
falteied the words I repeated to you a few moments aflci- 
waifl 

“ I have not f 01 gotten them She said ‘ It is he Ah, 
well, what of that^ She knew (lolymiiic, and she mav 
have recogni/od him as the tram passed 

“ IIow did she become acquainted with him*’^^’ 

“ She used to meet him e\eiy siimmei at Aiv, in Savoy 
Monsieur de Liscoat oven assuies me that the count was 
hei devott'd admiier, if not hei lo^el* 

‘‘ 1 did hoai him say something of the kind, but to tell the 
iiLilli J had forgotten it Still, I do not bclje\e that Gol}- 
mine has seen the countoss since he came to Pans to live 
“ I can not say about that, but he may have seen her 
unknown to any one, and as to the mteiest he niayluuc 
h.ul in putting hei out of the way, I think I am beginning 
to understand that The stocks and bonds m which 
Madame de Mime's piivate fortune was invested have all 
disappeared " 

“ Indeed’" mterrupted the marquis, suddenly pausing to 
look George full m the face “ Ro that is the leason oui 
friend is disposing of all his real estate. And you fancy 
that Golymme— " 
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‘‘ It IS an idea that just oocuriod to me If his relations 
with the countess had undergone no cliange, she might 
have intrusted these securities to him foi investment, or 
e^en for sale 

‘‘ And now ho will use the wife\sy money to purchase the 
piopertyof the husband Thai would be droll indeed 
said M do lhanguo, with the half-mocking, half-skeptioal 
bmilo ol a man ot the woild 

‘‘ It uoiild bo infamous/^ leplied George, hastily, and 
a scoiiiuliei who would thub abuse the conhdenoe of his lady 
lov(‘ would certainly be quite capable of killing her to pio- 
^ellt her from clainiiiig the foitunc she had intiusted Co his 
keeping 

“ Oh, yes, I don’t knowwhiih of thotwociimesl should 
coiibidei most ignoble One is about as bad as the other 
You present the matter to me in an entnely new light I 
instmetively disti listed Golyiniue, but 1 should never have 
susiief tod him of such abomimible ci imes It will bo iieces- 
saty to investigate this niattei thoioughly in Older to iid the 
club of such a sco undid 

‘‘And above' all, to save an innocent man fioin con- 
demnation 

‘'Young Mostras^ That is tine, I had forgotten Ho 
is in })nson, I believe 

“ ilo has been ko])t in solitary confinement for three 
weeks 1 have just retuincd from Vei bailies, but I was 
not allowed to see him, though he has been confronted by 
(folyiiiine, who did ins best to insure his conviction The 
s( oundiel is trying to miBle<id the aiithorities, and has suc- 
ceeded admiiably thus far 

1 begin to tlnnk they accused Monsieur de Mestras a 
httle too hastily. I behoved Inm guilty, however, and it 
must be admitt^ that I have had some grounds for the belief 
when 1 saw lu m come runmng ti om the direction of V esinet. ^ ^ 
I have found a witness who traveled in the same com- 
partoient with him from Ohatou. ” 
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^SSo much the bettei^ But Liscoat said something to 
me aoout a revolver found on the train 

“ By Golymme, probably, or by a rascal in his employ 
named Maurevers 

Maurevers^ The mflii^s name is Maure\ers'^^ 

• V es Tie is a coiid uctor on the Saint-Germain Bail way * ^ 
That is strange Still we live in an age in winch 
names have lost much of then significance I should not 
even bo sui prised to Icain that a Montmoiency was acting 
as a stoker or biakeman somewheic 

Paidon me, but I fail to see the connci tion 
The Maurcveis farriil} is extinct, biitl am related fo a 
Thwon de Meru, whose family name was Maiiicvers lie 
was miK'h bettei known, however, undei the name ol* 
Mem, whuh was that of an estate bestowed upon the family 
by Louis XlJl Evidently this conductoi is neithoi closely 
noi lemotely connected with my ielati\e by maiiiage, wlio 
died some time ago, but the coincidence is none the loss 
eingulai And you say that this Mauievers — 

‘‘ Seems to hold relations ot a very suspicious nature wnth 
Monsieur Gol} mine I ]ust suipiised them both togethei 
at V'ersailles They arc evidently trying to iiim Medeiic 
de Mestras, but 1 shall succeed iii saving him 

I hope so, indeed, my dear sir, and J would gladly as- 
sist you if J could, for I deeply regret having made such a 
mistake m regaid to your young tiiencl It w^as all Jjis- 
coat’s fault, however, and I should not be soiry to have an 
opportunity to show him that his judgment is not infalli- 
ble Aftei accusing your prot(*ge on the day of the crime, 
did he not declare that the bullet that struck the countess 
was intended for Why not for you, oi Jacques, or 

Marcelle, or oven for himself? We all ha\e enemies, proba- 
bly "" 

‘‘ Still there is no earthly leason wdiy they should want 
to kill us; but if Madame de Muire had intrusted her pn- 
yale fortune to Golynune — '' ^ 
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It Will be nocesbaiy to prove Unit, anrl we shall find it 
a difhcult matteij unless she made him give her a receipt, 
which IS not vciy jiiob.ible, or hcii husband would have 
tound it befoie tins time 

‘ 1 sliall make a very careful search for it Jacques has 
asked me to examine any piece of furmtiiie m which 
Madame de Muiio might have concealed papers, and it is 
foi tliat puipose J am now going to his lionse 

“ lie acted vMsely in intrusting tins commission to you/^ 
said M de Biangue, with an iionual smile Nopiudent 
luishand will c\ei lumniage among his wife’s jirivate 
papeih lie niiglit make some veiy disagi eeahle diseov- 
eiies, wliile a tiiisly liiend can make a judicaous selection — 
lircscuve the imjiortant pajieis, sucJi as receijits, leases, and 
eonliacts — and destroy all compromising letteis 

That wdl cei^pHiiily be the plan I sh.dl adopt But as 
you have made this allusion to Madame de Muue’s past, 
will you pel nut me to ask if theie is any tiuth in Monsieiu 
d(' Lisc oat’s assoitioiis^ He piotends that my old colonel, 
Mede lie’s tathei — ” 

“"Was Madame de Muiie’s lover Liscoat has told mo 
so twenty times, but Liscoat’s a^jsertioiis in legaid to such 
malters are not always woithy of credence He loves to 
gossip, and to sjiread scandalous reports, which aio not 
always ti ue I iccollcct that Colonel de Mc‘stras was a lie- 
quent visitoi at the Muiie mansion, andl believe tlieiewas^ 
some talk about it at the time, but I, for my own part, 
nevcu saw anjLhing that would lead me to believe Lisc oat’s, 
t-ioiy Still, I would not swear to the contiaiy aoy moie 
than I would swear that Golymme has been one of tlio 
colonel’s successors in the lady’s affections In such cases, 
the best and safest, way is to express no tlccaded opinion, 
either one way or the other, and that is exactly what I am 
doing now ” 

I thank you, marquis,” said the major gravely, struck 
by tho'c'oiitrast between this eminently seusdilc* talk and M 
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d© Liscoat’s flippancy. You can scarcely realize how 
deeply I have been pained by the thought that my colonel 
had basely deceived his best friend, and I confess that I 
have felt not a little angry with this gentleman on account 
of hib suspicions I wilf even go so far as to say that I am 
not much surprised to find him siding with a man of Goly- 
mine^s stamp " 

“ It is a great pity. Strll it is not well to exaggerate I 
have known Liscoat intimately foi forty yeais, and he 
really is not a bad fellow at heart, though lie istenibly 
vain and selfish Ago has not coi rected these faults, iioi 
that of speaking rather disiespectfidly of all ladies, even 
though ho still tries to please tliern AVhat would you Ba\ 
if 1 should tell yoQ that at this very time he is tiying to 
make a conquest of Marcelle de Muire’s goveruess'^^^ 

George Koland gave a quick btait, then quickly contudl- 
ing himself, said coldly 

I do not think that he will succeed. 

Nor do replied M. dc Biangue, laughing But 
when such a fancy takes possession of him he shrmks from 
no moans that wnll enable him to gratify it 

“ What^ even violence? I advise him not to resort to 
that, lie will be sorry for it if ho does, I swxar^^^ 

‘‘ I do not think he wnll go as far as that, but he is quite 
capable of setting a trap for the young girl That is Ins 
Svay, and he has alreiwly got into scvcial pietty unpleasant 
scrapes with relatives of victims. 

. This time ho will get into one with me Mademoiselle 
Lanoue is the fiiend, rathei than tlio governess, of M n 
celle de Muiio, and if Monsieur de Liscoat should venture 
to make such an attempt I shall make it my busuiess to 
drive him back into the path of rectitude again/^ 

“ And you would do perfectly right. He needs a lesson 
badly 

“ But what are his plans^^^ 

‘‘ He has not confided them to me bocaiiso Ik;' knows 



THE OBY OP BLOOD. 


163 


that I should mako fun of lum^ but I can guess them^ es- 
pecially as I have leaincd that he has just furnished a 
pietty little house neai Trouville. Ho did not tell me so; 
I leained the fact through my upjiolstercr, of whom he too* 
lb a patron The cage is ready All that is lacking now 
IS the bird, and if ho knows one to his taste he will spare 
no pains to capture it But heio is the Muiro mansion, 
my deal sir, and I must not tlifnk of such a thing as tak- 
ing you any fmthor I am delighted to have had an op- 
poitiuuty to chat with you, and 1 trust you will not rogiet 
having allowed me to accompany you to the door of the 
house onco occupied by our unfoitunate fiiond I thank 
you he.utily for having enlightened me m regard to this 
(lol^niine, and I assure you that it 1 should be called upon 
to take sides for or against him, I shall certainly espouse 
the caube of your young friend/^ 


CHAPTER XL 

With this parting assuianco ni do Brangue shook hands 
witti his companion, ana ilicii continued his walk toward 
the I*aik Morceau 

lie left the major in a very uncomfortable frame of 
mind, though he was not sorry to have won over to the i 
cause an mlluential peison whom he had, up to this time^ ^ 
regarded da an enemy 

The ma|or could not expect any very valuable assistance 
fiom M de Biangue, but it was something to have con- 
verted him to moic correct ideas in regard to the Chatou 
tragedy 

Then, too, it was something to have gained an insight 
into tlie real character and designs of the Viscount de Lis- 
( oat, to whom, unfoitunately, he had first applied for in- 
foimation lie felt vciy little real fear of his machiiia- 
tious, liowever, though he resolved to warn Mile. Lanouc, 
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who would certainly know how to protect herself; but 
M6d6rio was still m prison, and conclusive proofs against 
Golymine were still wanting 

^ George did not yot dcspaii of finding some during liis 
visit to the Muire mansion, and he lost no time in entei- 
ing it. 

When ho moved out to the Oaks to spend the summer 
M de Muiro had taken ad his servants with him, and the 
house on tlio Boulevard Malesherbes was guarded only by 
the tonciprye, an old family servant, not quite as advanced 
in years as Francois, but equally faithful 
Ills name was Caicenac, and he had served in a regiment 
which at the beginning of the campaign of 1870 belonged 
to the same biigade as the regiment commanded by Col 
Mestras George had not been acquainted with him while 
ho was m the army, but ho know that the woithy man htul 
taken part in the battle of Gravelottc, and that M de Mime 
had taken him into’ his scivice m momoiy of his fiiend 
Mestras, who fell upon this battle-field. 

In physique, Carcenac was tall, slendei, and dark-com- 
plexioned, with an angular face of about the thickness of a 
knife-blade, in character he was certainly the most tacituin 
Lonnenje in Pans, and the most untiring in the dischaigo 
of his duties Ho had never married foi fear of being led 
to neglect his duties by domestic caios and rcsporifeibilitiLs, 
\iid he prevented any one from gaming access to the liou'>e 
intrusted to his charge' as eifectually as thiee of the most 
formidable watch-dogs could have done. 

He worshiped his employer, and was extremely fond of 
George Roland, whoin ho always addressed as major, and 
whom he invariably greeted with a ipilitary salute 

He liked Medcnc, too, though the lattei was not ncaily 
as groat a favoiito as the major, from the fact that this sou 
of the gallant colonel had not adopted his fathei ^s profes- 
sion Carcenac couid not understand why such an agdc, 
well-built fellow was not an officer of cavalry. 
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iio was smoking m the vcstilfule when George presented 
himself, but hastily dropped his pipe to assume the pie- 
S( iibcd attitude of a trooper m tlie presence of a superioi in 
r.iuk — both heels togethei, and iigh^hand lifted to a level 
Avith his foiehead, palm outward" 

“ llow aie you, my Iriend''^’ said George ‘‘ IIow are 
things going on heie’’^ 

“All riglit, niiijor/^ lepliod the old soldier “ J have 
nothing new to repoit ihit yes, 1 have Tlieie was a gen- 
tlem<in here yesteiday to see the house ” 

“ Did you fulmit him"^^^ 

“I was obliged to He showed me a letter fiom the 
count, giving liim permission to gothiough the whole house 
fiom top to bottom 

“ Did he tell his name?’^ 

“Yes, h(‘ calls himself Galoubinc, or Golachino, or 
something of the kind Ho is a llussian 

“I suspected it, muttered George “lie has lost no 
tune, certainly But you accompanied him, I suiipose, 
(luring his tour of inspections’^ 

“ You may rest assured that I did, major I did not 
leave him for an instant I began by closing the porU 
todihe as soon as he entered ” 

“ Did you take him for a thief 

“ Not exactly, but I didn’t like his face, I must admit* 
Besides, one can not be too careful wnth these foreigner:' 
This one* pretends that he wantauto purchase the house 1 
don’t know as the count has any'idea of selling it to him, 
but I know that I sha’n’t romam in the service of that con- 
ceited fool 

“Had you ever seen him before you showed him the 
house?” ^ 

“ Never, major I don’t know whether the count is 
acquainted with him or not, but I am sure he never came 
here* but excuse me for askmg the question, is it true 
tluRi*the count intends to dispose of all his real estate?’^ 
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His wjfo^s doatR has boon such a blow to him that he 
thinks of retiring into the country, I behove. 

“ I will go with him wherever he goes, if he wants me ” 
I think ho knows that, and I shall advise him to lake 
'you with him But I, tefo, have called to go througli the 
house, though not witluany intention of purdiabing it 
Till count wishes me to bring him some papers that wcie 
left here, and as he doesn^t exactly know where they aie I 
shall bo obliged to search for them Madame de Muire^s 
rooms aie locked, I siipposc'^^* 

Yes, major, and the count has not set foot m them 
since the day of the funeral But I have the keys, and I 
will open the apartments for you,^^ 

“ Very well, let us go up But tell me, did the Eussian 
see these rooms yesterday? 

You may rest assured tliat he did, though I was soriy 
enough to bo obliged to show them to him But tlicre was 
no help foi it I was obliged to carry out the ( oinit^s 
orders I took the Cossack theie, and I thought I bhould 
never get him out of the rooms lie examined cvciy piece 
of furniture so long and‘ caiefiilly that one might have 
supposed liim an appraiser If ho had daicd, I am suie ho 
would have opened the desks and the bureau diawTis to see 
what there was msido, and I could see very plainly that he 
was strongly inclined to offer me some money to leave him 
jftlone If I were in the count^s place I should distrust this 
'man 

“ Did ho say anything about coming again when he left^^^ 
• ‘‘ No, majoi, but if he does I shall not let him in, unless 
ho brings me a now order signed by the count ” 

“ That is right, and you had bcttei see that cvei ytliiug is 
BPcuiely fastened up at night The window of Madame do 
Muiie^s apartments overlook the garden/ you recollect 
“ But so do those of mjfc lodge, and I sleep with one eye 
open. There is no danger that any one will get into the 
house in that way. Besides, you know that I have two big 
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watch-dogs We used to keep them tied* in the stable, but 
BiDce T have been hero alone, I let them loose every even- 
ing, and it the Kussun should take it into his head to get 
over tJie wall into the garden he would only make one good 
mouthful foi them _ / 

George and his giude had now reached the second floor, 
and Carcenac, who had a laigc bunch of keys in Ins hand, 
pioceeded to open the dooi that led into the suite of apart- 
ments foimerly occupied by M^^-rcello and hei rnotlier 
I'o reach Mriie de Muire^s bed chamber, it was necessary 
to pass till oiigh Marcelle’s bedroom, and also through the 
boudoii whcie Marecllc had seen Medenc foi the last time. 
'Phe major did not pause thoie, though the scene recuried 
to Ins mind veiy forcibly Tins was no time to brood over 
the past, however, for he was anxious to begin his search, 
especially as Golymmo's visit had aioiised his suspicions 
Golymmo eerttniily had not examined the fiunituie for the 
puiposo of estimating its \aluc The contents mteiested 
him much moio than the fuimtuie itself, and (leoige, who 
was in the same condition, dcteimiiicd to finish his search 
that very day, for ho suspected Golymine of a plot to secure 
papers whicli might ruin him 

Tlic bed cui tarns in the ciiaiubci fornicily occupied by 
the countess weio closely drawn, and the tightly closed 
shutter6 admitted only a dim light that scarcely enabled a 
poison to distinguish the ai tides of furniture in the room 
The majoi began operations by having all the windows 
thrown open, and in a moment the entire apartment was 
flooded by the dazzling light of a glorious midsummer d^y 
George Roland had never entered this room before, not 
even on the day of the funeral, for the body of the deceased 
countess having been biought fiom Vesinet only anhoui 
before the ceremony, was earned only into the hall of the 
mansion 

He was a little surpnsed to%e that the furniture and 
or{L(^ents of the apartment were of no artietio merit what- 
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ever, being merely handsome and expensive, without bear- 
ing the slightest stamp of individuality Tho common- 
place luxury anil display that content the wealthy hourgeounc 
pervaded the chamber 

' And in fact the ^ Countess do Muire, nfe Plantier, was 
nothing more nor less 8ince her marriage with a noble- 
man she had loainod the ways and customs of the fasliion- 
able eiicles into which this alliance had secured hei an en- 
tiaiicc, but taste is not so easily acquigpd as mvou 
and she manifested a total want of it, e\cn in hoi toilet'-, 
to the veiy great chagrin of her husband, and jiO'sbibly of 
others. 

But she had been very beautiful, and with some onion 
beauty seems to be a compensation foi all doficioncic^ 

Marcello, very foitunately, resembled liei only m ajipoar- 
ance, being much more refined in hei tastes and distin- 
giiLshod 111 appeal ance 

The major, who had not come hoic to make comparisons 
between the mother and daughUi, disniKssod (.auenat, cwl- 
junng him to let no one enter the house and then sot to 
woik to fulfill the delicate mission his liicnd Jacques had 
intrusted to him 

I’ho count had not done things by halves, foi he had 
given the major the keys of every piece of furniture, even 
those the countess always kept about her, tho tiny gilded 
keys that could be worn as jewels 
• There was one that her husband had detached from a 
bracelet which she always woie, and winch w^as upon her 
arm on the day of her death, and this, most probably, was 
tho key to the receptacle m which Mme dc Mmre kept her 
private papers 

Uad M de Muire made use of it to open the secret 
drawer to which it probably belonged^ He had vouchsafed 
no information upon this jpoint, but George judged, with 
every appearance of reason, that the search he was about to 
continue had not been pushed veiy far Overcome ^vyith 
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grief, and more cngiossoil b}" legrots for his daughtoi’s dis- 
appoiiitmont than by money mattuis, M do Muire had 
yielded to des2)ondency, and become to a great extent ro- 
sigucd to financial rinn, without making any very energetic 
attempts to recover the missing we'alth, hence, the major 
w.is not witliout hope that this foitune was not lost, and 
lhat a tlioroiigh search would at least enable him to ascer- 
tain what Mmc de Mime had done with it. 

It was not impiobal'le, too, th.it he might find some 
letteis from Golymine, and these might, peihaixs, leveal a 
buadi of confidence on the pait ot this scoundrel and to 
the detiirneiit of the uiiiortunato woman whom he had 
murdered in Older to etTectually iirevent any complaint 
Jn the a])artment there were three or four articles of fiir- 
nitiue whuh might contain secret drawers These weie a 
hivirvi (hijfo^hnci , with elaborately wrought biasp handles 
on tlio drawcis, a cylindei desk, a rosewood cabinet, and 
oni‘ of much oldei date, in ebony, inlaid with ivory ni the 
It ill an style of the Ihmfushancc 

'I'lie major decided to fust exjfioie the cJnJ]fo 7 Jiner, whoso 
'\[).u lous druweis might (xmtain mountains of iiapeis All 
cfie .11 dines of the ancient Mime lamily might easily have 
been stored tluTc, but the (‘ountess who had no ancestors, 
used it only as a receptacle lor ai tides of diess, and the 
diaweis were filled to overfiowmg v/ith dozens of pairs of 
gloves, ribbons of every color, parasols and fans, but not 
the slightest scrap of writmg was to bo found among all 
these gewgaws 

The rosewood cabmet contained only invitations to dm- * 
nois, balls and receptions, an inventory of which was soon 
concluded 

The cylinder desk had evidently been used by Mme de 
Muire exclusively for her business correspondence The 
ma]or found in it a large book,» m which she kept an 
account of her receipts and expenditures, but the figures 
only weie given. There was no clew to the source from 
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whioh tno receipts were ctenveo, nor the reason of the ovir- 
la)s 111 tins ledger, which was m call other respects veiy 
neatly and systematiciilly kept, there were only such entiies 
as On such a day paid out so much, received so much 
Thisiccord, though it gave the major a pretty con cct 
idea of the amount of the lady^s income, did not thiow any 
Ifglit upon the manner m which Marcelle^s mother had in- 
vested her income, noi upon her present financial condition 
Ho could see that up to the fifteenth of June, four days be- 
foic the death of the countess, the lady^s iccoipts had ex- 
ceeded hei expenditures by several thousand fi.incs, but 
M de Miure had found tins money m a small safe near the 
bed —a safe with a comVnmitiori lock with which he was 
fcimihar, his wife having often requested him to open it 
Avhilo she was at the sea-shore 

Certainly it she had any secrets it was not m this elegant 
safe in imitcatioii of buhl that she had eoncealed tin m so 
George veiy sensibly concluded that he might spare himscii 
the trouble of examining it 

After exploring the soerctaiy fiom to}) to bottom, ana 
satisfying himself that it was of soJid wood, without a lin- 
ing of any sort, he proceeded to examine the ebony cannier, 
which was in the form of a shrine,* supjiortcd by a mass>vt3 
pedestal, and which stood close to the wall, wliicli was 
hung with crimson silk 

This cabinet was divided into throe eomptaitmeiits, 
seemed by three doors that the major opened without diffi- 
culty with the same key lie then saw on the right and 
on the left side two rows of diawers separated by quite a 
doep^iceess which contained nothing save a miniature poi- 
trait of Mai cello as a child 
The diawers were empty. 

The major, though considerably disconcerted, would not 
yet acknowledge himself defeated If a secret hiding-place 
existed anywhere, he felt that it must be in this quaiuc 
piece of f umitare. The difficulty was to find it. « . 
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He sounded the sides of the recess carefully, and pres&od 
hard upon its floor, but without any result whatever 

At last, by dmt of careful cxcimiiiatiou, ho fancied ho de- 
tected a slight unevenness in one of the ivory incrustations 
that adorned the lower pait of thi^ soit of taboriiacle, and 
ho very opportunely recollected tlut he hiul not yet found 
a use for the infinitesimal key which never left Mnie de 
Muiro^s person 

l^his key would pcihaps fit into this tiny seam which 
might bo an almost invisible lock 

The majoi tried it, and found that it would cntoi the 
hole, and he had soaicely given it a luin fiom right to left 
before the bottom of the cabinoi suddenly dropped down, 
disclosing to view a row of pigeon-holes, each of which coii. 
taini'd a bundle of letters tied with a piece of pink or blue 
ribbon 

These carefully preserved letters contained no valuable 
securities, but they would have been no more piecious in 
Geoige Itoland^s eyes if they had contained thousand 
fiaiK notes, for everything seemed to indicate that tliey 
0011 tamed a complete histoiy ol the deceased lady^s love 
affairs 

He paused a moment before touching them, liowever, 
and Ins hand trembled when ho at last took up the first 
package 

There were three, but this was the largest, and must 
have contained neaily or quite a hundred letters, written 
upon thick pajier, to ^vhlcll time had imparted a deep yellow 
tint. 

The majoi had neither the time nor the wish to poiusc 
them all, but he diew one out from beneath the ribbon that 
bound them, and road the missive straight through to the 
end It bore no signature, not even a Christian name, but 
it was certainly a love letter, or at least the letter of a per- 
son who had loved and been loved too late It was ardent, 
but atPthe same time respectful — perfectly so. There were 
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frecjiiciit allusions to insurmountable obstacles Had those 
ohHt.n los been suiinoiintea ^ ’lo asctutain it would be 
neu‘ssiiry to peruse the entire correspondence, but George, 
supposing that the lettei s woio ananged in then chyono- 
logK al order, drew out the hist one in tlie bundle, and 
found only those words 

' Once more iarewell I love you more than ever, and 
I feel a presentiment that I shall ne'vei sec you again He 
happy, but tlinik of me sometim(\s If I fall, my hi'^t 
thought 'Will be of you 

Hus, too, bore no signature Who was the 'writei of 
these letters^ George Eoland liad seen his coloncrs hand- 
wiiting several times, but that ^^as many yeais lietoie, and 
ho clid not feel at all sure of his ability to recogni/e it after 
so long an inteival lie said to himself, liowevei, that a 
caieiiil search among his own iiajjeis might enable him to 
find some cider written by M de Mestras, wliieli he could 
cornpaie with these' let tcis add lessed to the countess At 
all events, Mederic must certainly possess some of his 
father’s letters, and by and by, when ho was lestoicd to 
libeity, he certainly would not refuse to show them to Ins 
best friend It was <piite possible that they liad been seized 
after his arrest, but tlic aid.horitics would be obliged to re- 
stoie them to him when his innocence was established. 

But howevei this might be, the thing of paramount im- 
poitanco ■was to prove that Golymme had had auiiiteiest 
111 removing Mme do Muire, and in thus pi eventing her 
fiom roclainimg the greater part of her fortune, so defei- 
riiig a further examination of this anonymous ooricspond- 
ence aintil some future day, he put the letters in his pocket, 
and picked up the next package 

This consisted of about twenty letteis, all very short, but 
highly significant, and signed in full", Charles Diibrac. 
The billets-doux of this dashing hussar, however, had no 
interest for George Roland, who slipped them m his pocket 
With the firm intention of destroying them that very night* 
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The third package was nearly as voluminous as the first, 
but was of a much moie lecent date, judging fiom tno 
freshness of the paper 

The signature was a single initial, a G, but nearly all of 
them boic at the top of the liist *page a count ^s coionet, 
and the major soon became satisfied that Oolj'mino the 
writei 

These letters must bo leiul immediately and carefully, as 
it was almost certain that they would throw some light 
upon the antecedents of this pretended count and liis lela- 
tions With Mmo de Muiie, so Crcoige, after satisfying 
himsoll that there was nothing rnoic* jii the little ebony 
cabinet, c‘loscd it, and thou soatt'd himself by the window 
and pioceeded to lead each Icttci tliiongli liom beginning 
to end 

None of them boie any date, except the diiy of the week, 
noi any liddross, but the oklest had ceitaiiily been written 
1*1 Aix m Savoy, for there were allubiona to sails upon Lake 
]5ourgot, and to excuisions to the Abbey of Haute-Combo; 
ror did they leave the readei in any doubt as to the nature 
ot the relations that then existed between Golymine and 
tlie countebs There had been bcvoral breaks m the corro- 
snondence, however Once, moie than two years elapsed 
without a meeting of the loveis, but it was easy to see that 
dining the yeais in which they met only at Aix the idea of 
settling in Trance had novel once entered Golyrnine’s head, 

Tlio last letters indicated a still longer bieak in the cor- 
respondence, in fact, almost a rupture The style had also 
undeigono an entire change. To ardent expressions of 
tendeiness had succeeded the affectionate language of a for- 
mer lover, who is now only a friend But this friend re- 
sided in Pans, and received occasional visits from Mme de 
Muire He expressed regiet at his inability to visit her, 
and his intention of making a formal call upon M. de 
Mmre, whom he had met again at the club, aftei a slight 
aoc{4&mtance at the spnngs, several years before In iliose 



174 


THE CRT OF BLOOD. 


wiitten at a still later day lie made frequent allusions to 
business matters, and advised the countess to invest her 
money in the same corporation that yielded him such satis- 
factoiy returns 

The more the major read of these letteis the more hopo- 
fiil ho boeame that he sliould find the pi oof he was becking, 
and find it ho did. Tho last letter ended ab follows 

“ It IS done, my fair friend Your money is invested as 
yon desired, and the investment will yield you a return of 
at least ten per cent this year At oiii next inteiview T 
will give you the Austuan banks’ leceipt foi tho same, and 
in the meantime, tins letter, to whicli 1 daie not sign my 
name, foi leasonsyou peifeetly understand, is equivalent 
to a leceipt 

At last^^^ exclaimed Ceoige, ‘‘ I have you at last, you 
wictch^ Now I can ictmn to tho Oaks Iirdene will be 
deeply grateful to me, and Mai cello will ovei whelm me 
with thanks when I rebtoie M6derie to her, as I bliall cer- 
tainly be able to do in a few days 
0 Gorge would have done well to add If it be the will 
of God,^^ as the Musbulman never fails to do 
4'ho future belongs to no one, and tho future had cruel 
disappointments in store for them all. 


CHAPTER XII 

While Major George was collecting proofs agamst Goly- 
mine, both in Pans and Versailles, the mmates of tho chA- 
teau were spending a very sad and gloomy day 
The Count de Muiro, who seemed to be even more de- 
pressed m spints than usual, did not m^ke his appearance 
at the breakfast-table, and the two young girls after the 
repast was concluded, sought a shelter from the heat of the 
July sun m the garden, and theie held a long conference 
together * *' 
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Morcelle seemed to a meJtancholy ploasni’e in talk- 
ing over her lost happiness, and she could talk ol* this only 
to Mile. Lanoue, as her fathei had forbidden her to utter 
Mederic^s name in luspiesence, and Mile Lanouo consoled 
her, conifoitecl hci, and encouraged liei to hope, though 
with only paituil success, however 

She could do no nioie, unless she told her friend about 
her visits to Mriio Maureveis, and explained the majoi^s 
plans, and she had piomised to say notliing about all that 
until she and hci ally had accoinplished their object 
What would be the use of a^vakening in the breast of 
Model ic’s betiothed hopes that might nevoi be leali/ed? 
Much less could she tell the young giil of the unexpected 
declaration of love and ollei of maiiiage that had been 
made to hei in the foicst of Vesinet But though she 
guaided hei seciet caicfiilly, it eugiOfe^ed her mind moio 
than she was walling to admit to hcrselt Hesolved to re 
main in her present humble position rather than set foot 
in the flowery paths that lead young girls to wealth and 
dishonor, Hiil6ne had nevertheless not entirely given up the 
idea of marrying some day, and she wius not at all particu- 
lar about mariying a man of lier own age She esteemed 
(looigo Roland highly and had the most implicit confidence 
ill him lie was very good-looking, and she admned his 
distinguished bearing and, manly face Mile Lanoue saw 
but one fault in him, he was too rich loi hei, who had 
nothing, but this very fault had only made lier the more 
afraid that she might allow herself to love him 

She alieady began to reproach herself for having told him 
hei life-history, not that sho believed him capable of abus- 
ing hei confidence, but because she feared he would mis- 
take the feeling that had led her to reveal to hun what sho 
had never disclosed to any other person, not even to the 
dear pupil who concealed nothing from her 

But m spite of all her effoits duiiiig the lust tv^enfy-four 
houT-s'her mind had been constantly occupied with thoughts 
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of this- generous gentleiBan who had so entirely devoted 
himself to the defense of a just cause. She had longed to 
accompany him to Paiib, whither he was gon^ in puisuit 
of fmther information about Golymme, and she was now 
awaiting lus return with impatience, the delay appealing 
all the more intolerable from the fact that Maicelle, un- 
consciously, of couise, seemed to take a strange satisfaction 
in asking her the most embairassiug questions 

Tho j)Oor child had begun by lamenting liei mothu^s 
death, and this voiy naturally led lioi to speak of her be- 
trothed, who had no fiiend left now but Majoi George 
“ Why docs my fafchei cuise hinr^'’^ she a^^ed, trying to 
read her fiiend’s thoughts in her face “ Why, insU‘ad of 
standing by him in this tcnible oideal, does he tell me ihau 
he will novel see Mtdeiic again"^ lie kriow^s tliat Medeiie 
IS not guilty, and that his innocence will be cstablis' cvl 
sooner or latei And, think of it, he condemns him with- 
out a hearing He even forbids me to love him lie has 
driven him from his heart 

He yielded to the impulse of the moment,^ ^ said Milo 
Lanouo Think, Maicelle, what Ins feelings must ha\(* 
been when he was told that Moiisieui de M<.&tias was iic- 
cused of this atiouous crime lie certainly hojied, and 
still hopes, that Moiisieui de Mestras will vuidic ate him- 
self, but lie IS obliged to pay some legaid to the 0211111011 of 
the world, and ho very probably says to himself that the 
woild would disapprove of this rrianiage, oven. if your bo- 
tiothod should be restoied tolibeity This would be tho 
case, unquestionably, if there should icniain the shadow of 
a doubt 111 regard to your lovoi's innoceiite, but his vindi- 
cation will be so startling and so conclusive that your fa- 
thei will feel that he owes Inin repaiation 

‘‘ ffo, I know him It is not a feai of malicious tongues 
tUat has led him to abandon Medtnc lie desjuses gossip 
anot calumny Thpie must bo some othei objection/' 
^MVbat^" cxcLznncd IltTend, greatly astonished • • 
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“ I don t know, but I am suie there is And my father 
3S not the only person who is opposed to my marriage. 
Monsieur Eoland has mode no open objection^ but I can 
see that he does not approve of it. 

“He*'* Medenc^s best friend?. He who has defended 
him constantly for the jiast three weeks?'' 

“Yes, I am aware that ho is doing cveiy thing in his 
power to insure Medcnc's release, but I have not forgotten 
that my father cosuited Major Roland on the day of the 
arrest The question was the date of my marriage I pro- 
posed the fifteenth of October, but Monsieur George advised 
my father to wait, and when I buggested that Mederio 
bhoukl come and stay with us at the Oaks, the major said that 
it would be better for him to remain m the city as before " 
“You have an Jidmirable memory, my dear Marcelle," 
replied Mile Lanoue, forcing a smile, “ and I really do 
not know what to say in leply. You see Monsieur Roland 
every day Have you ever questioned him on the subject?'^ 
“ I have not dared," murmured the girl 
“ Perhaps it is better that you should not, but wait un- 
til he has succeeded -in discovcnng the real culprit I tlunk 
he is on the scoundiel's tiack, and I am sure that he went 
to Pans this morning in the hope of hunting him down 
veiy soon — ^jjossibly to-day." 

Maroelle shook her head sadly, but silently, and H61cne 
saw that she was by no means satisfied 
They had been bitting together under the trees a loi g 
time, and * as the sun bunk m the honzon, the coolness of 
the evening air began to make itself sensibly felt, so Mile* 
Lonouo pioposed a return to the house, and Marcelle as- 
sented In her present state of mind it mattered very lit- 
tle to her whether she was out-of-doors, or m her own 
room, so the two girls wended their way toward the house 
But Helene had no intention of accompanying her pupil 
in-doors; she was anxious to bee the major as soon as possi 
ble m order to learn what news he had brought from Pams^i 
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and she felt siir^ that his arrival would not bo much longer 
deferred, as he intended to take the tiam that left the city 
at 5 30 She accordingly resolved to go and meet him, so 
telling Marcello that she wanted to take a short walk bofoic 
dmnei, she advised her to go and join hei father, wlio had 
just appeared upon the balcony, and then started down a 
road that forked about a hundred yaids from the villa It 
was necessary to turn to the right to reach Chatoii, and io 
the left to loach Vesinot. Ileleno intended to take the 
road leading to the light, but before she leached the jioint 
of intin section she saw a woman whom she did not at hist 
recognize, making signs to hei in the distance 

She ])aused to await her appioach, sind, obseiving this 
fact, the w^oman begiin to run toward Helene, waving hei 
aims Wildly in the an, like a messenger wdio is the bcaier 
of imiioitant news 

As soon as she was near enough to bo heard, she cried, 
franiicallj 

It 18 all ovei \ I shall iie\ei sec him again 
Mile Lanoue did not understand tlie lull iiniioi t of this 
desjianing exclamation at first, but she soon lecogni/od 
Mme Mauieveis, and concluded tliat she must be reieiiiiig 
to her Imsband 

This fallen princess iiishod up w^ithhaii stieammg in tlic 
wiud a torn diess, and slippers down at the heel, shiiekiiig 
and gesticulating like the Neapolitan that she was 

Calm yourself, madame," said Helene, “ and toll mo 
what has happened, and what I can do foi yoir^^ 

“Juhen has been dismissed, leplied the conducioi’s 
wife, in the same excited manner, ‘‘ and my children will 
perish of hunger if you do not come to then rc|}iet 
This news of Maurovers^s dismissal was not calculated to 
gnove Mile. Lanoue, who w^ould not ha\e been sorry to hear 
of his ancst, but she was too kind-hearted not to sympa- 
thize with the grief of this poverty-stiicken mothoi, whose 
children were oi 3 rmg for broad. 
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Will not desert them, I ‘promise you that, even if 
thou father does/^ she said, kmdly. 

He has gone, never to return.^' 

What has happened^^^ 

“ lie was on duty all day yesterday, and spent the night 
in Pans I thought everything had been satisfactorily ar- 
ranged, and that nothing more would be said about that 
unfortunate affaii of tlie j^istol. But to-day, only about an 
hour ago, he came home, and he had no sooner entered the 
house than I saw that wo wore lost He showed me a Ict- 
tei fiom the superintendent, notifying him ot his dismissal, 
and— 

‘‘ That IS very unfortunate, still, ho may succeed in find- 
ing employment elsewhere 

Oh, if that wcie all, I would not mindl*^ 

‘‘ What IS it, thcii^^’^ 

“ They now accuse him of being the accomplice of tho 
sconndiel that muideied tho countess Ho is afraid that 
he will bo arrested, and as ho doesnT want to go to 2>ri8on, 
he came to tell me that he intended to — to — 

“ To kill himself 

Yes, if he does not succeed in making his escape to a 
foieigu land And he will not succeed in doing that, for 
he has no mone}^ Ho could not even gi\e me enough to 
buy the cluldren food for two days I tiled to dissiuwlo him, 
I entreated him to vindicate lumsclt, but he would not 
listen. He seemed to have lost his senses Af tei telling 
me tins ho rushed off across the fields, and I shall never 
sec him rigain I tell you, madame, there is nothing left 
for me to do but throw myself into the Seme with my poor 
childien 

‘‘ J^o not talk in this way, madame, God will protect 
tnem, and I am w*llmg to do all in my power to assist 
them and you But you told mo that your husband had 
an influential friend — 

Eussian counts Yes, ho interested himself in 
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Jiilien^s behalf, "but when one is unfortunate one loses all 
ono^s friends, besides, I should not be surprised if this was 
all Golymirio^s work 

“ How so^'^ inquired Helene, hastily 
“ J ulien gave me to understand that it was Golymme who 
advised him first to keep the revolver, and afterward to 
sUire^iider it to the station-kocpei at Scunt-tiernuiin 
This confession was well worth remembei ing, and Mile 
Lanoue resolved to repeat it to the major, but she lefraiiied 
from making any comment, for fear of lotting Mme Man- 
revers see that she intended to use it against Mine de 
Muire\s assassin at some future day, so she only rcmaikcd 
‘‘In that case, you certainly have reason to hope that 
the foreign gentleman who gave your husband such bad dfl- 
vjce will feel obliged to befriend him now 

“J ulien counts upon that, but he is deluding Inm self 
pel haps 

“ lie must have gone stiaight to the couiit^b house on 
leaving you 

‘ ‘ T don’t know about tlnit lie rnshed oil like a madman 
“But you must ceitamly know >vhero the gentleman 
hves''^’ 

“ No, Julien never told me 
“ But you know him''” 

I saw him seveial yeais ago, immediately after our 
marriage, when we had money, but he di<l n’t fancy me, 
and I couldn^t bear him I knew that he was angiy with 
Julien for having marriai me, and since we have been in 
France he hasn’t troubled himself any more abouc me than 
if I wcie not 111 existence If he has done anything for 
Juhen it was only because he thought Julien might be of 
service to him. He will do nothing for me nor for my 
children ” 

“ I think you must be mistaken If it be really true 
that he has got your husband into a scrajie he must be 
afraid that you will disclose the fact, and if you should go 
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to see him he would not daie to refuse you assistance. 
Why do you not apply to bim^ I will proem e his address 
lor you Moiitaom de Mime knows it 

Monsieur dcMiure^ the husband of the kind countess^” 
“ The same Monsieur Golymme came yesterday to look 
tit the Oaks He thinks of purchasing it In fact, I 
lieve the bargain is already made 
“ Then he will pay you another visit 
‘‘ Very probably ” 

“ If he docs, mademoiselle, I beseech you not to let him 
go away without my seeing him Idaie notask you to bring 
him to V(‘sinet, where I could sliow him how poor I am, 
but I ask you, in pity, to send for me while he is at the 
Oaks Oh^ don't be afiaid, 1 shall not intiude at the 
cliAteau — diesscd as I am, the servants would drive me liom 
the door — but I will watch for him at the gate and stop the 
count when he comes out I am going to make him tell 
me what he has done with Julicn 
This unexpected pioposal took Milo Lanouo by surprise, 
and she hardly knew what to reply, but she took good care 
not to 1 eject it She saw m it a means of teaimg asunder 
thc\cilof mysteiy which ensluonded this (lolymine, be- 
sides, before refusing she wished to consult Major Kolaud, 
whose return could not be much longer delayed " 

“ Miidame," she said, alter a moment's silence, “ I can 
now luomiso you only one thmg, which is that you shall 
see CJount Golymme either at his own house or here I 
am now expecting some one who will tell you how you 
can manage to meet this gentleman Promise me, in re- 
turn, not to leave Vosmet without informing me, and not 
to speak of me to any one.^^ 

‘‘To whom shoiild I be likely to speak of you^" ex- 
claimed the descendant of the pnneely Orbitellos “Who 
would ever thmk of coming to see me m the dilapidated 
hut in which I live^ The village people think me beneath 
their hdtioo, and snub me upon every occasion, Julieu's 
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friends — no, he has no friends — I mean the other railway 
employes, are not aware of my existence But for you, 
who have so often assisted me, I should have peushed ot 
starvation, and my only* hope is m you Your woids aie 
comniiin.ls for me, and 1 shall not leave this neighboihood 
so.loiig as you lemom in it Where should I go*'^ My own 
family has cast mo off since I mairied Julien 

And yet you say that your husband was well boin’^^ 
^‘Ile lb of the noblest lineage, but his lelativcs have 
done exactly what mine did They have disowned him 
Milo Lanoue felt satisfied that this man must have been 
guilty of giave niiSLlcmcanors to be thus ostiacized, and be- 
(Mmo more and moie confident that he had been implicated 
in Mnie do Mune’s assasbination, but she very wisely kept 
those reflections to herself. 

“ What good would it do to make this unfortunate vic- 
tim of an unscrupulous man still moic misoiable'^^^ she 
thought It would bo much more sensible to give her 
the pecuruary assistance of which she is m such sore noed/^ 
so drawing a fifty-franc note fiom her pocket-book she 
handed it to her companion, who gratefully accepted it 
We now understand each othci,^' lemaiked Ueleiie, 
and I hope that we shall see each other every day Will 
you promise to meOt me to-morrow at the same houi on 
this load^^^ 

‘‘I will bo here, mademoiselle,^^ replied the cx-demnt 
piiiicess promptly And even if Julien should come in 
search of me I will not leave without seeing you But he 
will not corne,^^ she added, hanging hei head- 
It was very evident that she had ceased to believe in her 
husband ^s innocence, and even in the love of tins degraded 
wretch who thought only of escaping wjell-deserved punish- 
ment without troubling himself about the fate of his wife 
and children 

There was more than one question that Mile. Lanoue 
w^ould have been glad to put to her companion; but just 
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then she perceived the majoi hastily rounding a curve m 
the road, so, having many things to ask him and as many 
more to tell him, she did not wish their meeting to take 
place in Mme Maureverb^s presence? 

That unfortunate woman, howevei grateful she might 
be, could not take sides against hci husband, and H61(*nu 
foiobaw that Majoi Roland would declare war upon him 
and pursue him to tlie death as soon as ho learned what 
had taken place 

So Helene allowed her to letrace hei steps towaid Vesi- 
net, though not without giving her acoidial pressuie of the 
hand, foi although &hc censuied this wifo^s infatuation foi 
an unworthy hubband, she could not help pit} mg the 
mothoi of three cliildien who weie worse than latheilobs, 
and after watclniig lier until she dibapjjoaicd fiom sight be- 
hind a clump of trees she advanced to meet the majoi, who 
hiid recognized her, and who was already bowing to her in 
the distance Both by his manner and CAjiiebSion bho 
guessed that ho was the beaiei of good news, and when 
they met the fiist woixi bhe said to him was 

AVell, mademoiselle,^^ rephed Gcoigo, joyfully, ‘‘ I 
have not wasted my time to-day I must tell you all about 
my trip to the city It will be quite a long story, foi it 
has been a very eventful day. But before I begin will you 
allow me to ask you with whom you were just talking 

With the wife of the conductor who foiuid the le- 
vel ver — 

And who is Golymino^s tool. I know him by sight, 
now; I surprised them togethei at Versailles ” 

“ At Versailles^ You ha\e been to Veisailles''* Did you 
see Monsieur de Mestias^^^ 

Alas, no, but I found a man who can prove that Modf*- 
ric 16 innocent Indeed, the w ork is half com pie ted already ^ ' 
“ Ahl.how happy Marcelle will bo!^^ exclaimed IHlenOi 
And it will be to you that she will owe her happiness/^ 
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It IS not yet time to announce it to her/^ replied the 
majoi ‘‘ It would not do to arouse any false hopes, and 
yon will be of the same opinion, mademoiselle, when joii 
learn what just occurred ‘at Versailles ” 

And ho immediately proceeded to give her a full account 
of Ins adventures after his departure fiom the Saint-Lazaie 
railway station lie said nothing, howevei, about his 
bieakfast with M de Liscoat, his conversation with M de 
Brangue, and, above all, his examination of the private 
papeis ot the countess, these being subjects upon which he 
could not speak freely to Mile Lanoue 

But there was nothing to prevent him from relating in 
detail all the incidents of hib pro\idential meeting with M 
Postel, and of his mteiview with the investigating magis- 
trate 

H{*lene listened with an emotion she made no effort to 
conceal, nor could she restrain hei tears when her compan- 
ion began to relate how good M. Postel had recogni/ed 
Mederic at the very first glance But when the majoi 
came to the conclusion, and told hei that the magistrate 
had refused to admit that the proof was conclusive, and 
had diyly requested the majoi to retire without promising 
him anythmg, she exclaimed scornfully 

Is it possible that the magistiate can close his eyes to 
this evidence, and that Monsieur de Mestras must remain m 
prison untd the authorities C scover the assassin'^ Is it not 
enough to prove that it was not Monsieur do Mestras who 
fired the revolver^ How dare they make this absuid 
chaige of complicity against him?” 

‘‘It seems incredible, but such is the case, nevci- 
theless. ” ' 

“ But perhaps they will never find the assassm I sus- 
pected Maurevers, and 1 still suspect him, especially as his 
wife just told me that he had fled; but we have no proofs ” 
“ IIow long smee^^^ mquired the major, hastily ^ 

About an hour ago, probably. He only came homo tp 
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tell his unfortunate wife that he was afraid of being arrest- 
ed, so he had made all his arrangements for flight, and that 
she would never see him again 

l)id she say an3^thing to you a]?out Golynune^’^ 

She cuised him as the cause of this, hei crowning mis- 
foitiine, and thinks that Golymine intends to desert her 
nusbaiid after ruining him/' 

‘‘I am of an entirely diffeient opinion Golymine can 
not desoit his accomjihce, and as Golymine has not loft 
Pans, Mauievers must still be in the city or vicinity '' 

“ Ills accomplice^ Then 3011, too, believe that this lins- 
sian — ' ' 

“ I thought at fiist that it was Golymine who killed 
Madame de Muiie, but I now think that he bribed Mau- 
ievers to kill her, and I know wliy he did it Madame de 
Miiire had intrusted her fortune to Goljmmc/’ 

Have you any proof of that^" 

I have m my pocket a letter m which he acknowl- 
edges the receipt of all Madame do Muiie's bonds and 
securities 

And does ho know that this letter is m your posbcssion^" 
“ No, he hasn't the slightest suspicion of the fact veiy 
foitunately, foi if he had he would be out of France be- 
fore this time " 

And you will only have to show this letter to the judge 
to insure Medeiic’s instant release, I suppose:^' 

‘‘ T'hat-is exactly what i intend to do " 

What are you waiting lor*'*" 

“ Nothing, and my first impulse was to hasten back to 
Versailles, and confide my discovery to this doubting judge, 
but I have been thinkmg the matter over, and now I am a 
little in doubt as 1;p what course to pursue " 

“ Why>" 

For a reason that I should not hesitate to confide to 
my wife if I were married — ^in fact, I should certainly con- 
sult* ifiy wife— for I am sure that her decision would be the 
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vight one; but I can hardly consult — a young, unmarried 
liidy/^ said Ooorge, smiling 

Say rather an old maid/^ stammered Hcd^ne, blush- 
ing “ Havcn^t I told yofU that I am tweuty-hve^^’ 

“ One certainly would not think so,^^ leplied tlio major, 
gallantly, “but even if you woie thii ty I bliould not feel 
at libel ty to broach such a subject to you, while — 

“ (iO on, it you please, sir 

“ While if you were but eighteen, I could speak to you 
with ])oife(>t frankness if — if I were sine we wcie to be mar- 
ried this year 

Tins statement of the case was very plain, but it was also 
BO delicate that Mile Lanoiie could not take ottense 
“ You take an unfair advantage of the situation, she 
murmured 

“ I’ossibly, but — may I sjieak^ I await your answci 


CHAPTER xni. 

The moment was leally a solemn one, for H 61 (^ne under- 
stood perfectly well that if she answci cd m the aftirmalive 
it would be equivalent to a piomiso of marriage. 

She hesitated She daied not look at Geoige Roland for 
fear that he might read her feelings 411 her eyes, so she stood 
gazing straight before her at the lofty trees, whose tops, 
gilded by the last rays of the setting sun, stood out clearly 
against the honzon 

The air was warm and* balmy, the breeze sighed gently 
tlirough the leafy branches, and* the birds sung sweetly as 
tlicy flitted from tree to tree. 

Everythmg around H 61 eno seemed to conspire to touch a 
heart full of repressed tenderness. Roare^Jl to sacrifice her- 
selt for otheis, and to suppress her deepest feelings, the 
oiphau girl seemed to suddenly enter upon a new life on 
healing this brave and honorable man ask her to plight him 
tor troth under this azure heaven — the abode of the bbu\;X- 
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icent Maker, to whom he seemed to appeal as a witness to 
the sincerity of his love 

There are impulses which a woman can not resist, and to 
which she never repents of having yielded 

Toll me all,^^ she murmuied, shyly, at last. 

George took her hand, pres&ed an aident but respectful 
kiss upon it, then continued gayly 

It IS settled, now I belong to you, you belong to me, 
we belong to each other — and loi oui whole life All the 
lest H a meio ( cremony which shall take place on any day 
that you will appoint Only I beg that you will not delei 
it too long 

‘‘It shall bo on the day that Marcello marries Med6ric 
de Mestias,^^ loplied the young girl, with a covert meaning 
that the ma|or understood periectly 

“ Yesteiday I should have asked you to fix upon a less 
unccitaiii date,^^ he replied “ To-day I accept your decis- 
ion, for I am now sine that there is nothing to prevent 
their spcctly marriage 

“ Do you really mean it^^’ exclaimed Mile Lanoue 

“ At least, nothing except the opposition of my old friend, 
Jacques de Muiro, and I hope to soon convert him to my 
way of thinking Now that you are to be my wife, I have 
nothing to conceal from you, so I may as well tell youheie 
and now that I have just made some painful discoveries, 
which 1 should not feel at liberty to reveal to you if you had 
not promised to become Madame Koland The fact is, I 
have just found a number of letters addiessed to Ma- 
dame de Muiie by the father of Mederic de Mestras, 
and by two or three other persons But I must fust 
explain how I happened to discover them Monsieur 
de Muire requested me to carefully examine every piece of 
furniture in his wife^s apartments, m the hope that I might 
find papers which would give some clew to the whereabouts 
of tlie^ missing property, and it is very fortunate that this 
idea occurred to him. Heaven must have mspirea it^ to 
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fipr re him the chagrin of learning that his wife had basely de- 
ceived him Still, an examination of the coloners coi respond- 
ence relieved mo of a tenible anxiety llis lotteis are not 
signed, blit I have compared the writing with some ordeis 
I have at my rooms, penned by his hand, and I am ceitairi 
thatihe letters aie fiom him I have read them, and I 
now know the whole history of the unfoitiinate passion he 
unwittingly aroused in M<idame de Muiie’s heait, and he 
deserves the moie credit foi not betiaying and dei'eiving his 
fiiend, fiom the fact that he letmned this love lie 
stmggled against it constantly foi flftoen ^eais and never 
once yielded This was ten times more hoioic than the fa- 
mous charge at Gravelotte, in which he died a gloiious death 
His letters are (hefs cVoBuviei > — tlic honest man speaks 
in e\eiy line lie coidd not help loving his fiicnd^s wife 
We aio not masters of our own heaits, and love can not be 
conti oiled When it comes one can not ti*ai it fiom one^s 
breast as one extracts an aching tooth But the coloneFs 
will held this love which ho could not extinguish in stmt 
subserviency. Ho was too biavc to be guilty of a dislionoi- 
ablo act, and ho never became Madame de Muiro'slovei 
He even tried to cure her of her fondness for lam, and im- 
ploied her to lavish all her love upon Marcello, whom he 
loved ‘ as lovll as ij she had ieen his own dantjhim ^ as he 
remaiks in one of these letters,'^ 

‘‘Have you destroyed the letters'''^’ inteiiupted Mile 
Lanoue 

“ No, I shall keep them, and if any of the men who 
have slandered Mai collets father dare to re^ieat their ca- 
lumnies, I will prove to them that tliey are liais by showing 
them these letters. And if any of these sliameful rumors 
should ever reach Jacques de Miuro’s cars, I shall show him, 
too, this correspondence, which so completcdy vindicates 
oar brnve friend Mcstias, who died for his nati\e land 

I think it would be much bcttei not to siiow them to 
Monsieur de Muire^^'said Mile Lanoue, sagely “ These let- 
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teis, though they vindicato Colonel do Mcfttias, do not ex- 
culpate Madame de Muire, joii must recollect 

I shall not show them to the count unless I am 
compelled to do so to obtain his consent to his dauglitci’s 
marriage with Medenc/^ lephod'thc major, quickly, and 
I feel almost sure that I shall not be obliged to lesort to 
any such measiiie Ihit under no ciicumstances whatever 
will Jacques ever see the otlieis 

‘‘*Tlio otlieis^’^ rejieatcd the giil So these ^ero not 
the only letteis 3^011 found 

ALi'i, no mademoiselle I now come to a ie\ elation 
\>hioh 1 could make only to tlie lady wdio is to become my 
wile, and to which J must entreat you to listen It will l)e 
\ciy painful to you, I know^ but Medcric's I1I0 and Mar- 
celle’s happiness arc at stake Madame de Mini chad oth(‘i 
coir(‘spon(lentfe who were hss hoiioiable than the colonel, 
Monsieiu Dubiac, foi example 

“ A captain m the Giiauls l)cfo»*e the w^ar^^^ 

The same Uid you cvei miet him^’^ 

I met him two 01 tluic times immediately after I entered 
upon my duties as a go\(‘rnesb 111 the Muiie houseliold ” 

“ Y(‘S, and at a date that coriesponds with the toimi- 
nation of tins brief atTair, I read these letteis, loo, and 
afteiwaid binned them, lor tliey did honor neitliei to tlie 
pel son who wiote them, nor to the peison who icieived — 
and answered them But I did not bum Count Col} miners 
letteis 

‘‘ Letteis! Why, I imderstoiKl there wui^ but one 
“ Tlicie was a package of tliem The corres])ondeiu e 
coiitinueil se\en }cais, with fieqiient intermissions, liow- 
cvei Madame de Muiro and Golymine met regularly at 
Aix, m Savoy 

“ Where I ha\V never been 

Nor has Maicelle Jacques used to go there occasion- 
ally, but he never remained long, and so ho met Count 

Gdymme only casually. Last year he met him agaoui m 
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Pans, at a club, but ho did not invite him to the house. 
Unfoiiunately, Maclamo de Miiire had renewed her re- 
lations with this lascal whom she should have sedulously 
shunned She met him aecietly, I am almost ceitain, since 
I have seen the notes Golymine wrote to her, and though 
the old love seems to have died out, I am sine she still 
placed implicit confidence m him. This was undoubtedly 
tlio case, as she intrusted to him all the bonds and securi- 
ties winch constituted her piivato fortune, and for wliidi 
she loceived no receipt except the bi'ief allusion to the fact 
contained m a letter 

‘‘ Does the letter bear lus signature^^^ 

‘‘No, unfoitnnately, and I am not acquainted with his 
handwriting, but the judge of mstniction must know it, 
for he examined him ycsteiday as a witness, and ho must 
certainly have signed his deposition Besides, it will bo an 
cas} matter for me to procuie other specimens of his 
hiindwiiting, and when 1 am m a position to pro\e conclu- 
sively that these letters were fiom him, the magistrate will 
be compelled to issue an ordei for his arrest, foi I can then 
explain to him how the crime ivas committed 
“ I wish you would explain that to me 
“ Willingly I must explain to ^ou first that the ciime, 
even though it was premeditated, as was unquc&tioiiiibly the 
case, must have been committed on the impulse of the 
moment Golymine could have had no means of knowing 
tlmt Madame de Muire would go to see the tram pass on the 
nineteenth of June, but he knew that she of ten indulged in 
that innocent pastime, and all the details of the atrocious 
crime had been carefully planned days, apd possibly weeks, 
before This Maurevers, whom he had frequently met in 
former years in the gambling dens of other lands, was will- 
ing to do anything for money, and is pibbably an excellent 
pistol shot. -Golymine, who was aware of this fact, must 
have bribed him to kill the countess whenever a good oppor- 
tunity offered as the j^am passed. Who knows how many 
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iimob thcj two villifciiis made the* tiip together from Pans to 
Saiiit-Ccrmam Mjthout finding the oppoitiiiiity they sought^ 
Jt pi eseiited itself at last, and under cireumbtances which 
were paiticulaily favorable to thoir designs Mcdciic w^as 
on the tiaiii, at Chatou he chiingei his coinpaitmciit, 
Maurovers, who knew him by sight — his wife told >oa so — 
Maureveis informed Oolymino of the fact, and the ]de,i of 
taking advantage of tlie circumstance occuried to tlierii 
They both leaped into the lailway caiiiagc that Me de- 
ne had just hastily lelt, and theie^ by tlie \(‘i} woist luck 
I even hoaid of, they loiind the levolvei tlial Medeiii liad 
lost The name of Mestias was engiiued upon it, Cloly- 
miiic had heard Ihiongli Monsieur do Faseoat tl^at Medeiio 
was lictiolhed to Maieclle, and that Madame de Miiire was 
opjiosed to the maiiMgc lie saw at once the twlvantages 
to bo (hnived fiom tb(‘ use of tins W(3apon, and instead ot 
lining the one he liad bionght loi the jniiposc*, Maiii(‘\ci8, 
by (jlolymlne^s order, hied the shot with Mcdciic^s icvolvci, 
and his ami was only too aceuiate ^ 

‘‘Yes, it must luive occuiied in tliat w 13 lemarked 
III leni*, filled wnth mlmiiaium foi the major’s sagiuaty 

“ Attciward they had only to cast suspicion upon Mede- 
ric, and have liim accused of tlie veiy crime tliey theiii- 
sedves litid comriutted,^' continued George “They suc- 
ceeded 111 this, as you know Jhit Golyrnme, who was tlie 
jinme mover in the alTair, made one very great mistake 
lie piobably thought it w'oulcl he advisable to avert a crimi- 
nal suit, Wiich would necessitate an investigation hv laid 
leasou to clicad, and the iinfoi tuiuite idc'a of attempting tp 
'Compioniise with M(‘dc‘ric occurred to lum 

“ 'J'o compromise with Medeiic,^^ repeated Mile Lanoue, 
greatly astonished 

“ Yes, on the ovening of the crime he laid in wait for 
Model 1C on the Place Pigalle, and vvlieii our friend wiw 
about to entei the house, he accosted him and offered to 
restore liis revolver to him on condition tliat Mcdenc would 
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not try to injure him in tho estimation of the Count de 
Muire, upon whom he intended to call very speedily " 

I do not understand his object in making such a pro- 
posal ^ * 

“ Nor do I as yet; but you may rest assured that he 
had one lie denied it, however, to tho judge of instrur- 
tion, whom Mederio apprised of the fact when it was too 
late, and as Mederic jiositively rejected these overtures, 
which saNoied strongly of blackmail, Golymine decid(‘d 
thiee days afterward to surrender the revolver to tlio 
station keeper at Samt-Oeimain, who sent it to tho judge 
of instruction. Golymine took good care not to appear in 
this aflaii, howevci lie intrusted this dang(‘JOus mission 
to Maurevers, and Maurevors probably performed it witli 
reluctance, for ho must have feared that it would cost him 
dear eventually But its fiist effect was exactly wliat Goly- 
mme had hoped for Mederic was immediately ai rested 

“ I hope now that will soon be Mauieveis’s fate ’’ 
lie IS anticipating ancst, if we can l)elie\e his wife 
But Heaven only knows when Monsiem do Mestras will bo 
released^ The judge lias just refused to give orders to th.it 
effect, and yet he must know as well as you do that Mon- 
sieur do Mestras could not ha\e shot Madame de Muiru 
Still, he can hardly refuse to give these orders wlien I sliow 
him Golymme^s letters 

Then seeing that Helene did not seem com meed, he added 
I shall show them to him to-morrow, and they will 
satisfy him that the pretended count is ( ertaiifly the cus- 
Aodian of Madame de Muire ^s fortune 

He will also leain the bitter truth in regard to Mar- 
cello's mother," said Mile Lanoue, sadly 

The major gave a violent stait In his anxiety to save 
the son of his former colonel he had forgotten that to save 
him he would be obliged to lift the veil that concealed 
Mme de Mmre’s disgrace. 

The dehnquencies of the countess were no secret to the 
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many, but her husband and daughter were igno- 
rant. 

• ^ 

It was agreed between Eoland and Helene that the 
mantle should be kept over them, and they further 
agreed on a more intimate point that their engage- 
ment should be published Their wedding was to take 
place at the same time as Med^ric’s, for they hoped to 
see him shortly released All seemed merry enough 
now, but, as the majoi offered his arm to Mdlle 
Lanoue to go to dinner, she ominously whispered 
*'I must see you to-morrow before you leave — to 
tell you something of the utmost importance ! ” 

This and other matters of moment will be clearly 
unfolded in the second volume of this work 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

The morning broke in upon Roland’s rest, and 
roused him in bad humour , not because he had 
engaged himself to the governess, but because he 
had had no opportunity to recover Goly mine’s letter. 
To make things worse, when he went down he learnt 
that she had gone out and would not return till 
dinner. Whilst chafing at this, a telegram from 
Carcenac called him to town Luckily, to make^ 
thmgs better, whom should he meet at the railway 
station ticket office but Helene She was running up 
to the city alone, to respond to the summons of a 
friend and sister ^vemess to a Russian family flitting 
through Pans, and giving her only this chance to 
meet. 
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They travelled up together in consequence, but 
fellow-passengers prevented any conversation. All 
Il<l|^nd did deam was that the precious Golymine's 
letter was locked up by Helene in a box. They 
pafted at the terminus, and Boland hastened to the 
hduse where his faithful subordinate gladly received 
him. lie had a startling story to tell 

A man had poisoned the watch-dogs and climbed 
over the wall. Carcenac could have shot him, but 
refrained, to make surer He watched him climb 
into the countess's old room 

‘‘What then ? asked the major, eagerly. 

“ I waited a few seconds, then taking my revolver, 
I stole cautiously into the garden By this time he 
had struck a light, and was evidently hard at work, 
so I had only to hasten upstairs to catch him in the 
act. But the first' thing to bo done was to cut off 
his retieat, so I removed the ladder, which was only 
leamng against the wall, as he had not been able to 
find any support for the hooks I had not the 
slightest difl&LCulty in getting the ladder into the 
house, and then I said to myself ‘I have you now, 
my fine fellow ! * and I did have him sure enough, 
major The door loading into Madame de Muir’es 
apartments was locked on the outside, and the window 
is fully twenty feet from the ground But even if he 
had mustered up courage to jump out I should have 
had no trouble in capturmg him 
“ Did you go up the front stairs P 
“Yes, major. I had my loaded revolver in one 
hand, and a dark lantern I use in inaking my nightly 
round, in the other, and I had placed in my coat 
pocket a bimdle of small rope. The room into 
which the marauding scoundrel had entered was some 
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distance from the Idiiding, and I was siue ho would not 
hucii me, for my kc3^s are always kept oilod, and I had on 
my slippeis So I crept softly thiougli Mademoiselle Mar- 
celle^s loom, and thiougli the boudoii, and found the door 
of miulamc^s room standing half open Of course J looked 
in, and I saw my man haid at work I could see him as 
plainly as I see you now, for ho had lighted all the caudles 
111 the eandelabia upon tlie mantel Tlieioorn was as light 
day, and the scoundiel wa« just piepaiing to bieak open 
the secretary I set my Lintein dowm on the flooi, and 
spiling ujion him from behind, seizing lum, not by tho 
collai, but around the tin oat, so he could not eiy out, while 
with my other hand I held my icvolvei close to his temple, 
lie struggled to free himselt, and m the gaggle, he stum- 
bled and fell, but I did liot let go my liSP*'^! piesscd my 
knee haul down upon his stomach, and as I had half 
strangled him, this gave mo an oppoitunity to bind his 
aims secuiely, befoie he could regain his bicath 
The major glanced at the hands that had accom])li 8 hed 
this feat, gigantic hands as biawny and muscular as thoso 
of a butcher, and secretly thought that M do Muiie hail 
done well to intrust his liouse to tho care of this old 
soldier 

Afterwaid, I bound him secuiely to one of the posts of 
macldme’s bed,^^ resumed Carcenac, ‘‘so securely, indeed, 
that I defy him to move hand or foot 
“ Do you mean that he is there now 
“ Yes, of course lie can^t be vciy comfortable. In 
fact, I am sure he must be ternbly cramped by this time, 
though I did allow him to sit down lie is seated on the 
bed, with his legs stretched out, and lus arms tied behind 
his back, wlule to make assurance doubly sure, I placed 
around his neck a noose of my own invention that will cer- 
tairily strangle him if he attempts to get up 

“ What did he say when he iccovered his breath?'^ 

“‘'Oh, he swore like a pirate, and called me every insult- 
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ing name lie could Ihiiik of hut I didn’t take the tiouble 
to answer him I just lighted my pipe, and sat myself 
down to watch liim ” 

“ Didn’t you even a^k him whj ho biokc into the 
house^^’ 

his object Avas apparent lie came to steal, of 
course If I luid not appealed ujion tho scene of action 
80 unexpectedly, he would have iiimmagcd thiough every 
piece of furniture, and made off with his booty the same 
way he came What a fuiious passion ho flew into, -when 
he found tliat he was caught’ Ihit ho has had a ehain e to 
calm down, during the eleven houis ho lias been a pusoner 
lie begins to realize thal be has no chanee of making his 
escape, and is anxious to know wdiat I intend to do wilh 
him He piobahly iaiieied that when inonung came I 
would summon a couiilc of jioheemen, and jilacehim ni 
their enstodv, but I thought il bettoi to hand him o\(j to 
you, iruijor, so 1 wiotc a ielegiam, and sent it to the oflue 
by a lad in the n(*jghbojhood, tlie son of the liuit meuhant 
acro«^s the way ” 

“ Tlien I shall find the prisoner upstaiis^” 

Yes, majoi, and you can (juestiou him at }oar leisme, 
thoiigli J ( an not promise that he will re])ly lie is a jnetty 
hard soit of a fellow, it stnkes me, and pei haps it would 
be better to drag him off to tlic station -house* instead of 
ti> ing to extol t a confession lixim him hcie ” 

What BOit of a fellow is he^” • 

.V Aiegular scaieciow lie has on a duty blouse, and 
an old battered hat tliat a rag-pickcr would not eondescend 
to llsh out of the gutter, but hn trousers aie well lait and 
his shoes new, and tins has made me woridei it the 
scoundrel might not bo a gentleman in disguise 
“ What kind of a face has her” 

Oh^ he isn’t bacl-looking IIis hair is cut shoii, and 
he wears a goatee — a black goatee that is thickly streaked 
With grstj lie is slender, and his hands don’t lo6k*as if 
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lie liaA ever done any hard work He ceitainlyis not a 
label HI g-man But}ouare a much bettor judge than 1 
am, nirijoi, and after you have Been him — 

‘‘ Lot us go up and take a look at him, then,^^ inter- 
iu])tod (reorge Roland, who was now certain that the thief 
was one of Golymmc^s emissaries 


•CHAPTER AV. 

CARCEHAr led the ^vay up the broad staiicase, but on 
reaching the door leading into the apaidments of the 
ileeeased rountesfe, ho iiauseil a moment to say 

I reolosod the shutters he forced open, and it wouJd be 
quite (laik m the room il I hadn’t taken the piceaution to 
light a lamp winch I placed on a small table near the boil, 
so that tli(‘ light falls full on the prisoner’s face ” 

“ I am glad of it, for I want to take a good look at lum 
You are not to tell him who I am I want lum to take mo 
foi a comniissionoi of police* oi' a magistrate ” 

“You don’t look a bit like one, majoi Still, that 
doesn’t matter. If you wish, I will tell him that you came 
from the piefocture or the Palace of Justice ” 

“ No, no, say nothing at all about it ” • 

“ As you please, major. I won’t open my lips ’’ 

As ho spoke, Carccnao opened the door and ushered 
George Roland into the sleepiug-room formerly occupied 
by Mnic de Muirc 

I’lie man was still in the same position, and he mukt 
have become heartily tired of it, for as soon as he saw the 
(oncioyey he cried angrily 

“So here you arc again, you dirty rascaP Have you 
come to kill me, or are you going to leave me here to starve, 
you internal blackguaid*'’” 

“ Neither, my friend,’^ replied Carcenac, unmoved by 
the*meult8 to w^ch he seemed to have become aociifitomed 4 
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The major took cidva»tage of the opj)ortnnity tlms 
afforded to draw a little closer to the prisoner, who was, as 
yet, unconscious of his presence 

Carcenac^s description of the man had been correct in 
the mam, but his features, though distorted by suffering 
and anger, seemed not unfamiliai to George Koland He 
felt sure that he had seen this haggard face somcwhtio be- 
fore, though it now wore an entirely diffeient expiession 

At luist, bydiFit of racking hib brain, he biicceedtd in 
reeogniAig in this man the person he had suipiised in 
animated conversation with Golymme at Versailles the 
afternoon before, the husband of the Piincess Orbitello and 
Golymme’s tool, lor though disguised toaceitain cxient 
by his new costume, the man still wore the insolent air that 
had stiuck the majoi at their first meeting 

Of course it was not difficult to divine his object in forc- 
ing his way into the Muiro mansion Golymme, who was 
naturally anxious to regain possession of Ins letteis to tlu 
countess, liad come first to'*‘ recon noi ter, and Concluding 
that Ins letters must he m Q<ie of the disks in the bediooiu, 
he had made his plans accordingly, and iiiti listed tlio exe- 
cution of them to Maine vers 

George Koland htul both men in his po\^ er now, foi a 
little skilkiil maneuveiing would be sure to extoi t a con- 
fession from Maurevers lie accordingly set to work w itli- 
oiit delay 

“ Leave us,^^ he said, turning to the oontio ge^ mxA. then 
stepping forwrfrd out of the gloom 

The prisoner gazed with a fiightened air at the new- 
comer, whose stern face certainly boded the delinquent no 
good, or rather he began to glare at him with the eyes of a 
caged w^olf 

“ Oh^ there is no escape for you/^ remarked George, 
ironically “ You were at Veisaides yesterday, and so was 

Then, again turning to Carcenac, he added: 
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Leave us, but donH go out of hearing Eemam in the 
next room, and if I need you I will call 

Caicenac instantly obeyed, and as soon as ho had disap- 
})uii(h 1, the major took a chair and seated himself in it, 
onlv a few feet from Maiiieveis,^vho Was gimding lus teeth 
ju silent rage 

“ ^ oil know me, of course, ho began. 

‘‘1 know yelled the piisoner ‘‘Why, I never 

even saw }0u befoie " 

“ You not only saw me under (ircurnstanccs you are not 
likely to forgi't, but you know who I am — and I know who 
you are 

“ Indeed snoeied the man “ Ah, well, tell mo who I 
urn 

“ Your name is Maurevers, you were formerly in the 
employ of tlie Wcstein Railway Company, but you are now 
out of emplojment,^^ leplied George, coldly, “ though you 
will soon be sentenced to seveial yeais of hard labor ioi 
breaking into an occupied house at night " 

“ L) 1(1 you take the tioublc to come here merely to tell 
me tliis'^^^ 

“ [Not cntiiely You must see very plauily tliat there is 
nothing to jnevent me fiom handing you over to the au- 
thorities Y"ou were caught in the act, and it will only be 
necessaiy for me to notify a magistrate of the fact to insure 
voiir immediate aircst 

“ l)o,it it you like What arc you waiting for^^^ 

“I shall not do it unless I am obliged to Vindicate 
yourself if you can. 1 will not deliver up an innocent 
man 

“ J]ut how the deuce am I to vindicate myself^ I entered 
the hpuse by the window, and this old bear that has charge 
of the place found me engaged m breaking open a secretaiy 
1 am sure to be punished, that is, unless you will have the 
kindness to release me and not denounce me afterward/^ 

•“^Inu you bioko lato the house to steal?^^ 
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If I should deny it you would not believe me 
“ Still, you are not a professional thief 
“ No, but I have just lost my situation I haven ^t a 
penny in the world, and when one is starving one takes 
whatever one can find 

So it was money you were huntmg for^^^ 

‘‘•One would hardly suppose tliat it was for paper and 
ink 

“ Tell me the truth You were huntmg for letters, were 
you not^^^ 

‘'Letters^'^ exclaimed Maiuevois, evidently alarmed. 
“ Letters of exchange, you mean^” 

‘'You are evidently anxious to pass yourself off fora 
common thief Ah, well, you will find it very difiiciilt to 
conMuce me that you, awell-boin man, have sunk so low 
“ IIow do you know that I am a >\ell-boin m in^'' 

“The Piincess Oibitello, your wife, is my intoiniant 
“So she has betrayed me, the hussy^^^ exclaimed Mau- 
icvcis 

* Then hastily recovering himself, he added ^ 

“ You uie not very shrewd if you swallowed that vani 
I am married, it is true, but I am only a poor devil ^ on 
must know that women like to boast My wife, who isriH 
blessed with much sense, is all the time dreaming of ]irince8 
and millions. 

“ Shall I relate the circumstances that attended your 
manlage? You met the lady at Ischia, at a time when you 
were a frequenter of watering-places — for you were once 
wealthy, and it was gambhng that ruined you — and you 
married her against the wishes of hei father, who \\as a 
Neapolitan pnnee of a hneage as ancient as your own 
While the major was speaking the countenance of Mau- 
revers underwent an entire change, and it was not diflScult 
to divine that an entire change of feeling was going on m 
his mind 

“ admitting that all this be true/^ he saad, sudden- 
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ly chopping hia affected ooaisenofas of manuei, \vluit aio 
jou d living 

tiiii tiying fco make jou understand that I 'shall bo 
much nioic^ lenient it you will confess the truth You may 
i(‘st assuied that I know all, and that it you j el use' to con- 
fess to me, you will be eomjielled to mtikc a confession in 
the pic'senco ot a niagibtiate Would you like me to*tcll 
you tlie tiutir''’^ 

(;o on 

‘^Well, jou aie thcvidim of a man who has alieady 
done 30U an iiiopaiable mjui}’' This man wiote Mathime 
do Muiic‘, the toimci ovvnci ot this houac, some Jetteio that 
eoiiipi ornisod hini ver^ deeply lie was cvtiemely anx:ious 
to regain possession of them, and when he Icmj ned that youi 
dismissal had ii'duced jou and 3^01118 to tlie di‘pths of 
poveity, he offered 30U a liandsome sum of money to steal 
Uie letters loi him, and 3011 wtie wc'ak enough to a( ( ( pt an 
ollei which he would nevei have made had he known tliat 
they weie all c, 1113 in my possession 

Maiiicveia ga\o aiieivousstai t tJiatdid not < srajx' (ic'oige 
Itolaiurs vigilant cyo 

He taied nothing whatcvei for tlic dangoi 3011 would 
iiK ur — this man who boasts ot being 30111 liciulactoi, l)nt 
who has been the chief cause oL all youi nusfoi tunes You 
ha^c been merely Ins tool, but you will have to sutler m his 
stead, if I lefiise to come to youi aid 

What do you mean by youi last woids^’^ mquiied the 
piisonei, eageily ‘‘Do you jnoposc' to set mo at libinty 
upon certain conditions'''^^ 

“ I will answer that ciuestioii when 3^011 have given mo 
some pledge of your smceiiiy Is it, or is it not true that 
it was Count Gol3r4ime who sent you here last night 

“ Count Golymme^ I am acquainted with no person of 
that name 

“ You know him so well that I caught you yesterday, at 
Vcisailles, m close conversation with him, arfd you have 
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known him for years You made lus acquaintance in a 
foreign land 

“ At Monaco/^ replied Maurever, brusquely, seeing that 
further denial was useless 

“ Very well, you have taken one step in the right diiec- 
tion It 18 the \ery best thing you cdii do under the eir- 
cumstances, foi you are ceitainly niucli loss euljiablo than 
thih mail Now go on until the end How much did lie 
jiromise to give you foi procuiing these letters'^ 

“ Twenty thousand francs m cash, and an annuity of siv 
thousand fiancs, payable in It.ily 

I can haidly wondei that you allowed youiself to l>e 
tem])ted It the attempt had piovc'd siu^cessful, you Avould 
have ciossed tlio iiontiei without loss of time, of coujse 
When did you intend to leave Paris''*^^ 

This evening, as soon as I had leeeived my puj fioia 
Golymine ” 

“ Lie IS waiting foi' you now, then'^^' 

Yes, and if he does not see me to-day, he will know 
that I was caught 

‘‘That would be very unfoituuate, for he would hiiriy 
off, and leave you to get out of the Sdape as best you 
could/" 

“ Oh, he will not leave the country until he finds out 
v\hut has become of me 'What has lie to feai''' lie is too 
iich to be suspected of being tbe accomplice of a tlncf, be- 
sides, he feels sine that I would not betiay himj even if I 
was captured I have been his abjeet slave foi five long 
yeais Evei since bis influeiiee seemed me the means of 
earning a livelihood I have been Ins willing tool "" 

“ And why ^ Aie you m his power from any cause?"" 

“ No, it IS rather he who is in my power, for I know' 
some pretty hard things about him But he holds a good 
position in society just now, and has jileiity of money, while 
I am only a poor scrub I was in no situation to resist 
1 mi, 1 J thought it beet to submit, 
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“ So you think he will ho alariniod if you fail to put lu 
an appearance tins moiningr^^ 

Certainly I blioiildiiH be surjwised if he even came 
here lie would have a veiy good excuse, as he talks of 
pmchasing the house, and the co/iiit has gi\(‘n Ins pciiinV 
sion to examine it lie came heie yesteiduy foi that jiui- 
pose 

“ I am awaic of that, and if he bhould lejieat his visft to- 
day I shall take it upon myself to icceive him — and to hi mg 
him h(‘ie In your presence he will not daie to deny lhat 
he bent you heie to sec luo posbcsbion of his lettcis And it 
he does denj it, I tiust that jou will contradict him in S])ite 
ol the awe ^vith which you seem io icgaid hiin/^ 

“ Why bhould ho deny it’ Any honoiahlo man who has 
been a woman's lovei w'ould endeavor to obtain iiobbession 
of letters which wciehkely to fall into hei husband's hands 
And it IS no ciime to assist a fiiend undei buch ciroum- 
btauces The cud jnstilies the means 11 you dehvei me 
up to justice I bhall tell the trutli, and if 1 do I shall ccj 
taiuly get ofl. very easily " 

“ 1.011 liad better begin by telling me the truth " 

“That is precisely what 1 bhould have done if you liatl 
acted m a different mannei Youi suboidmate had trcatixl 
mo with such biutahty that I tliought myself in no way 
bound to aiis>ver you, but now you sjicak to me in a gen- 
tlemanly manner, 1 have no desiie to conceal anything 
fiom you. In fact, you already know all I did very 
wrong to scale a wall, and break open a window, but it 
was with no evil intentions, I as&iu*c you, and Golymineus 
no more to blame than I am, for he was actuated solely bj 
a desire to save a lady's reputation." 

“ He must be wjonderfully liberal then A cash payment 
of twenty thousand francs, and the six tliousand francs 
annuity he promised you, merely to spare Monsieur de 
Muiie the chagnn of discovering that his wife had deceived 
him, is a remarkable display of liberality, you must admit. ” 
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Maurevers detected the ii:ony concealed under this praise 
of Golyinitie’b genciobity, and regretted his mention of the 
figures 

111 spite of my exalted opinion of youi pioter tor/^ ton- 
trniied the majoi, I can haidly believe he would reward a 
seivice of thia natine so generously 

He knew that 1 would have to luii a gieat iisk, and 
he intended to coiiipoiibate me accoidingly 

“ Say rather he had a personal interest m legauiirig 
possession ol letteis which would injure lum fai more than 
they would Madame do Muiie if they should fall into a 
magistrate's hands ” 

And as Mauievers oiioned his lips to protest 
“ Spaie youiself the tiouble of tolling another false- 
hood," intoriupted the maioi ‘‘I found the letters and 
i(ia I llieni, and they aie now in a safe jdaLO Thcie i'^ ono 
lettoi loi which Golymine would w^illinolv give all hi^ 
cai Lilly po8S(‘ssions, provided J would eonseat to sell it to 
him " 

I don’t see that he would gam^anj thing by such an ex- 
change 

“ lie would escape being tried for bi each of trust, Cor 
one thing In this delightful missive, he acknowledges the 
receipt of a huge lot of secui i ties wdiich the countess had 
intrusted to him foi investment Tins autograph lettei is 
now^ 111 my possession, but if >ou could icotoic it to Goly- 
niiiie, I am sure that he would give you a much laigiT sum 
of money than ho piomised 1 even believe that if I thould 
Ubk hmi to give half of his fortune foi it ho w^ould jump at 
my offei But I intend to put his letter to a very differ- 
ent use, and after [ have shown it to the goveinnient at- 
toinej. Monsieur Golymme need not hope to escape several 
yoais imprisonment * 

“ Why donH you say that he wiU bo seut straight to the 
giullotme, and done with it?’^ sneered Maurevers, though 
)us couutenauco certainly wore a rueful expression. , . 
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Because juries are inclined to believe in the existence 
of cxtciiiuiting ciicnnistances, and because the chief cxecu- 
ti\ e often exci cises his right to paidon, but there is a strong 
piobabihty that your fiieud’s conviction will follow, and 
that the penalty imposed by law witl be visited upon him, 
and in that case you know that the law makes no differem e 
bet';een the accomplice and the man who commits thp 
crime ” 

I — I do not undei stand you,^* stammered the Princess 
Oibitello^s suipogiace of a husband 
I'hen* was a moment’s silence The major had no in- 
tention of striking the dcdsive blow without due lellection, 
and Mauicveis, who w^as cxjiecting it, piepared to make a 
desperate defense 

When I met you yesterday at Versailles,’’ George at 
last said biusqiiely, you were m (ompauy with Monsicui 
(lolymiue, and both of you had just left the office of the 
mvestigating magistrate.” 

He liad,” icplied Maurevers, unhesitatingly, ‘‘ but I 
had not ” 

That IS veiy strange Your wife told some one that 
you expected to be ai rested, and that you had decided to 
flee ” 

The eyes of the piisoner flashed with angei, and if the 
poor prmcess had been within reach he would piobably 
have made her pay dearly for this impi uderit revelation 

It seems that people censure you for retammg posses^ 
Sion of the rcvolvei you pietend to have found on the 5 30 
train on the 19th of June It seems, too, that you are^ 
even suspected of the murder of Madame de Muiie ” 

“ That is false exclaimed Maurevers, hoarsely 

I am not youi judge, but you will, I trust, excuse me 
if I briefly state the case as it appears to me You bid your 
wife farewell on returning from Versailles, and afterward 
hasten to Pans, where you bide until night. You are 
caught in the act of breaking open a seciotaiy that former- 
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ly contained Golymino^s latteis to the countess, hence it is 
natural to condmlo tlut the at t was only the necessaiy 
soquoiKc to a picvious and niurh giavcr ciirne The au- 
thoiities Will eoiUinl) ineliue to tins belief, and I neetl not 
ti‘ll you wluit will be youi fate and that of the scoundrel 
wlio urged yt)u not only to steal, but to commit a mur- 
(iei 

Maureveis hung Ins head, and the ma]or lead the 
wrokh^B uttt i dibcomfituio ui las agitated face, but the 
major was resohed to extoit a corifessioji fiom him at any 
cost 

Listen to rne,^^ he said eohll} ‘‘ You aio \ciy culpa- 
ble unquestionably, but not as culpable as Golymine If 
anyone is to lose his head it should ceitainly be he It 
depends entirely upon me whethei or not you aie deliveied 
up to justice, as }ou are completely in my powei But I 
ha\e no hold on him yet, and if he sliould succeed in mah- 
Jiig Ins escape, it will be upon you alone that tlie ])unish- 
ment will fall I think tins would be un]ust I think the 
roles should be ic versed, that is to say, tliat he ought to bo 
condemned, and you allowed to go and get hung elsowdieie 
I speak very plainly, I nevei think it advisable to mmoo 
woids '' 

Oh, not at all Go on 

“ I tliiiik youi only chance of escaping the punislimont 
you lie lily deseive is to assist me in insuring the conviction 
of tlio man wlio seems to have been your evil genius, and 
who has earned his lascahty so far as to secuie the arrest 
jof an innocent man 

“ And you will release me if I consent to do this^^^ 

‘‘ I can not say exactly what I will do, but I know this 
mucli if you refuse to enlighten mo m regard to Goly- 
niine^s past, and lu« recent acts, you will sleep in prison to- 
night 

Enhghten you^ Tliat is easilj said, and nothing would 
please me better, but I know nothing at all about him, or 
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ratliei, I know only one thing— that Golymino was oiko 
Marhiine do Muirc^s lover, and that he is veiy anxious to 
regtun possesbion of some letters he wrote to hei AVhat is 
tlie cause of this anxiety on his part, he has not thought 
piopor to toll me, and I have not asked him You say 
tlieio 18 a veiy compiomibing missive among these letters 
1 was not awaio o1 the fa( t, but it does not surpiise mo -I 
(ulrnit that Golyminc may have become the custodian of 
Mailanic do Muire’s foi tunc, and that a d (‘sire to retain 
posso^sion of it may have caused him to kill tho lady, hut 
1 niy'^olf liad no inieiost m putting her out of tho way " 

“ So you would merely bo accused of conijdicity Gol}"- 
mine jdanncd the ciimc, and hiied jou to execute it 

“ It he liad hrcd me to do it I should have money, and 
plenty ot it, but as it is I haven't twenty fiancs m my 
pocket, and my wife and cluldicii are staiving " 

But joii were about to iecei\e a veiy snug little sum, 
and a comfortable annuity It was not enough foi Goly- 
minc to get rid of the countess, ho must leg.un posbossion 
oi the letter acknowledging the i(‘ceipt of hei foi tune, lor 
that might luin him, but he did not intend to pay foi it m 
advance So it you pleiul poverty as a mode of delenbo 
you will only excite ridicule Y^ou had much bottei take 
my advice, which is to abandon all evasion and biibteifuge, 
and answer me frankly and honestly You aie at my 
mercy, and 1 lepeat that this is the only way iii which you 
can hope to gain any meicy from me Come, now, tell me 
Oolymine's liistory, and yours " 

“ That would take a long time, and it is no easy mattei 
to talk when one is lying bound like a calf on the way to 
the slaughtei, and when one has eaten nothing loi twenty- 
four hours My back is broken, and I am dying of hunger 
Even if I should begin the story you wish to hear I should 
not have strength to finish it, so I would rather not attempt 
It/" 


can give you some bread and wme."" 
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‘‘ ‘N'o, ]nst a glass or tWo of brandy to chcor me up 

The major calloil Oarceiiac, who promptly obeyed the 
summons, and lequested him to fetch some brandy CUr- 
cojitic* obeyed without a word, though the crriintl was not 
rniK li to his taste As soon as Oarccmic had left the loom, 
Maui evers added 

'“I arn very much obliged to you, sir, and as yon seem 
iiielined to treat me like a man, and not like a dog, do me 
the favor to allow me the use of my hands Jf you keep 
me bound, youi valet will be obliged to place tlu* glass at 
my lips, and I entreat you to sjiarc me the slightest cont.u t 
With the scoundrel who has so ill-treated mo T <lo not ask 
you to unbind me entirely Tt will suflice if you will meie- 
ly unfasten the lope that binds my arms to my body The 
Tiiseal lias draw u it so tightly that I can not get my 
hi oath 

“ Ocriamly, certainly,'^ said (leoige, little siispertiiig 
that his piisoner had any intention of abusing his kind- 
ness 

(k'orgo, feeling no distrust whatovei, did not even wait 
for Carcenae to return with the bottle of brandy that w as 
to give flesh coinage to the prisoner and induce him to 
sjieak, but rose, approached Maurevers, and began to un- 
loose Ills bonds 

This task did not prove as easy as ho liad anticipated for 
Carcenae had tied the knots as securely as an old sailor 
I'he rope that bound the jn isoner^s arms had been passed 
tlneo times around his body and once around hia neck, so 
tJiat any violent effort to escape would be almost cortam to 
pioduce strangulation; but the major worked on assiduous- 
ly, encouraged by such expressions as the following on the 
part of his victim ‘‘Softly, softly, doji^t be in a hurry I 
Don^t pull the rope so tight ^ There, thfcit is bettor My 
right arm begins to feel more comfortable now. One 
more effort, and I shall be able to move it But Heaven 
only knows when 1 diall be able to use it agam. * There 
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ifcii’t a particle of feeling m it now, it has become bo 
luinib 

^riie major did not progiess veiy lapidly, but Caicenac 
would soon be on hand to assist him, Carconac, who would 
have no ditticulty m untying what he himself had tied 

Will you allow me to give you some advice in regard to 
iJjo bcbt ineaiib oi accomplishing you i charitable nndertafi;- 
ing, lemaiked Mauievcis “If )ou would liavo ilio 
goodness to lean a little fiiithcr foiward you would have 
iniuli le'^s rouble, ,iiid it }ou Mould stoop and 2)as'. your 
aim b( hvecn my back and the bed-post to Avlinli >oui sub- 
oidinale lias bound im‘, that Mould be shll better 

'fhe inajoi instantly < omjilied with the suggestion, and 
wljile he was thus engaged iii liis woik of deliveiaiue, 
]\laine\( 18, M'ho was nowtieed liom the jailer’s sciutiiiy, 
( }intioiisl3< slijiped his light liaiid into his tiouseis ])Ocket 
He was unable' to use, as he was still fasti'iiod to the bi‘d by 
aiojiethat lunl bun passed aiouml In') neck and .tiouiid 
the middle ol his body, but it was not lucessaiy lor him to 
b( upon Ills feet to eaiiy out the liendish scheme ho was 
meditating 

llib hand finally leapjieaied in sight, aimed with a 
revoke! 

“ Tliat IS bcttei,” lie remaikid at last “ I feel mucli 
moic ( jmtor tabic now, and am leady to answi i you, if you 
Mill be kind enousrh to rise Eveuse me, sir, for having 
given you so much tioiible 

The wietchwas only waiting for the major to turn to fiio 
at him, and he was reserving lus second bullet for Oaicenai , 
who would soon i e-enter the loom, and be suie to lusli to 
his master's aid 

Fortunately, Maurevers had not made sufiieient allow- 
ance for the extraoi^maiy piebeiice of mind and agility of 
the old soldier, who entered the room just us the major was 
nsing from his stooping posture Soomg the barrel of the 
murdferdus weapon gleaming m the lamp-light, Carcenac 
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traversed the distcinco that separated him from the piisoner 
in a single bound, and with a vigoious blow from the bottle 
in his hand, ho efashed the revolvei from Maunnei’s giasp 

‘‘ You vile cm he oxclaimed, “ so you are trying to kill 
the major now, are you^** 

^(reorge was on his feet m the twinkling of an lye, and 
understood what had passed almost as quickly 

Thank you, my bravo fellow, he said warmly, tiiin- 
ing to Carceuac* 

“ I wish you would let me battoi the scoundrers biains 
out,'^ cried Caicenac, blandishing tlie biandy bottle thieat- 
eninglv o\ei Mauie\ei*s head 

“ Jso, no^ I want him to live so lie can (dl mo vhat ho 
knows Ketie the knots I was fool enough to unloose 
You can leave free the arm he has succeeded m discngag- 

lUff ” 

“ Hut, major — 

“ What are you afiaid of^ We have disaimed him 

“It IS my fault that he came so ncai killing >ou To 
think that I was sueh a fool as not to search his pockoks 
betoio binding him last night I iichly deseivc to be shot 
m}self 

On the contrary, you ought to be decorated, for if you 
had not come to the rescue just as }ou did I should have 
been a dead man 

As he ex])iesbed his disgust, C^xrceiuu set to woik seem- 
ing the piibonei, who now offered no resistance either by 
word 01 look 

“ Now give him a glass of brandy/^ said George, when 
the operation was successfully (‘oiuluded 

This time Careeimc leally thought that the major must 
have lost his senses ^ 

“ Do what I tell }ou,^^ added George, “ and when he has 
finished drinking, plate the glass and the bottle there on 
that chair within his reach. I hope the brandy will unloose 
his tongue.*' • • 
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Maurevers did not lose a word of tins conversation, but 
he seemed neither alarmed nor subdued IIis face wore an 
indefinable expiession, and his gleaming eyes beemed to defy 
George 

To your health, sir,^^ he said, draining the glass Car- 
cenac htwl filled for him *‘You arq a man of rare good 
sense, that is evident It was only natural for one m my 
position to make a desperate effort to kill you and your 
vassal I failed, we will say no more about it, but I will 
now show you that one can gam anything from mo by 
kindness Question me, I will answer you frankly, and tell 
you all you wish to know 

George Koland lebumcd possession of the arto-charrin 
which he had previously seated himself, motioned Oarcenac 
to a seat a little further off, and began his examination by 
saying 

“ Let us confine oui selves strictly to facts Was it you 
who shot Madame de Muire by (Jolymine^s order 
No, he shot hoi himself 

‘‘ But you were with him when he did it, were you not’" 

‘‘ No, I was m my place, which is in the impel lal at the 
end of the tram I got off at Clmtou, as I do at every 
station Upon the platfoim I saw the young man who is 
now m prison at Vei sallies, and I noticed that he changed 
compartments, I saw Golymino enter the one this young 
man had just left as I remounted my perch I did not 
witness the tragedy that occurred a little fuilhei on I did 
not even hear the report of the £)istol ^ ' 

“ But when the train reached 8aint-Germain you saw 
Golymine again, I piesume^" 

That is true, and to convince you that I have no desne 
to conceal anything fiom you, 1 will add that he told mo 
all. He told me that he found a revolver m the compart- 
ment he entered at Ohatou, and that the idea of dispatching 
the Countess de Mmre having occurred to him, he had 
proceeded to cany it into execution/^ 
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” Whatl he made a vdmitary confession to you, who 
would be in no way benefited by his crime, and who knew 
the victim only by name or possibly by sight. This is very 
strange, you must admit 

I do admit it, but what I have told you is true, never- 
theless. You don^t know Oolymine, nobody knows him 
except me. He is a man who is not easily daunted when 
he resolves to accomplish anything, and he needed my 
assistance m accomplishing Ins ends, which were fiist, to 
cast suspicion upon another person, and secondly, to legain 
possession of Ins letteis to the countess So after he had 
told me all, he intrusted to my keeping the revolv^ei, winch, 
by the way, bore tlie young man^s name, and bade me meet 
him that same evening at ten o’clock, on the Place Pigalle, 
m front of the house in which Monsieui de Mestras lived ” 

And you went there? You witnessed the inteiview be- 
tween him and Monsieur de Mestras^” 

Prom a distance ' Monsieur do Mestras did not see me, 
and I never found out exactly what Golymme wanted of 
him I have thought since that he must have made a 
blunder, for after the inteiview he did not act with his 
accustomed shrewdness He ordered me first to keep the 
revolver, and then, four days afterward, he bade me sur- 
render it to the station-keeper at Saint-Germain, which I 
did, though the act has cost me deai, as you know I 
was mstantly suspected of an attempt at blackmail, 
and yesterday, Golymme, who had been summoned to 
Versailles, whrnod me that I had bettei flee At the same 
time he offered to save mo from poverty for the rest of -my 
natural hfe provided I would secure his letters for him. I 
was not in a position to haggle as to terms, for I had jdst 
been notified of my dismissal, so I consented to do what«he 
asked We met in Pans last evemng; and he assiisted me 
111 my preparations for the venture. He even accmpanied 
me to the house^ and explained m full exactly what I was 

do. How I was to piocure a ladder, and how J was to 
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get rid of the dogs; he eren told me where Madame de 
Muire^s bedroom was, and descnbed minutely the articles 
of furniture m which she might have kept her letters/^ 

In shoit, it vas he who did it all, and you have little 
or no (ciuso to repioach yourself 

\cs I lepioach myself for my weakness in acceding 
to his request I was not m the man^s power, and I did 
wrong to obey him It would have cost me dear if you had 
not taken pity on me But you can save me, for I am m 
no way implicated in the Chatou tragedy, and as for the 
attempt at tlieft winch proved so unsuccessful, it is for you 
to say wlicthei or not the authoiities are ever to know any- 
thing about that 

You forget your attempt to muider me/^ 

It would hardly be considered an attempt, as I did not 
fire Bcbides, the Liw does not puniJi criminal mtentions 
I considei it vciy foitunato that I did not fire, fur my only 
hope lb m }ou now 

That doubtless means that you e\poct me to set you at 
liberty in rctuin for youi confidence Such a belief is rather 
pri mature on your pai t, and you can luidly wonder that I 
rcbeive my decibion 

Then, turning to Caiceiiac, the major inquired 
Is there any good place heie to lock a person up?^^ 

‘‘ There is a dark closet next to my room,^' growled the 
old trooper 

‘‘ Very well, take a mattress there, and some eatables, 
not forgetting ^he bottle of brandy Urdalsten the rope 
that binds this man to the foot of the bed, set him on lus- 
feet, and then conduct him to his place ot confinement " 
These oiders were scrupulously obeyed Five minutes 
afterward Golymine^s accomplice was safely incarcerated 
in the daik closet^ and the major, who had supermtended 
the operation, was about to take Oarcenac out into the gar- 
den to give him further instructions, when the door-bell 
rang,v4>lentlv 
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CHAPTER XVL 

” All roads lead to Kome/^ says the proverb. 

George Boland had taken the shortest route from the 
iSamt-Lazare station to the Boulevard Malesherbes, Helene 
Lanoue^ who had no business at the Muire town house, had 
started of! in the opposite direction, but this fact did not 
prevent her from finally reaching the same point after a 
long d6tour 

H616ne had not uttered an untruth in telling the major 
that she had received a letter summoning her to the Hotel 
Meurice that morning Falsehood was a crime of which 
H61dne had never been guilty in her life, but it was not 
tperely for the pleasure of seeing an old school friend that 
^e had taken the tram; and Gooige would have been 
greatly surprised had he been able to follow her move- 
ments after she crossed the pavement of the Bue d’Amster- 
dam 

It IS true that she at first directed her steps toward the 
Rue de Rivoli, by way of the Bue du Havre, the Boulevard 
Madeleine and the Rue de la Paix. 

The hotel where her friend was staymg, however, was 
not far from the Rue Oastighone, and on reaching it Mile 
Lanoue asked to see Mile V6drine, the governess of the 
children of the Countess Borisof, who had arrived from 
Moscow the evening before. 

In response the attendant handed her a letter from that 
young lady, who begged to be excused from breaking her 
engagement, and entreated her fnend to drop in some 
time during the day, on the corner of the Rue Jouflroy and 
the Avenue de Villiers. Mile. *V6di!ine wrote that jfche 
countess had just leased a house there, of which die m- 
tended to take possession on her return from England, and 
the had now gone there in company with her daughlois 
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and iheir governess to decide upon somo changes she de- 
sired to make m their future home 

Helene felt very little astonishment at her friend^s en- 
forced absence, for she knew, by experience, that a govern- 
ess IS seldom or never mistress of her own time She 
lecollccted, moreover, that Juliette Vcdrine was noted (or 
hei exquisite taste in all matters of personal and household 
adornment, that she had tiansformed the pi incely residence 
of the Bonsofb in Hussia, and that the countess iievei took 
up her abode anywhere without asking the advice of this 
young girl, who was a Frenchwoman and Parisienne to 
the very tips of her fingers. 

lIel6no was anxious to see herfiiend, and she resolved 
not to retuni to Chatou without visiting the Avenue de 
Villiers, but instead of taking a caiiiagc oi proceeding 04 
loot toward the rather 1 emote locality in whndi she might 
hope to find her schoolmate, Helene turned her steps in 
tlie direction of the Champs Elysces 

The major would certainly have been soiely puzzled could 
he have seen her now, and been able to study the expiession 
of her face and observe hei manner The frequenteis of 
Parisian thoroughfares often boast ol their ability to divine 
by a woman’s attire and manner whence she comes, 
whither she is going, what she is thinking of, and what she 
is, as surely and accurately as Cuvier could reconstruct on 
antediluvian animal from a fragment of bone, but the most 
experienced of these close observers would have been at a 
loss to determine the social category to which Helene 
Lanoue belonged, and the object of her morning pi ome- 
nade. 

Dressed as usual m perfect taste, daintily shod, and as 
handsome as a queen, she might, perhaps, have been mis- 
taken for a leader of the demi-mo 7 ule, had it not been for 
the dignified almost stern air that would have daunted the 

have been misttdsen for a young married 




230 


THE ORY OP BLOOD. 


lady who had ventured out alone to pay a visit to her 
dress-maker or hair-dresser; but when such ladies go out on 
business they walk with a rapid and resolute tread, while 
Milo. Lanoue walked ai$ slowly as if an inspection of tlio 
shop windows was her solo object, yet on the Kue cle Kivoli, 
between the Rue Castiglione and the Kue Samt-Florentin, 
tliere is notlnng except the Continental IlOtel and a few in- 
significant shops. 

She walked straight on, howe\er, without turning her 
hcinl, or even glancmg at the few pedestrians she met 
Evidently her thoughts were elsewhere. 

The nearer she approached the Place do la Concorde the 
more slow her movements became, and once she paused, as 
if strongly mchned to retrace hei steps, but finally walked 
cm again after a pause of a few seconds 
Prom this evident hesitation on tlie Lidy’s pait, a saga- 
cious observer might have inferred that she was about to 
take some hazardous step, but that hei com age had failed 
her at the last moment 

Impecunious persons who start out to borrow money 
have these moments of doubt, and often make these sud- 
den halts befoye they can summon up courage to cross the 
threshold of the friend or banker who will perhaps open 
his purse or his safe for them 
But certainly it was not the fear of a lefusal of this nat- 
ure that engrossed Mile Lanouo^s thoughts 
Since her entrance into Mme de Muire^s family she had 
^ known no pecuniary embarrassment Ilei salary was 
liberal, and as she had saved a pait of it each year, she 
now had quite a snug littlo sum m the kecj)iiig of the family 
notary. 

But before leaving the Oaks Mile Lanoue had come to 
a grave decision, so grave, indeed, that she had carefully 
reframed from revealing it to George EoUnd, and she now 
began to perceive difficulties that almost discouiaged her. 
The ^tep she was about to take was one in which she had 
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nothing to gam, and in which a failure would inevitably 
bring down a host of misfortunes upon her own head and 
upon the heads of her friends 
She had been tiying to gather courage to make the vent- 
ure ever since the evening before All night long she had 
not closed her eyes, and veiy possibly she would not have 
risked it had not her friend letter arrived just in time to 
turn the scale in favoi of a trip to Pans, which she had 
hesitated to undertake until the very last moment 

On reading Mile YMrine^’s imitation, she said to her- 
self “ It is (lod^s will/^ and started off without a moment^s 
delay, for fear she might change her mind 

This might be truly called burning one’s ships behind 
one, still, Helene had not yet gone so far that she could 
not change her mind if she chose 

She was already beginning to reproach herself for not 
liaving consulted the major, and to wonder if she had not 
better pay a visit to the Boulevard Malcsherbes before rap- 
ping at the other door, foi she knew that she would bo 
obliged to take her mtendeil husband into her coufidenoe 
sooner or later, and to (onsultwith him as to what it would 
be best to do if the suspicions which were now torturing her 
should prove well founded But she said to herself that if 
there should prove to be no grounds tor those suspicions, 
and if she should find that she was indeed mistaken, it 
would bo a huiidied times better foi the major to remain 
Ignorant of the terrible agony and subpaisc she had en- 
dured As she was thus revolving the matter m her own 
mind she walked on slowly, but bhc walked on ncveithe- 
less, and at last reached the Place de la Concorde 
At that very moment George Roland was beginning to 
question Maurevers Ho was not even thinking of nolciie 
Lanoue, and not bemg a claiivoyant he could not see her 
swiftly traversing the scorching pavement that stretches 
fiom the end of the Rue de Rivoli to the Avenue Gabriel, 
H6idne had suddenly made up her mmd, and was now 
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rushing straight on to thi goal; but on reaching the cor- 
ner of the Hue Boiibsy d^AngUs she paused for one instant 
m fiont of a soit of hanging garden which surmounts the 
corner of the avenue 

This garden, whjeh is well known to frequenters of the 
Champs Elysees and the Bois de Boulogne, belongs to the 
clifb-houso to which m happier days the Coiuit de Miiire 
had regularly repaired to enjoy a game of whist with ins 
friends 

In the evening the members of the club often step out 
into this garden to finish then ( igars, and watch the car- 
nages as they pass on then way to the i^ois, but it is not 
often that any one is visililc there in tlie morning, and 
1161fine passed it without lifting her eyes 

The door of the club-house is a little fui*thcr on, ami it 
was there that the young gnl seemed to have business A 
footman m livery was yawning on the stops, and staring at 
the jiassers-by with the supercilious air of a lackey who is 
well satisfied with hib lot 

Helduio had seen many servants of this stamp before, and 
the pampered menial did not intimiGafe her in the least; 
but the question she wished to put to him was one of those 
that a well-bred young giil does not caie to address to a 
servant NevertJielcbs, she stepped up to him and askid 
him for Count Golyminc^s address This time if George 
Boland could have heard her he would have thought she 
had certainly lo?t her senses 

The footmain, instead of answering her, began^ to laugh, 
•with the insolent laugh that menials of this stamp indulge 
in when a strange lady speaks to them 

But Ilclfine knew how to call him to order 
I wish to obtain tlie addiess of Count Golymine, a 
member of this club/' she said, in a tone that made him 
lower his eyes. If you are ignorant of it go and inquire, 

I am waitmg " 

The rascal's manner instantly became more respeqtf ul, 
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and he hastened to the roncier^ifs room in quest of the de- 
sired information 

A moment afterward that functionary appeared, 
scrutinized IMlle Lanoue searchingly,-aiid becoming con- 
vinced that she was a h\i\y, told lier very politely that the 
count had expressly foi bidden them to give his address to 
any one, but if madame would step into the parlor and 
write what she wished to say to him the letter should be 
taken to the count without delay 

Helene had not anticipated this refusal, and for a mo- 
ment she felt strongly inclined to abandon the dangerous 
project she had undertaken That morning she had said 
to liersclf It 18 God’s will^” She now said to herself 
“It is not God’s will*” and there seemed to be nothing 
left for her but to beat a retreat 
She did so, without really knowing whore she was going, 
or suspecting that the man of whom she was in search was 
not far off, though for the sake of appearances she told 
the CO /If AO? ge that she would prefer to write to M Goly- 
miiie at home, but that she would send iLe letter to the 
club 

She then directed her steps mechanically toward the 
Place de la Concorde, crossing to the Avenue Gabriel to 
reach the welcome shade afforded by the trees on that cor- 
ner of the Champs Elysees After the rebuff that had eo 
effectually destroyed her carefully made plans she realized 
the necessity of further reflection, so shc'Tifeijted herself on 
a bench, where she ran no nsk of being disturbed, for at 
this early hour the street was almost deserted 
It was time for her to come to a final decision She had 
been m positive torture ever since the afternoon before, 
when George Poland first showed her Goldmine’s letter to 
the countess — a letter which was in itself conclusive proof 
against the mystenous peisonage whose features and hand- 
writmg had alike aroused most unpleasant memories 
As regards the resemblancei she was stiU in doubt. She 
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had not seen tlie person of whom Oolymme reminded her 
for years, she did not know where he was and she hoped 
she would never see him agam 
But as she had remarked to her betrothed, she could 
compare the writing with a scrap that was m her posses- 
sion She had done so, and this companson made while 
thft major was chatting on the balcony with the count and 
lus daughter, had convinced Mile Lanone almost to a cer- 
tainty that both had been written by the same hand 
There was a slight difference, but one’s handwriting changes 
with time, as well as one’s face, though the general chai- 
a^^tor remains the same Still, the young girl, hoping 
almost against hope, was not yet absolutely ceitam 

This certainty she was anxious to acquire at any (‘ost 
for reasons she could reveal to no one, and hei only means 
of ascci taming was to secure an interview with (lolymino, 
wlio filled her with both honor and loathing, since it had 
been proved to her beyond a doubt that this scoundiel was 
the murderer of Marcello’s mother 

She hated him as deeply as she liked Me dene; she knew 
that the lattei would be set at libeity as soon as the leal 
assassin had been discovered, and yet, by a strange fatality, 
she found herself obliged to seek an interview with this 
assassin, to question him and satisfy hersell that he was 
not the man who had played such a pioniinent jiart in her 
early life 

This irresisii die desire had imjielled her to leave the Oaks 
and hasten to Pans without even knowing how she should 
manage to see Golymme thcie 
She could haidly hope to meet him in the street-such 
opportune meetings are raie — so she finally decided to call 
upon him at his rooms, though sbe ran a gieat risk of com- 
promising herself by so doing, and as she did not know his 
address, she concluded to go to the club and ask for it. 

Why had the people there refused to give it^ Helene 
was* strongly inclmod to think that Golymme begin- 
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ning to Lido already, and that he had forbidden them to 
give any questioner the slightest clew to his whereabouts 

Nor was tins supposition at all improbable after what 
had passed at Versailles the day before Golymine, after 
being confronted by Medeiic, must have realized his dan- 
ger, and Ills stormy interview with the majoi was not cal- 
culated to reassure him. Everything seemed to indicate 
that he was piepaiing for speedy flight, and ho certainly 
hiid no time to lose, for George lloland would certainly lose 
no time in denouncing him In fact, he would have done 
so already if the fatal letter had been in liis jiossession, 

Helene had kept this letter, but she could not keep it in- 
definitely, and she knew perfectly well that on the very 
day she returned it to her future husband the inflexible 
major would take it stiaight to the judge of instruction. 

kShc now began to repent of not having told him the 
cause of hei peiple\ity, and she resolved to do so that Aery 
evenujg if she letuined to the Oaks without securing an 
interview with Golymine 

In the meautmic she hardly know what to do The 
hour her fiicnd had appointed for her call on the Avenue 
de Villiers had not yet ariived, and Milo Lanouo, who had 
left home very caily, began to discover that she was 
hungry 

Nature always asserts its claims even in the deepest men- 
tal ci ises 

Helene only submitted to the univerfe&lflaw m saying to 
herself that the best thing she could do for tlie time being 
was to find a restaurant 

She had only to choose, for establishments of this kind 
abound on the Champs Elysecs, and she recollected having 
patronized The^Eo^en with Mme de Miure and her 
daughter on what is known as Varnishing day at the salon, 
which Marcclle never missed, because she was sure to meet 
Mcd6ric there, that young gentleman bemg an enthusiast on 
i^bject of painting, and a tolerably fair pamter lumselL 
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who was accustomed to going about alone, did 
not shrink from entering a public place and giving her 
order, beaideB, she felt very little fear of finding a crowd 
there, for the annual exhibition was ended, and* in the 
heated season it is generally in the evening that Parisians 
take their repasts in the open air Accordingly she rose 
frohi the bench, but before diiecting her steps toward the 
only restaurant she knew, she glanced almost unconscious- 
ly at the club-house opposite 

There she beheld a gentleman seated in a rustic chair 
just at the corner of the terrace that overlooks the intersec- 
tion of the Avenue Gabriel and the Rue Boissy-d^Anglas 
His side face was toward her, and he was smoking a big 
cigar, ever and anon leaning forward to look down the 
Faubourg Samt-Honore 

He was eridently expecting some one, and soon, tired, 
doubtless, of waitmg in vain for his friend to approach 
iiom that quarter, ho’ turned his head in order to satisfy 
himself that no one was coming up the Avenue Gabriel 
Then, and not until then, did Uel6ne recogmze Goly- 
mine The concierge to whom she had just spoken must 
have known ho was there, and refrained from telling her 
so, probably because he had received orders to be silent. 
However that might be the meeting was a most fortunate 
one for the young girl, since it spared her the necessity of 
calling at the house of this spurious count 
Now it woul^kisnly be necessary for her to wa^t for him 
near th&door of the club-house, and this she instantly re- 
solved to do In fact, forgetting all about her breakfast, 
she was about to station herself on the sidewalk near the 
d )or when M Golymmo rose and perceived her. 

I He evidently had good eyes and an excellent memory, 
fhr he recognized her instantly. ^ 

Ho bowed mstantly, and with a polite gesture gave her 
to understand that he was delighted to see her, and that he 
diould. at pnoe hasten to speak to hdr. AH this, t00| waa 
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perfectly proper^ as he had been introduced to MUe. Lanone 
by M. de Muire, and he could hardly enter into conversa- 
tion with her from the top of the ten ace. 
f It also proved that he stood in no fear of the young 
governess, since ho seemed to court her society rather than 
shun it, though it was certainly not for her he had been 
waiting BO impatiently^ 

Consequently there was nothing for H61dne to do but 
remain where she was, and she was the more willing to do 
this from the fact that the place suited her perfectly, for 
in this quiet, but accessible spot she had nothing to fear. 
She felt certain that no one would interrupt the conversa- 
tion, still less would Golymme attempt to take from her, 
by force, the lettei which she had upon her person and 
winch placed him at her mercy 
From where she stood she commanded a view of the main 
door- way of the club-house, so she would not fail to see 
Golymme m case ho attempted to make his escape in the 
opposite direction, and she felt qmto capable of running 
after him if ho attempted to avoid the interview m that 
way But he had no such intentions, for she soon per- 
ceived him coming toward her, with his hat m his band and 
a smile upon his lips 

‘‘ Excuse, mademoiselle,^’ he said, courteously, “but I 
could not overcome my desire to inquire about Monsieur 
do Muire and his charming daughter I am told that you 
were just inquiring my address of the concierge — for it was 
you, was it not^” 

“ Yes, sir, it was,’’ rephed Htdine, looking at Golymmo 
as a young girl rarely looks at a man 

“ Then I consider myself very fortunate to have seen 
you, and I am ready to hear anything you may have to say 
to me — and to serVe you m any possible way 
Instead of replying Heldne continued to scrutinize his 
face closely Until now she bad seen huju only m the dim- 
ly lighted church and in the shadow of the gieat trees ux 
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the garden at the Oaks. Now she saw him in the bright 
sunlight, and the more closely she exammed his regular 
features, sparkling eyes and long silky mustache, the moie 
firmly convinced she became that her fears wofO well 
grounded 

1 can but be mfinitely flattered at the amount of atten- 
tion you are pleased to bestow upon me,^^ said Golymiiie, 
smiling, considerably surprised at the persistency with 
which she stared at him “ Does my face iciuind you of 
any one you have facori bcforo^^' 

icplicd 1K*K lie, resolutely “ Oi some one I 

knew m my childhood 

Indecd''*^^ exclaimed Golymine, evidently more and 
moie amused ‘‘I am didightcd to resemble some one 
you knew m your infancy — ^knewaiid loved, I piesume, for 
childieu soon forget people to Avhoni they weie mdiflereut 
01 whom they had cause to dislike 

Not always 

I trust, however, that my foatuns do riot lemind you 
of a person against whom you have any just giiovancc, but 
should that be the case, 1 assuie you that I have nothing 
in common with the poison I am so uufoitunate as to lo- 
sonible And if by chance you have mistaken me for that 
iiidn idual I can truly assure you that at the time you speak 
of 1 was in Poland, my native country— foi you are not 
o\er tv\eiity, I am sure ” 

“ Twenty-five,^r I was bom on tlio 21th of March, 
1859,^^ replied ‘Tvillo Lanoue 

I was then at the Unuersity of Wilna, whore I le- 
maiiied until 1866 Then I traveled througli Kussia, the 
Oiioiit, Germany and Italy I visited France foi tlic first 
time last year 

‘‘You are mistaken, sir, for Savey is a part of 
Prance. ^4*. 

“ That IS true I had forgotten that I frequented Aix 
for a long time before 1 came to Pans. I see ypu fire 
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aware that I often met Monsieur and Madame de Mmre 
there, H 

2 Yes, I know it, though I ne\er heard either of them 
k of^you " 

Piobably because my relations witli them have never 
been ot an mtinitito nature I met Madame de Muiro 
occasionally at the Casino, on tlie piomenado, or on ox- 
( uibioii'^ to the Like, but tlut was all 

‘‘But you mot her aitei 3^011 came to Paiis,^* said 
ileknc, looking searchingly at (lolj'mino 

‘‘ ISo, mademol^elle 1 saw her ]) iss occasionally m hci 
caiinigc, but m3 slight acquaintante willihci did not justify 
a visit on my jiart, so I did not pay it 
“ You attended her funeial, howovei 
‘'That IS tme 1 am a momben of the same club to 
which Monsicui de Miuic' bilongs, and 1 wished to sliow my 
S3mpathy with him m his teiiibh misfortune And now, 
mademoisollo, will you allow mo to call your attention to 
tJie fact that you have not y(‘i told mo why you took tJio 
tiouble to inquire my addiess at the club^^^ 

It was impossible to c\cide this sti aightforward question, 
and yet Hole no wao not qiute pitpar^d to answer it 

Would it be best foi hci to question (Jolymine W'lthout 
disclosing her motive, and try to make him confess that ho 
was neithei a count nor a Pole*'* 01 would it bo ad\ liable to 
begin the attack openly by showing him, not his letter to 
the countess, but the sciap of vviitmg witji which she had 
compared it, and by saying to him point-blank “ Was it 
not you who wrote tins and appended to it a name other, 
than that you now bear^^^ 

The first plan presented very little ohance of success, for 
Golymme^s evasive replies indicated that he was already 
upon his guard *The second plan was dangerous If 
H 616 ne showed him the scrap of writing, he would proba- 
bly deny that he was the writer, and seeing that Mile 
Lanoin; was hostile to him, he might immediately take 
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measuroB to insure bis e6C9{)e from his enemies He could 
do this by immediately crossing the frontier, and Medeiio 
would not be restored to bberty for a long time, if ever 

Helene saw the danger, but the question of Oolymine’s 
identity affected her so deeply that she could not lefraiii 
from making her venture 

•It was better to know the worst than remain m tins ter- 
rible state of uncertainty which prevented her from assist- 
ing George Roland m bringing Mme. de Muire^s murderer 
to justice 

“ It must coitainly be a matter of mterest to you,” con- 
tmued Golymine, ‘‘ foi it scemb you asked the contmge for 
my address Monsieur de Muiio might have given ;t to 
you, he learned it from his notary But you probably had 
your reasons for not asking him As you weie anxious to 
know my place of residence it imist have been because you 
had an idea of calling at my house I should be charmed 
to see you there, though I can not help feeling some sur- 
piiso that Buth an idea tJiould ever have occuired to you 

Before her departuie from the Oaks Mile Lanoue had 
placed Golymine^ 8 letter in her bosom, but the piece of 
writing with whicli she had compaied it she had shpped 
into a small Russia leather satchel she held in her hand. 

She now opened this satchel, and takmg from it a 
medallion poi trait, she handed it to the pretended Polej 
saying as she did so 

Do you recognize this^” 

** No,” ho replied, after glancing at it II is the por- 
trait of a child about five or six years of ago, and very 
pretty, but I am sure that I ne-ver saw the face before.’^ 

Holdne^s countenance brightened, a gleam of joy and re- 
lief flashed from her ejTs, but she wished to complete the 
test, BO she suddenly showed Golymine the other side of the 
medallion On this side, under a glass, was a lock of hair 
fastened to a bit of iiaichment, upon which was wntten 
these words 
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“ To my dear httle sister, Andr6e, on the fifth anniver- 
sary of her birth 

This time Golymme turned pale, and extended his hand 
to seKO the portrait, but Helene would not let go her hold, 
and he dared not take it from her by force 

“You recognize it now, do you not?^^ she asked 
“ lepliod Golymme, though in a less steady voiqp 
“ Then look at me.^^ 

“ You^ whatl IS it you^ Impossible^ There is a slight 
resemblance, but you are a brunette, and this little girl is 
a decided blonde 

“ One changes a good deal m twenty years 
“ But yoin name is Hcldne " 

“ Andree-Htl^nc-Marie. I was formerly called by the 
first of these three names I took the second after my fa- 
therms death/ ^ 

“ AiKWe-IIdi^no Lanoue'^m> 

No, sii My father's name was not Lanouo/' 

“ What was his narne'^mm^ 

“ I will tell you after you have told me if you do not now 
recognize this scrap of writing to which the name of Gaston 
is appended 

“ Gaston, yes That is a very pretty name My name 
of Serge is much less euphonious, I must admit. Now 1 
have answered you, keep your jiromise and tell me your 
family name 

“ My fp.therms name was Jean fimArgouges You know 

him, did you not 

“ How should I know him^” stammered Golymme, visi- 
bly troubled, y That is a noble name. Why did you 
abandon 

“ Because my brother dishonored it,^^ rephed the young 
girl, hoarsely. * 

“ Dishonored it^ And how’^^ 

“ My brother was guilty of forgery He fled to escape 
unpnsonment, but he was finally captured and sentenced 
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to ton years of hard labor. This occurred while yon were 
completing your studies at the Univosity of Wilna.^^ 
Qolymine started violently, but he regained his ordinary 
composure almost instantly, and remarked with well 
feigned indifference 

** You do very wrong to tell me this sad story, made- 
nioiselle I shall not betray your confidence, but permit 
me to remind you of a very sago proverb, which is specially 
applicable in your case ^ Family troubles should never be 
revealed to strangers.^ 

But I may surely reveal them to those who have been 
the cause of them " 

“ I do not understand you 

You understand me perfectly, and I defy you to pre- 
tend any longer that you are not Gaston d^Argouges 
“ But in that case I should be your brother You really 
do me too much honor I should certainly bo proud to 
have such a charming ^sister, but unfortunately I am the 
last of my race 

Your audacity is certainly astonishing’ You deny 
your father^s name, and you have probably stolen the one 
you now bear, but you have not been able to change your 
featuios I know you now, and I recogmze your wnting 
on the back of this portrait. Others, too, will recognize it, 
when I show it to them You will reply that it matteis 
very Uttle, as twenty years have elapsed since your trial and 
cojiAition Your offense is outlawed now, I know You 
until it-" was befoie you returned to France 

And consequently I should have nothing to fear if I 
was really the person for whom you mistake me, but you, 
mademoiselle, have everything to lose by making such a 
revelation J shall have no difficulty whatever m proving 
that I am Ofatit Golymme, while eveiybddy will learn that 
you have a brother who was sent to the galleys That m 
itself will be quite enough to prevent you from ever find- 
ding a husband • . 
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You are yery much mistaken I am about to marry, 
and the man to whom I am betrothed knows all. I have 
told h^m that my brother was guilty of forgery and sent 
to prison 

But you did not tell him that the black sheep had sud- 
denly reappeared upon the stage of action, I suppose?” 

“ Not yet, but I shall tell him 

I fail to see what you will gain by it Besides, even if 
your lover has made up Ins mind to marry a person of 
tarnished reputation, he probably will not be anxious to 
lyive the disgrace made public However, that is his 
business, not mine, so I will ask your permission to leave 
you if there is nothing more that you desire to say to me 
While Golymme was speaking H61cne had been watch- 
ing the movements of his ungloved hands, which he was 
never loath to show, as they were remarkably handsome 
One was toymg carelessly with his scarf pm, the other 
was swinging a slender cane Slender, white and remarka- 
bly well cared for, with almond-shaped nails, these aris- 
tocratic hands would certainly have done honor to a prince 
of the blood, and the countess had often admired them 
Suddenly, Helene seized his right hand, so suddenly, in 
fact, that Oolymine, m his astonishment, dropped his 
stick 

“ Will you still attempt to deny that you are Gaston 
d^Argouges^^^ she asked, vehemently, twisting back his 
fingers in such a way as to disclose the thumb view. 

Have you lost your mind?^^ exclaimed Golymme, try- 
ing to free himself. 

He was tall and vigoroas. The frail young girl who liad 
seized bis hand was no match for him m physical strength, 
but after all muscular power is no match for will power, 
and Hel6ne would not relax her hold 

The scar is still there,^' she remarked, pomtmg to a 
marked depression and deep discoloration of the skin at the 
hem of the thumb. It is the result of a sword thrust 
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given you by a man you had msultod. I can see you yet, 
returnmg home with your arm in a sling How I cried 
that day when you showed me your maimed and bleeding 
hand 

^‘All this IS very touching/^ sneered Golymino 
V Several years ago, in a duel, I was wounded in the place 
at which )^ou are pointing, but I fought at Wilna with a 
fellow student, and I was not even aware of your existence 
at the time 

Still another falsehood exclaimed the young girl, 
throwing from her in disgust the hand she had struggled sp 
hard to secure — the hand of Mme de Muiro^s murderei 
Cease to deny the e valence against you^ Why do ycni 
not confess that you are my biother^ What are you afraid 
of? We are alone, and you know that I will not betray 
you 

The so-called Golynfine was beginning to recover fiom 
his alarm Indeed, he had already regained sufficient com- 
posure to be able to face the danger calmly 
He saw that HelOne was peifectly sure of the truth of 
her assertion, and that he would not be able to persude her 
that she was mistaken This being the case, he said to 
himself that further denial was useless, and that it would 
be advisable for him to concihate if possible the sister ho 
had just met so inopportunely 

He recognized her now, he was even surprised that he 
had not recognized her before, and ho now regretted that 
he had not bestowed more attention upon tins young girl 
whose features could hardly have faded to remind him of 
Andr6e d^Argouges 

Had he known that Marcelle de Miiire^s governess was 
Andrfee he would have maneuvered very diJBEerently. , 

But though she had revealed her identity to him, ho 
fancied that he had nothing to apprehend from her. Why 
^Quld she denounce him? She would gam nothing by such 
a step^ besides, she was naturidly very kmd-hearted, and 
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she had loved him devotedly in former yoars^this grown-up 
bi other who had blighted her after-life, so there was noth- 
ing 10 pi event her from forgiving him now 

He would have been less confident iiad he suspected that 
she knew a secret that was much * more terrible than the 
secret of his first crime, which had been effaced by time, if 
not expiated 

Ilut as yet Heltine had not said a single word about 
Mme de Muirc’s murder, and he had not the slightest sus- 
picion that she was about to many the Majoi Boland who 
had taken such a iiromment pait against him smee their 
meeting at Veisailles 

In fact, the more he reflected the more convinced he be- 
came that Ills sister would not bo haid upon him if he con- 
fessed his leal name and Ins past cirors Had she not in- 
voliiutaiily adopted the familiar speech of then childhood, 
and was not tins unconscious familiarity equivalent to a 
j)iomise of clemency? 

To obtain this hoped-for mdulgenco he felt sure that it 
would only be necessary to lepresent his former misde- 
meanors as mere youthful crrois, and play the part of a 
repentant sinner well. 

So he prepared Inmself for the r61e 

Ills countenance assumed an humble, woe-begone ex- 
pression Ills eyes filled with tears, for lie was one of those 
persons who can weep at will His lips faltered a few 
humble, f,lmost beseeching words , 

But unfortunately Heltmc, whpse patience-was long since 
exhausted, did not give him time to conclude his appeal 
Is it possible that you do not understand that I wish to 
save you^^’ she exclaimed, seizmg him by the arm. 

Tins was quite enough to put the protended count in- 
stantly upon his guard. 

Save me from what?^' he asked, hastily. 

From the death tiiat awaits you upon the scaffold/' 
was I4ie stern reply. 
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This unexpected announcement aroused Golymme's defi- 
ance, and he cried, in a mocking tone 

The deuce ^ I had no idea that there was any pioba- 
bility of my mounting the gmllotme^^^ 

Is not that the punishment reserved for assassins?’^ 

Golymme's face became grave agam. 

/‘And whom have I assassinated, pray?'^ he asked, 
coldly. 

Madame de Muire. It was you who shot her. I was 
there when you killed her." 

“ This IB really too much! I can guess who put this 
absurd idea into your head, however. It was a man of 
whom I am not particularly fond, a Major Eoland Theie 
IS no love lost between us He has constituted himself the 
defender of the young man who was arrested a few days 
after the death of the poor Countess, and he is seaichin^ 
everywhere for culpiits That is all very well, but 1 don't 
propose to have him irafflicate me m the matter, and the 
first time I meet hini — " 

“ You had better avoid him, for if you fall into his hands 
you aie lost Ho will ceitamly deliver you up to justice. 
He hsis proofs against you " 

“ Proofs! what proofs^" 

HelCne, earned away by excitement, was almost on the 
point of drawing Golymme's letter from her bosom, but 
she recollected herself in time, and it was well that she did, 
for if she had bpen so imprudent as to produce this fatal 
letter Golymine would not have failed to secure possession 
of It" 

‘‘ You will learn only too soon if I desert you," she re- 
plied. “ I alone can save you, and I, peihaps, will save 
you if you wiU accept the conditions I am going to im- 
pose." ' 

“ It IB to be a treaty of peace, then?" sneered Goly- 
mine. 

‘‘ You are my brother. I am certain of it now, and I do 
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not want to see you branded as a murderer, though I will 
not allow an innocent man to suffer m your stead. You 
will certainly be denounced to-miorrow. You would have 
been before now had I permitted jt, but to-morrow the 
proofs against you will be placed in the hands of the in- 
vestigating magistrate^ who will forthwith issue a warrapfc 
for your arrest You are warned now, do not allow your- 
self to be captured You know by exjienenco how difficult 
it is to oscajio fiom the hands of the law, so flee, and at 
once I give you twenty-four hours to make your escape. 

“ You are really too good I” 

“ Do not suiipose for an instant that I am jesting By 
the memory of the father whose name you have dishonored, 
I swear to you that by to-morrow afternoon the magistrate 
who examined you will know that you killed Madame de 
Muire If you have not disappeared by that time you will 
be immediately ai rested But yoti have plenty of time to 
cross the fi on tier, and after you have once more changed 
your name, I hope you will never set. foot on the soil of 
Fiance again Count Golymme will be adjudged guilty, 
as Gaston d^Argouges was adjudged guilty m former years, 
but the disgrace of this new conviction will not reflect 
upon mo, for no one will know his real name But if, 
on the contrary, you continue to defy the authorities 
by remaining in Paris, you will be cast mto prison, 
and leave it only to bo dragged before tlie (Jourt of Assizes, 
where the/ will be sure to discover that you are my broth- 
er I shall be forced to unaergo further humiliation, but I 
shall submit to it unmurmuringly, and the honest imui I 
am about to marry will forgive me for being your sister 
Whether you depart or whether you remam you may 
rest assured of ona thing. Marcelle de Mmre^s betrothed 
will be saved, for Monsieur Boland has abundant means of 
proving that you committed the crime, and he will not 
spare }rpu, though I have been able to prevent him from 
taking any decided action in the matter up to the presenti 



348 


THE CRY OP BLOOD 


time. Ever sinoe the day I thought I recognized you m the 
church at Madame de Muire^s funeral I have been deter- 
mined to settle the doubts that tortured me And when 1 
learned that it was Count Oolymine who killed the count- 
ess, and that he was about to be arrested, I resolved to see 
him and question him, and give him a chance to save lus life 
if I found that this pretended count was really my father^s 
son I can not doubt it now I am positive that the so- 
called Golymine is Gaston d^Argouges I have done my 
duty 111 warmng him of his danger and m imploiing lurn 
to flee — to disappear forever Now, I have nothing more 
to say to him 

The pretended count had listened attentively and with- 
out evincing the slightest desire to interrupt Hel^^no In 
fact, it was quite evident that he took what she said so seri- 
ously that he was anxious to put an end to the conversa- 
tion and beat a hasty retreat 

Still, ho was desiious of keeping up appearances, even 
before this sister for whom he felt/ neither affection nor 
gratitude. 

‘‘ Mademoiselle,^^ he said with chilhng irony, “ I do full 
justice to your kind intentions If I weie your brothei I 
should ceitamly flmg myself into youi arms, and if I really 
had the crime you impute to me upon my conscience I 
should throw myself at your feet and thank you for your 
affectionate counsel, but as I am not Gaston d^Ai gouges, 
and as I b^vo murdered no one you can hardly wonder 
that I am anxious to take leave of you. 

With these concluding words ho bowed haughtily to the 
young girl, turned upon his heel and walked away 
* Helene made no attempt to detain him, still less did she 
thmk of following him She stood w^tclung him, posi- 
tively confounded by feuch a display of audacity, but con- 
vinced that tins hardened scoundrel would not W to profit 
by the advice she had just given him, though he refused to 
confess his guilt. 
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Nor was she mistaken. Golymme^s only thought now 
was to gam a place of safety 
lie had made Ins plans, of course, in case that fate 
should turn against him. The meeiing with the major at 
Versailles had put him on hib guard, and his preparations 
foi departure were already made The sccuiities Mme (Jo 
Muire had mtiustod to him had been sold, the proceeds, 
in the shape of bank-notes and drafts upon Now York, 
were in liib pocket All he had to do was to embaik for 
America, whoie he expected to enjoy his ill-acqmred wealth 
m peace 

But he was unwilling to leave the letters h,o had written 
to the countess behind him The people of tlie United 
Stak's arc never averse to complying with the provisions of 
tlie extradition treaty, and Golymmo was anxious to live on 
the other side of the Atlantic in peace, so he had bribed 
Maurevcrs to sccuie these letters foi him and bring them to 
him at the club But Maurevers had not made his appear- 
ance 

Had he failed m Ins undertaking, or was he keeping the 
letbrs in older to make his accompli(3e pay him still more 
libel ally Golymine was anxious to know It never once 
occurred to him that Maurevers had been captured, and 
that the pi oofs to which Ilcliiiie had alluded was one of 
tlie letters which lie hmiself had written to Mme de Muire, 
and which had fallen into the major^s hands 
In the character of a probable purchaser,*Oolymine, of 
course, had the mtice to the house on the Boulevard Male-, 
sherbes at any and all times, and if a lobbery or an at- 
tempt at robbery had occurred durmg the preceding night, 
the concierge would hardly fail to mention the fact, so 
Golymine immediittely wended his way there 
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CHAPTER xm 

.Qoltmikb did not take this bold step without carefully 
weighing its probable consequences, however. 

If the concierge should tell him that some one had 
broken into the house dunng the night by climbing over 
the garden wall, and prying open the shutteis, and that 
the malefactor had made his escape, after breaking open 
the cabinets and desks in the sleepmg-room of the deceased 
countess, Golymine would know that Maurevers had played 
him false But if the concierge said nothing about any 
such attempt Golymine would know for a certainty that 
Maurevers had not obeyed his orders, and that his cowardly 
accomplice could no longer be depended upon 
Still, even if the scheme had succeeded, Golymine might 
hope that Maurevers, feaiing that ho might be tracked by 
the police, and being consequently anxious to reach a jilace 
of safely, had taken the mormng tram for Calais, in order 
to reach England as soon as possible 
Maurevers had money enough to take him across the 
frontier, in spite of what he had told his wife, and once m 
a place of safety, he could appnse Golymine of the fact. 

There was another theory, too, that Golymine considered 
well worthy of credence. Maurevers loved dnnk, and it 
was qmte possible that after the robbery he had gone to 
finish up the night m some wmo-shop, where he had drank 
himself into a state of beastly mtoxication. Golymme knew 
a wine-diop on the Boulevard de Courcelles where Mau- 
revers had laid insensible under the table more than once, 
and Golymme resolved to go there m search of him if his 
visit to the Muire mansion proved futile. 

Five mmutes after his partmg with the unfortunate 
youn^ girl who had warned hun of his danger, Golymme 
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jumped into a passing cab^ taking care, however^ to alight 
from it at the corner of the Rue de Lisbonne instead of 
haying the vehicle stop in front of the Muire mansion. He 
rang, too, rather cautiously, though ho little suspected 
that the major would hear the modest^ummons 
It was Carcenac that opened the door, and Qolymme said 
to him m a rather curt tone 

‘‘ I neglected to visit the garden and out-buildmgs yester- 
day. Will you show them to me to-day? You lecognize 
me, I suppose^’' 

Certainly,^^ replied the old trooper, who, being now 
aware of his visitor^s real character, was rejoiced to see him 
stepping into the same trap in which his accdmplice had 
already been caught ** Come in, sir, and you shall see 
what you did not see yesterday 
Reassured by this cordial reception, Qolymino required 
no uigiiig to make him entei the house, and Carcenac at 
once proceeded to close and lock the door behind him 
From the tranquil manner of the co7u icrgo, Oolymino 
had alieady come to the conclusion that nothing unusual 
had occurred m the house since the day before, and that 
Maurevers had shrunk from the dangei of the undertaking 
This being the case, he would have preferred not to enter 
the house, but he could not dechne to do so now without 
exciting suspicion. 

Not that way, count,” remarked Carcenac “ The car- 
nage house and stables are on the left ” 

Carcenac had left the major in the garden, near the 
lodge window, and he was now furtively preparing a telling 
coup de tliedtre 
It proved a perfect success 

As Golymme stepped out of the hall and turned to the 
left, he found himsett face to face with Med^ric de Mes- 
tras’s champion. 

On seemg him he mvoluntanly recoiled, and would glad- 
ly lu^ve l^eaten a retreat, but it was too late. The bouse 
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door was closed; besides, 'Carcenac^s brawny form barred 
the way 

George Eoland, delighted that chance had at last de- 
livered Mme de Muire^s assassm ihto his hands, immedi- 
ately prepared to profit by his good fortune. 

This man must not be allowed to escape,^' he remarked 
to Carcenac 

‘‘You need have no fear of that, major, rephed the old 
trooper, complacently have the other scoundrers 

revolver in my pocket, and if this one tries to get away 
ni put a bullet thiough him to prevent him fiom run- 
ning ” 

“ What does this mean^^^ began Golymine, haughtily 
** ITarve I been lured mto a trap^ How daie you prevent 
me fiom going where I please'^ Monsieur de Muire gave 
me permission to visit this house, and I intend to tell him 
how I have been treated here But I shall not confine 
myself to that, this gentleman here shall answer to mo foi 
his msolence 

“I fight with you^^^ replied George ‘‘Nonsense! a 
gentleman does not fight with a thief and an assassin,'^ 

The pretended count turned pale, and made a hasty 
movement as if with the intention of springmg upon the 
major, who faced him unflinchmgly, however 

“ If you move 1^11 blow your braons out^^' cried Carce- 
nac, levehng his pistol at Golymme 

“You see that threats are useless,'^ remarked George 
Eoland 

“I see very plamly that I am at your mercy. Your 
insults do not move me, but I want to know what you aie 
going to do with me, for I don't suiipose that you mtend 
to keep me here indefinitely " 

“ You will remain here until the chief of police sends 
officers to arrest you, which will be this evening " 

“ So much the better. I can at least tell a magistrate 
who I am. " * 
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The one who will examine you knows you alieady, and 
when you again appear before him, he will have proofs of 
both your crimes m his possession ** 

‘‘ So I have committed two crinles/^ sneered Golymin^, 
resolved to play his part boldly to the end 

** On the 19th of June last you killed the Countess de 
Muire by a pistol-shot, last night you bubed one of your 
hirelings to steal the letters you had written to your victim 
Do not attempt to deny it. Your accomplice has been 
captured He has confessed all, and he will accompany 
you to Veisailles 

Golymine saw that all was lost, and that further denial 
would be useless ‘ 

The hunted wolf flees as long as he has any hope of es- 
cape, but when his wiles and his strength are alike exhauKt- 
ed he takes his stand by a tiee or rock, faces the hounds, 
and kills as many as ho can before they strangle him. 

Golymine, caught in the tiap, resolved to have his re- 
venge before submitting to the fate that now seemed inev- 
itable. 

“ So be it^^^ he said, m sullen rage. ‘‘ I will go to Ver- 
sailles, I will go to prison, I will go to New Caledonia, or 
end my days on the gallows, if need be, but all Pans shall 
know that I was Madame de Muire^s lover The daughter 
shall know her mother^s frailty, and your protege, Mcsti as, 
will perhaps think twice before he marries her, for the news 
can not tTe much more agreeable to him thap to hiS iool oi 
a fathcr-in-law 

Geoige turned white with anger, but he, nevertheless, 
managed to control himself 

And the governess will have good cause to congratu- 
late herself as wejl,^^ continued Golymine. If she evei 
finds a man who is willing to marry her now, I — 

Silence, you wretch roared the major 
“ 4^, ha*^' thought Golymine, I have hit it this time 
Yes/^ he resumed, 1 shall be very much surjirised if she 
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vret £ndB a man Tnlbng to marry her when it is proved he^ 
yond a donbt that the charming H61^ne Lanone’s real 
name is Andr6e d'Argonges, and that Count Golynune la 
really Gaston d’Argongefs, her brother ” 

George Koland thought at first that this was only a heart- 
less jest, but he soon recollected that Heldne had seemed 
struck by this man’s resemblance to some one she said she 
had known in her childhood, and Golynune, perceiving the 
major’s agitation, said to himself. 

“ Good! the mtended husband of whom my sister spoke 
IS this old soldier who is so determined to see me executed. 
I understand the situation now ” 

Then he contmned aloud 

“ If you doubt my word yon have only to question her 
She wiU not conceal the truth from you any longer. I just 
saw her, and we recognized each other. She came to Paris 
expressly to warn me that you were going to denounce me, 
and to make me promise to leave France. She is a good- 
hearted httle thing, and she would have saved me had not 
the foohsh notion of coming here taken possession of me 
What a shock it will be to her when she learns that you 
have had me arrested, you — ^her promised husband* Now, 
if you should marry her, you will have the pleasure of see- 
ing your brother-m-law on the pneoner’a bonch m the 
Court of Assizes ” 

The major was beginnmg to believe that the scoundrel 
was really telhtig the truth, but he wanted to question He- 
lene before takmg any further action m the matter. 

“ Come here, Carcenac,” he cned. “ Place your revolv- 
er at this man’s head, and blow his brains out if he refuses 
to move.” 

“ Very well, major. Where am I to take himP” 

To the same place that you took the other man. ” 

A very good idea. They can be company for each 
olhw,” » ^ 

yon are going to shut me up with Maurevers,” 
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Imeered Golymine “ I am nof sorry, for I havo a few 
questions to put to him; besides, it gratifies me to see that 
you have abandoned the idea of sendmg mo to Yersailles 
immediately Believe me, sir, it would not be advisable to 
resort to such extreme measures, and if you will be kind 
enough to bring Mademoiselle Andr6e d^Argouges, now 
known by the name of H616ne Lanoue, here, I am sure 
that we should eventually arrive at a satisfactory under- 
Btand)ng 

“ Hold your tongue, sir,^’ cried Carccnac, at a sign from 
the major. Forward^ and no nonsense if you value your 
hfe^^ 

Golymine offered no resistance, and in a few moments he 
was safely ensconced in the dark closet where Maurevors, 
already dead drunk, was sleeping hea\ily upon the floor. 

‘‘ Keep an eye upon them until I come back,” said the 
major ‘‘lam going to the Oaks to await Mademoiselle 
Lanoue return, and if you don’t see me again tins even- 
ing— ” 

“ You will find me on guard just the same to-morrow 
moining You would even find me liero a week hence, for 
I shall not leave until I leic ive further orders I havo pro- 
visions enough on hand to last me a month 

“ Very well If they attempt to escape, kill them 

“ Like dogs, major ” 

Geoige hastened off without a momcni^s delay, for ho 
was anxious ,to have an interview with lleKue as soon as 
possible, and he did not liespair of hndmg her at the rail- 
way station. 


CHAPTER XVm. 

Hjblene had seen Golymine depart without the slightest 
regret This interview with her depraved brother had dis- 
heartened and exhausted her so much that she felt utterly 
unable to^contmue the stiiiggle i^aiust the msolent assur- 
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ance of thib retch who persisted lu denying his guilt in- 
stead of thanking her 

She had not succeeded m extorting from him the confes- 
sion of guilt which would, perhaps, have touched her heart 
She felt no further doubt of his identity, but she wanted 
him to confess his guilt, show borao sign of penitence, and 
promise to henceforth lead the life of an honest man 

Had he done this how gladly she would have aided him 
in his flight George Roland could not denounce him 
without showing the judge the compromising letter, and 
before returning this letter to the major, she would have 
waited until her unworthy brother was safe on the other 
side of the ocean, or at least on the other side of the Chan- 
nel 

Medcnc would only have to spend a few more days in 
prison. 

But now that Gaston d^Argouges^simfortunate sistei had 
abandoned all hop^ of con vei ting the pretended count to a 
bettei state of feeling, she felt that she had no right to le- 
tard the release of an innocent man 

If George had been there, she would not have kept the 
letter a minute longer She even wondered if she had not 
better go to the Muire mansion in search of him, but she 
was by no means sure of Jfinding him there, as more than 
two hours had elapsed smee they parted at the station on 
the Rue d^An^terdam. 

Moreover^ a brief interview in the presence. of witnesses 
would not answer the purpose It was not in the piesenco 
of Oarcenac, or in the street, or in a crowded railway-car 
that she could broach a subject that affected her so deeply 
How would her betrothed hke the deplorable revelation 
she must make to him^ Did he love her well enough to 
marry her after he learned the truth?** She was firmly re- 
solved to tell him all, but she was anxious to prepare him 
for it. Before confessing her relationship to the assassin 
ehe wanted to tell him how much she had suffered, and 
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how terrible had been her anxiety and suspenbo, and after 
the revelation she intended to release him liom Ins engage- 
ment, imploie Ins loigiveiiesb — tliohgli blie ceiUinly ]uvl no 
reabon to repioach heisell — and leave the fate of Mine de 
Muiie's murdeier in the niajoi^s luuulb. 

Time and solitude wcie alike neccssaiy toi all this, the 
gaid< 3 n at the Oaks, foi instance, or beitei yet, the patli 
skiiting the foiest of Vesinet, the path where Gcoige had 
tiist told hei that he loved her 

There no one would inteuupt them, not even Marcello, 
who never went outside the chateau giounds now, and tliey 
would have jilenty ot time lor a full explanation 

They ran some iisk of meeting the Princess, Oibitello, it 
13 tiue, for Helene liad piomiscd to meet hei there to waul 
evening, but iJ she piesented hei self, Mile Lanouc could 
ask hei to postpone then miei view until tlie lol lowing day 
On thinking ol this fallen pimccss, the young girl sud- 
denly rcmembeied that duiing.the panilul mtei view that 
had just taken place nothing whatever Inul been said about 
Maurevcis, so she had no news foi the pool, deseiied wile, 
who would heai of the ariest or flight of the pietended 
eoimt only too soon 

This being the case, Helene resolved to wait foi the ma- 
joi^s return to the villa, and nottoretuni theie hersell un- 
til after she had seen tlie old school-mate who had invited 
her to call at a house on Ihe Avenue de Vilheis 

She abandoned the idea ol eating a rogulai bieakfast, 
tliough she was still hungij, and entered a conh'ctioiier's 
on the Hue Eoyale, w^here she cat a lew cakes 

She had plenty of time at hei disposal, as the Countess 
JBoiisof's goveiness had announced her intention of spend- 
ing the day at the place mentioned, and Helene would have 
preferred to go there on foot, for she was a good walker, 
but she would have been obliged to traverse the Boulevard 
Malesherbes, and she feared she might meet George Bo- 
land •She had decided not to make her confession until 
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she had bad time to think over what she wished to say to 
him; and she felt sure that she would tell him all^ in spite 
of this determination, if she entered into conversation with 
him, so she took a carnage * 

On passing the Miure mansion she noticed that every 
window was dosed, and fiom this fdct slie idtlioi lashly 
concluded that the major liiui already attended to the mat- 
ter about which Carcenac wished to consult him and left 
the house 

The poor girl little suspected that at that vciy moment 
her unworthy brothci was an inmate of this apparently de- 
serted house 

The carriage crossed the Boulevard de Courcelles, turned 
into the Avenue de Villicis, and finally j^^msed on the coi- 
ner of the Kue Joulfroy Here Helene alighted, paid the 
coachman, and sent him away, for she expected to remain 
with Mile Vedrine at least an hour or two, and thought it 
useless to keep the carnage* waiting 

On the coiner of tlie avenue, hei friend had said in her 
letter, without giving the number of the house Was it on 
the left-hand side of the a\cnue, or the light? Theie was 
a private house on each coinei, and a little furthei on, on 
both sides of the street, many others. 

This locality is full of them, for within the last fifteen 
years the desire foi a house to one^s self has become a posi- 
tive mama with Parisians Wealthy citizens ol the middle 
class who were formeily content with a handsopie suite of 
apai tments on the first or second floor in the lieart of the 
city now reside in then own houses, a long way fiorri the 
Palais Royal, and even fiom the pnncipal boulovai’d^ 

It was the artists that began this They have their rea- 
sons for seeking a dwelling-place on the heights. They 
need the clear light that comes from thO north, and that is 
not obtainable in the heart of Pans. 

The leading members of the demi-monde followed them 
The ownership of a pnvate estabhshment is tiny height 
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of their ambition, and Pans is indebted to them for a host 
of new streets They have even covered with ornate dwell- 
ings the unimproved and bjiien waste upon which the fer- 
ret was still hunted in the reign of Louis Philippe 
But as it frequently happens, esjieCially since the late 
crash, that then ownois are obliged to abandon them, these 
hous(3S sold at auction often pass into better hands, so ali^s 
well that ends well. 

Many artists, too, have met with reverses after amassing 
snug little foi tunes Ameiica is so full of pictuies for 
wdiuh she has paid fabulous sums, that even the wealthiest 
of her inhabitants now buy less largely anil pay less liber- 
ally, BO more than one painter who had become a real estate 
owner has been obliged to part with his propeity of late 
Ilclfiue, who knew all this, thought that the Countess 
Bonsof had probably taken advantage of some such enszs 
to secuie a baigain m this locality, but which house was it'*^ 
She had alighted from the cariuigo on the right hand 
Bide of the avenue in front of a smaJl two story house, 
modern iii its stylo of aichitoctuie and veiy respoctable m 
ajipearance, and thinking this might bo the house she de- 
cided to ling the bell 

She was kept waiting a few moments, but finally a mid- 
dle-aged woman opened the door— a very obliging peison, 
apparently, for as soon as Jlclene inquii ed for Milo V C drnie 
she lost no time in admitting her 

Mademoiselle is at the piano, she lemarked, “ She 
will be gieatly pleased to see you, for she lias boon waiting 
very impatiently 

Is she alone inquired Ilidene 
‘‘Yes, mademoiselle, and you will have plenty of time 
to talk, for the countess will not leturn before five o^clock. 
She has gone to the Park Monceau with her daughters. I 
was their governess when they were young — for I am a 
Frenchwoman like yourself — and like Mademoiselle Ve- 
drmc, fo whom I am devoted She is trying a new piece of 
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music in the little drawing-room on the floor above, and if 
you will follow me I will conduct you there. 

Helfine knew that her friend^ was a fine pianiste, so she 
was not suipiibed to find hor thus engaged, but she was 
suipnsed at the air of luxury that pervaded the entire 
establishment, even to the vestibule. The hall floor was of 
wliite marble, and upon it lay a broad strip of Turkey cai- 
pot Near the door leading into the vestibule, in the midst 
of a clump of flowering shrubs and tropical plants, stood a 
stuffed bear holding a silver waiter, intended for visiting- 
caids, in one paw 

If H61ene had doubted that the house had been furnished 
expressly for Mme Bonsof this essentially Russian orna- 
ment would have convinced her of the fact, but it is not 
always well to judge by appearances The staircase was 
lined with miiiois which must have reflected, at night, the 
light of the countesses candles upheld by onyx torches, acd 
which led to a sort of ante-chamber hung with Ooidova 
leather and surrounded with velvet divans 
Then came the dining-room It had but one window, 
but that was embowered in veidure, and it seemed to have 
been intended only for iete-a-tete suppers, so small was it 
and so scantily provided with chairs 
Certainly it was no artist that had so arranged his home; 
and Helene asked herself how a lady of rank and the 
mother of thiee children could have chosen such an abode. 
But her guide allowed hor no time for reflection, for after 
conducting her through a silken-hung diawmg-room, very 
unlike the imposing drawing-room of the Muire mansion, 
she ushered lier into an even more cozy and luxurious nook 
which was very nearly filled by a superb grand piano. 

A young lady, who was sitting at the instrument, rose as 
soon as Heldne entered, and runmng to her kissed hor 
fondly, exclaiming as she did so 
‘‘ So here you are at last, my dearl^* 

‘‘ Is this really you, Juliette?'^ murmured Mile. Laaoue, 
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who recognized hei fiicnd^s fcatilVcs^ but fancied that they 
woie an entirely different expression from that which had 
characterized them in former times 
It had been only about two years since the two young 
ladies met The countess visited FranlSe quite often, and 
duinig her last sojouin in Pans the young girls had spent 
tin hour or tuo together almost e\ery day, eithci at tile 
Muiie mansion or the lldtel Mcuricc But since Mile. 
Vi diine^s retiiin to Pussia she had not written a single line 
to Helene Lanoue, who had wiitten to her frequently, and 
inaivelod gieatly at receiving no reply 

Keldne now was equally astonished at the gicat change 
in her old school-mate Juliette Vediiuc had always been 
2^10 tty she was pictty still, but her beauty was now of an 
entiiely diffeient type 

Her cheeks were less rosy but fuller, her eyes were much 
more bnlliant, her mouth had moie expression, but it was 
a sensual e^i^ression that Helene had nevci seen iqion it be- 
loie The once calm and gentle face Inid become more 
mobile, the voice moie sin ill Her hair, too, was ar- 
ranged in an entiiely diffeient tadiion In a word, Juliette 
no longer looked like a modest young gal 

How you staie at me^’^ she exclaimed, pressing both 
Ildeiie^s hands affectionately have changed very 

much. Confess that you think me ugly 

By no means,^^ replied Mile. Lanoue On the con- 
trary, I thank you much more beautiful dud much more 
lively too 

‘‘ That IS true. In formei years I was rather mcliiied to 
melancholy Everything than was not tinged with rose 
color The life of a governess is not always a pleasant one 
“ I know it, but have you adopted some other 
“ No; for as I wrote you, I am still with the countess, 
but one becomes accustomed to the yoke I have learned 
wisdom. Besides, my situation has improved. 

Hib the countess increased your salary?^ ^ 
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“ Yes,^^ replied Juliettfe, smiling. “ I iiin comptirafcivo- 
ly rich now, and theie is nothing to prevent me from be- 
coming really so I have jnst been olleied a splendid situa- 
tion, which I shall piobably accept, and which will allow 
mo to reside in France, so we can see each other often 
‘‘ I shall be very glad of that So you aie not mairied'^’^ 
‘ “ No, indeed Why do you ask mo that^^^ 

‘‘Why, because — don^t be angry — because you wcai so 
many diamonds You have them in your eais and on yoiii 
fingers What a magnificent iing^^^ 

“ Do you like it''^ Pray accept it I should be delight- 
ed to give it to you 

“ Many thanks, my dear friend, but such jewels aie not 
for a poor girl like me,^^ replied Iltlene 

“They w^ould become you, and with a face like yoms 
you certainly ought to possess much finei ones some day 
But tell me about youiself So m.iny things happen in the 
course of two years I have a host of things to tell )ou, 
but I want to hear what you have been doing hist 
“ So you failed to receive my letters 
“ No, 1 received them, and I know you must bo angiy 
with me foi not answeiing them By and by I will ex- 
plain why I have been so remiss But fiist let me hear 
how you are. I know you must have h^id a great deal of 
trouble, for the fiist news I heard on my ai rival m Pans 
was the death of Madame do Muire What a leirible thing 
it wixs^ And it seems that they have not yet succeeded in 
discovering the wretch who killed that most excellent 
woman. You iccollect how kindly she received me when I 
called at her house to see you And your pupil, that 
charming Marcelle, how does she bear her cruel bereave- 
ment^ I admit that one of my reasons for begging you to 
come and see me immediately was because I was anxious 
to learn exactly how you were situated, and I dared not 
present myself at the Oaks. Sit down, my dear Hel^ne^ 
and let us talk about your prospects/’ added Mile. VS- 
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drine, compellmg her old school-mate to take a scat beside 
her on a black satin sofa garnished with cushions of every 
hue. 

Helene offered no resistance, but she was already medi- 
tating a speedy dcpartuie from this strange house, for she 
felt none too much confidence in this bejeweled govcniess, 
who reminded her so little of her old school-mate She 
'watched her with a vague uneasiness — something as little 
lied Jliding-liood must liave watched the wolf attired in her 
mollier^s iiiglit-cap She almost expected to see the gleam 
ot the sharii-poiiitcd teeth and behold the long claws, that 
IS to say, to hear some startling words fall from Juliette’s 
lips, or at least a painful confession 

Now tell mo all your troubles, my dearest fiiend,” 
continued Mile Vednne, without seeming m the least 
aware of Helene ’b uneasiness ‘‘ 1 say your troubles, for 
you must have some In the first place, you were deeply 
attached to Madame do Muiic, and I am sure you mourn 
liei death very much Still this would bo a more tiifle if you 
could letairi youi situatjon as governess to hci daughter, but 
you can not with propnety lemaiii in the count’s house now 
he 18 a widowei, especially aftei Mademoiselle dc Muiro 
marries, which will be very soon if I am to bclie\e what I 
hear. ” 

‘‘ Who told you anything about her intended marnageP’^ 
asked Ilclfine, greatly surprised 

“ Everybody in Pans is talking about it ” 

But you only arrived yesterday IIow Could you have 
heard—” 

“ In the first place I arrived yesterday morning, and 
Madame Bonsof has already received a number of visitors. 
But to return to our subject Sooner or later, my dear 
Helene, you will find yourself m the street What do you 
intend to do^ Will you remain a governess all your lifeF” 

‘‘ Yes, undoubtedly; unless—’’ 

Hnjbsss you marry, I suppose you mean. And you are 
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SO pretty that you certainly will not want for*8mtors. I 
have had plenty myself. If I would I might have become 
the wife of a \eiy worthy man — one of oui compatnots and 
a tutor to the Governor, of Moacow^s children You see, it 
would have been a very suitable match 

And you refused Inml Why^ Didn^t you like liini^^’ 
.‘‘Yes, he was a young man and \ery good-looking, 
besides being a lemarkably agiccable and intelligent 
fellow 

“ What were your objections then^^' 

“ He had no money 
“ Like yourself 

“ Yes, like myself. And it was precisely because I was 
no better off than ho was that J leCusod to marry him 
Poveity IS all verv pleasant and romantic in poetiy, but ni 
leal life is fiightful — hideous It is bad enough to be iiooi 
when one is single, but to be the wife of a poor man, sur- 
rounded by a cio> 7 d of dirty, squalling, ragged brats — 
Ugh^^^ 

“ Can it really be Juliette Vedrme who is talking in this 
way''^^' exclaimed Mile Lanouo You who used to paint 
such chaiming incturcs ot domestic happiness Do you 
recollect our con vei sail ons under the trees in the garden 
duiiiig recreation hours*'^ HoW wo used to talk of the 
Prince Charming who would certainly cioss oui path after 
wo left the convent. You wanted him dark-complexioned, 
while I preferred one with fan hair Still both were to be 
young and handsome. It mattered little to us whether he 
was rich or not, provided he corresponded with our ideal 
And the children 1 Don^t you remember how you Wanted 
boys, while I liked girls best^^^ 

“ All this is true, unquestionably,^^ said Mile. Vienne, 
laughing “ You have a terrible memory I must say 
that I had forgotten all about those silly conversations 
One may be pardoned for fostering such absurd notions at 
a tune when one knows nothing about life; butv since I 
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have learned something about it my ideas have changed, 
and so will yours, if they have not already 

I think so,'^ replied Ilolenc, gravely, and if they are 
mere chimcias I will leraam as I aip 

“ I hojie not, for thcie is not much fun lu living and 
dying governess One can endure it, at your ago, foi 
e\eiy man you meet Hatters and makes much of you But 
by and by, when jouth and beauty are gone, it will be veiy 
diffeient You will (3ither have to make up your mmd to 
staive upon the meager savings of twenty-five years of toil, 
01 i>lod about the streets selling books oi feather-dustois 
witli wooden shoes on youi feet — ^youi little feet that weie 
made to walk upon velvet — ^not to plod thiough the dust 
and nuie^^^ 

And as llfleiie, much tioubled by the conversation of this 
fnond whose motive she was beginning to vaguely uiidei- 
sL.iiid, answered never a woid. Mile Vedrino lemarked 
“ But Jdu have found a husband, perhaps^" ^ 

“ Perhtlpb lb the V(‘ry woid 

“ ^ ou mean probably that you have not quite decided to 
mairy him Well, 1^11 give you a word of advice Don t 
many him unless he is iieh — veiy rich Jf ho is not you 
had bettei not give up your libeity J have guarded mine, 
and I congiatulate mysclt eveiy day If 1 had linked my 
destiny with that of the piofes&oi who asked me to many 
him I fehould have had to scrimp and save all the lest of 
my days 

“ So you remained witji the Ooiintess Borrihof instead 
I understand, and I see that you weie not the loser by it, 
since she lavishes so many gifts upon you — for it was she, 
of course, who gave you these beautiful jewels ” 

What^ do you really believe it was that old simpleton 
who gave them to exclaimed Juhotte, bursting into a 
heaity laugh ‘‘ My dear, you don^t know her She has a 
yearly income of sixty thousand rubles, and don^t spend 
half of it. She is the greatest miser imaginable; in fact^ 
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such a miser that I had no end of trouble in making her 
pay me my salary 

But if it wa&n^t Madame Boiisof, who was it^^^ faltered 
n civile, gieatly disconcerted 

‘‘ I have made a great deal of money 
“ How, pray^’* 

As an actress " 

You have gone on the staged’' 

“ Ves, my dear, and I ccitiinly have Ii^kI no cause to re- 
gret leaving Madame Boiisof 

‘‘ What^ arc you no longci governesb to hci children 
"No, and I haven^t been foi at least eighteen months 
She treated me so badly during our last visit to Fiance that 
I left her immediately aftci our return to Bussia 

“ That can not bo possible. Why, we are m her house 
now The woman who just opened the dooi foi me told 
rne—’^ 

“ That the countess had gone to the Park Monceau -wilh 
her three daughtcis, and that she would not return until 
live 0 Ylock My excellent Gertrude was only icpeating the 
lesson I had taught hci " 

This impiudont admission very n«iturally startled Helene 
She had been caught in a trap, but she lesolved not to re- 
main m it. 

^‘What was the necessity of this falschood^^^ she ex- 
claimed, rising hastily 

“ I was afraid you would not come in if Gertrude told 
you the truth. I had asked you to meet me at the house 
of the countess, and I could not let her contradict me.^^ 

“ Then you were also guilty of a falsehood m writing as 
you did^^' 

It was unavoidable I was so anxious to see you, and 
xi you had known that I had regamefld my independence, 
you would not have come ” 

‘‘ No, certainly not, and now I know it, I ^11 not re- 
main here a minute longer*'^ 
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“ Como, come, don^t be angry. I havcn^t the slightest 
intention of dettiinmg you against your will Ihit listen to 
me, and after you have hcaid what I have to say, if you 
insist upon going you can do so . 

I will not listen to another woid I am going now 
“ Don't make the attempt Geitrudc will not open the 
stieet door tor you without my peim’ssion " 

‘‘ You file in youl own house, then*'^" 

No, tins house doesn't belong to mo I own one 
though, and I am only staying here temporarily " 

“ So you own a house’ Ah’ I undei stand now why }ou 
have abandoned the humble vocation 1 hat yielded you an 
honest living," said Helene bitteih 

“ I don't mind your innuendoes in the least, nor do I hesi- 
tate to fidmit that I have stiayed fiom the right patli I 
followed it as long as I could, but I finally became tiled of 
it It IS full of thorns, and I dcseive not a little ciedit for 
hfiving tom my feet in it foi five long years J finally 
chose another one, in which I have as yet found notlung 
but roses " 

“ Tb it possible that you can talk in this way^" 

“ I am flank, that is all Y^es, T have cast jnudence to 
the winds, as the saying is, and 1 (an not say I i egret it. 
You can not understand it I am now only a reprobate m 
youi eyes A day will come when you will pardon me, 
and you will do right, foi I am excusable I had nothing, 
and I was.the hireling of an arrogant and imperious Rus- 
sian who often made me feel my dependence keenly Let 
those who have ne\ei known the misery and humiliation of 
our sad lot cast the first stone, but you, Helene, who have 
passed through the same trials, should ceitainly be more 
indulgent " 

“ I can forgive you — but excuse you — never’" 

“ Ah, well I will be content with your forgneness, but 
I entreat you not to curse me nor forbid me to see you 
agam/* 
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“ You ask an impossibility I do not curse yon, I only 
pity you; but as for seeing you again — 

“ I know that your position demands great prudence on 
your part, and I should be the very first to advise you not 
to compromise yourself You, I am sure, will admit that 
when you lecolloct that I denied mysell the jileasuie of 
going to the Count dc Muire\ to call on you, 1 2 )ieferied 
to losojt to stiaiagem to secure an interview with you, and 
you Ought to bo grateful to me for it matead of icpioacli- 
ing me 

‘‘ Who IS the owner of this house into which you have 
dcco5Td mc^’^ 

‘‘It belongs to a friend of my lovei 
“Your lover,"^^ repeated Helene, sadly “You ha\e a 
lover, you, the dearest friend of my oaily yoais — you, whom 
I once loved as a sistei 

“ I love jou as much as e\ei If it were not so I should 
not have made this confession to you Yes, I ha\e accepted 
the piotectioii of a wealthy Itussian, who is worth his mill- 
ions, and wdio giatifies my every wdum He has been 
recently called to St Petersbuig, wdiere his duties as aide- 
de-camp to the cmpeior will d(*tain him at least six 
months He decided that it would be best for me to le- 
mam 111 Pans during Ins long absence, so he pin chased a 
house for me not far from here, on the Bue Fortuny, and 
if you ever do me the honoi to enter it you will see noth- 
ing tlicio to shock you, I assure you.^' 

“ But you are not married, and you nevei will be 
“ 1 am not so sure of that The Russian aristocrat is 
not so narrow-minded as our gentlemen of rank, and I 
should not be the first Frenchwoman who has married a 
Muscovite / 

“ I hope so, mdecd,^^ replied IlelenSj sadly, “and now 
you have told mo all, let me go 

“ Not until you ha\e told mo your own plans for the 
future, I insist, because 1 am a&aid that you find your- 
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self in a very unenviable position just now. It is evident 
that you can not I’emain with Mademoiselle de Mime much 
longer. Have you any other place in view^^^ 

Mile. Lanoue shook her hejul 
And if one should not ollci itself what will become of 
you, my dear Htderie'^ You gave me to understand just 
now that you could many if you chose. Were you m 
earnest^” 

“ I shall not answer you 

Because you have lost all light to question mo. In 
former years I concealed nothing fiom you, and I shall 
never foigct the happy days when w(^ luul no secrets from 
each other, but that time has passed, never to letuin 
again I did not solicit the sail levelatioiis you ha\o just 
made to me, and I assmo you that I sluillnevei betiay 
your confidence, but I have nothing to tell you in retiuu, 
and I shall try to forget that we ever met 

At least tell me if it is true that Mai collets betrothed 
IS guilty^ I hear that he has been arrested on the chaige 
of having killed the poor countess 

How did you hear that the young man was in jmsoi/^^' 
inquired Hfddme, hastily 

And seemg Juliette hesitate. Mile Lanoue added 
“ Don^t tell mo again that you heaid it thiough the 
friends of the Countess Boiisof, who is not in Pans, as you 
youiself just admitted 

Nor is Prince Werki, but I receive visits fiom scveial 
of his fi lends, and among the number there are sc\(*ial 
acquaintances of the Count dc Muiie, who are familiai with 
the tragical affair ” 

“ Name them 

Well, there is*tho Marquis de Brangue, who witnessed 
the shooting of the countess 

Are you acquainted with Monsieur de Brangue 
Certainly Pray do me the honor to behove that 1 
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associate only with members of the best society. So youj 
too, are acquainted with the marquis. 

‘‘ I hope you have never sjiokeu to him of me/^ said 
ll(d(jiic, hastily 

‘‘ You need have no fears on that score, I am no 
novice, and I have taken good care not to tell him that you 
were once an mtirnato fiiend of mine But a porsoii who 
IS equally ignorant of our foimer intimacj lias often spoken 
of you to mo, and always m the most complimentaiy tei ms 

‘‘ To whom do you allude^’’ 

To the Viscount do Liscoat Ho thinks you perfectly 
charming, and never tiros of praising your beauty, giaco 
and ill tell igonce 

** I am gieatly obliged to him for his good opinion, but I 
dislike him veiy much 

“ That 18 strange It is tiiio that ho is not a joung man, 
but ho has very distinguished mannois and many othei 
good qualities 

“ I have nevei discovered them/^ 

Indeed f Well, I am sorry. 

‘‘ And why, pray 

Why, because he is immensely rich. You will proba- 
bly say ^ What difference can that possibly make to mo.^' 
Eemenibor what I said to you a few moments ago. I do not 
despaii of being a piincess some day, a real pnneoss, after 
having been a soit of left-handed or morganatic one Ah, 
well, it is not in Russia alone that kings marry shepherd- 
esses, and I feel certain that you could make Monsieur do 
Lisooat many you if you chose. 

I am suie that you are very much mistaken, and I am 
equally sure that I would not marry him if I could 

“But I assure you ^ that he is desperately in love with 
you, and at his age such passions are as profound as they 
are rare If I should become a princess my success will 
cost me dear, but you will escape the oideal Z^havo been 
obliged to undergo. ^ 
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I hate and despiBo the man.^ - 

I think you misjudge him, and that you do very wrong 
to condemn him without knowing him bettei 

1 know Inm only too well, and I hope I shall nc\ei sco 
him agam If he authoiized any sudilivowal of his sonli- 
moiits as you have just made to mo, I am sin prised that 
you accepted such a mibsioii 

‘‘ If I did, it was only loi your ow^n sake Liscoat is 
geneiosity itself What would you say if I bhould tell you 
that yon have only to say the word to become the ownci of 
this hoUbO, which is valued at two bundled thousand francs, 
and ol tlie tuinitiue, wluch ib woith at least sixty thouband 
moie Liscoat stands leady to offei you tins jgift, and if 
jou like the necessaiy papers will be diawii up and feigned 
to-inonow 

‘‘Ah^ thife IS too infamous’^^ exclaimed Ileleno, with 
tears in her eyes. “ How daic you propose such a bhame- 
fill baigain to nic^ I did not suiipose you had fallen so 
low 

“ And I did not think yon such a simpleton StiW, each 
one to his taste If you prefer to plod along in poverty, so 
bo it You will icgiet your decision some day, when it is 
too late.^^ 

“ Enough Stand aside, and let mo leave this house. 
Poiget that I exist, though believe me, I shall never cease 
to pray foi you 

“ Thaiikg, you are really too kind As you seem to be 
in such haste to depart, I will go and countermand the 
oiders I gave Geitrudc. You can buicly wait here two or 
three mmutes 

And without waitmg for Mile Lanouo^s response, 
Juliette Vedrine lifted the porhm and disappeared bofoie 
poor Hetene could flunk to detam her. 

It was all done sc qmckly that Mile Lanoue did not have 
time to follow her treacherous friend When she rocoveied 
from tbie state of astonishment into which this hasty flight 
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had thrown her she might hare run after Mile. Vudune, 
and perhaps overtaken her on the stturcfise, but it seemed 
to her that she was sunoiintled by traps of ever}" kind, and 
she hardly daied to traveise the loom^ that adjoined the 
boudoir into whidi she had been usheied, besides, she did 
not want Juliette to know that she felt aliaid Slie soon 
b&gan to accuse heiself of liaMiigbetn too casil} frightened 
Slie said to herself that Juliette, howe\ei de])ravod she 
might be, certainly would not ventuie to caiiy things too 
far It was quite enough to have lined hei innocent liieiui 
to this accursed house to listen to such infamous pioposals 
She certainly would not daie to make hei a piisoner theie 
against her will ‘‘She will be back in a moinent,^^ 
thought Mile Lanoiie, “ and if she speaks to me I wdl not 
answer her I shall leave the house without honoiing her 
with another woul."^ 


CHAPTER XIX 

This thought was passing thiough the mind of George 
Roland^s affianced wife when she heaid a sound that made 
hei start violently 

It came from below, and strongly resembled the noise 
made by the hasty closmg of a heavy door 

Had this door been opened to «idmit some one or allow 
some one to pass out""* There was a way for Hedone to sat- 
isfy herself on this point, and she had the piesence of iniml 
to avail herself of it 

The day was very waim, and the windows overlooking 
the street were open H61ene ran to one, and, hfting the 
Japanese scieen that protected the boudoir from the heat of 
the sun, she put her head out of the window 

Jrflietto Vedrmo was already rounding the comer of the 
street Mile Lanoue reached tlie window just in time to 
see her turn into the Avenue de Villieis, and, on glancing 
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in tlie opposite direction, she saw the, duenna Gertrude 
walking slowly uj) the Rue Jouffroy. 

Had these unscrupulous creatures imprisoned her in the 
house by turning the key m the lock of the door through 
which they had just darted like thieves who have been foiled 
in their attempt to plundci Ileluiie^s first impulse Avas to 
run down-stairs and ascertain for a certainty, and then 
make her escaiic if it were not too late, so she stepped back 
from the windoAv, but on turning she hastily recoiled in 
abtonishmont and terroi 

The Viscount dc Liscoat stood before her in a respectful, 
almost imploring, attitude, with his hat in his hand, and a 
smile upon his Jips — a half-mockmg, half -insinuating smile, 
that aroused Mile Lanoue’s exasperation to the highest 
pit(*h 8hc was less Irightened now that she had been 
brought face to face with the danger that tin eatened her, 
and she thought only of givmg the old rake the lesson he 
deserved 

Your conduct is infamous, sir,^^ she said, coldly and 
contempt uoiibly “ Youi accomplice enticed me hero by 
youi oideis, and after attempting to drag mo down into 
the mire into which she has lallen, she now leaves mo alone 
with you I knew that 5011 were a debauthcy but I sup- 
posed you still had some httlc sense of honor left. I see 
that I was mistaken, and I need hardly say that the feelmg 
I now entertain for you is one of the most profound con- 
tempt, but I do not fear you in the least 

“ I should certainly hope not,'^ replied the insolent vis- 
count, laughing “ What can you possibly have to fear? 
We are not living m the days when you^g girls are abduct- 
ed by force, and this house is not a grim castle any more 
than I am one of th^ ferocious barons of mediaeval times. 
You .^re in the heart of Pans, on the Rue Jouffroy, a re- 
spectable street, where one is perfectly safe from insult or 
violenc©/^ 

** Prove this by allowing me to depart/^ 
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You are free, mademoiselle. If you consent to ^rant 
me a hearing, it will be of your own free will, but I beseech 
you to allow me to tell you why I begged Mademoiselle V6- 
dnne to write to you ‘She was once a fiiend of yours, and 
I am anxious to convince you that she is not as guilty as 
you suppose. 

The astute old viscount had instantly hit upon the sole 
pretext he could have devised to induce Hcli^ne to listen to 
him 

“ You will not succeed in doing that,^^ she said, coldly, 
“but no matter. Speak, justify hei, if you can But 
first tell mo is it, or is it not true that she has left tlie 
Countess Boiisof to — 

“ To accept the protection of Prince Werki, one of my 
most intimate fiionds'* Yes, this is perfectly true I see 
that you blame her, but she can certainly plead extenmit- 
ing circumstances.^^ 

“ That is (‘xactly what she has done, but slie has not 
succeeded in gaining absolution liom me 

“ Oi iQ poisuadingyou to follow hoi example, 1 am sure. 
Allow me, howe\er, to say that she is the more excusable 
from the fact that I am satisfied her lover will marry her 
eventually. 

“ Then why did he not marry hei in the first placed" 

“ It would.have been veiy much bettci, I admit But a 
man of Weiki’s rank and position is obliged to pay some 
lieed to the piejudiees of the circle m which he moves 
Mademoiselle Vtdiine, you are perhaps aware, gave up 
teaching to accept an engagement at the French Tlieater in 
Moscow. 

“ She told me so, but I did not believe it 

“ It IS the truth, neveitheless. She achieved a brilliant 
success, both by her beauty and talent, for she is a born 
actress, and Weiki fell desperately in love with her. But 
he could not give her his name in Eussia while she was an 
actress, so he jispposed to her that she should leave the 
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stag^ and come to Pans, wliere t© would establish her in 
comfortable quarters, and wheie she could remain until he 
had fulhlled his duties at the court of the Czar lie will 
then lejoin Mademoiselle Vediine, and if the marriage does 
not take place immediately it will at a very early day, I 
haven^t the slightest doubt 

I hope so, indeed, for Juliette^s sake, but I do not 
Ihink it at all likely In any case, T can never forgive her 
foi setting this trap for me, and for thinking mo capable 
of doing as she has done We grew up togctlier, and she 
ought to have known me better 

“ And so,^^ began Liscoat, assuming a grief-stricken air, 
you would scorn an honoiablo man who, loving you sin- 
cerely and having no oppoitunity to tell his love, has re- 
sorted to stratagem to secure an interview with you^* Does 
not the end justify the means in such a caseP^^ 

Not m my eyes, sir 

But I swear to you, mademoiselle', that you have in- 
spired me with a profound passion, and I implore your 
pardon for having yielded to an impulse stronger than my 
own will I had long been seeking an opportunity to see 
you without calling at the house of my poor friend, the 
count, w'ho will receive no one, and leai nmg by chance that 
Mademoiselle Vodiinc was an old school-mate, 1 hastened 
to hei , I confided my secret to her, and slic kindly prom- 
ised to assist me She dared not go to the Oaks for fear of 
not being very cordially received by your iiupil and her fa- 
ther, and thd idea of writing to you occuiied to her. 

Then she is even more culpable than you are. But I 
am suipnsed that you should have had the hardihood to 
insult me by your shameful offers. You certainly ought to 
have realized that a man of your years would have no 
chance whatever of iparrying me, much less of leading me 
astray, and you must have seen that the only feeling I had 
for you was one of the heartiest dishke.'^ 

To reqpnd this antiquated fop that he was an old man 
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was to wound him at his jnost vulnerable point, and Lis- 
coat, who had hoped to gain a victory by gentleness and 
flattery, instantly changed his tactics, and threw aside his 
mask 

‘‘ That I fail to please you is a misfortune for which I 
am not entirely inconsolable,^^ he letoited, sarcastically, 
“ and now, will you be kind enough to listen to the rest I 
have to say to you^ You entered this house of your own 
free will I defy you to prove the contrary Theie is iiotli- 
ing whatever to prevent you from remaining here perma- 
nently, as I offer you the entire property, but if you wisli 
to leave the house you can do so, though you will be none 
the less deeply eompiomised, foi the fact of yoiii coming 
hoio is no seciet 

People shall also know how you enticed mo here, and 
how I answered your insulting proposals 

Oh^ I don^t doubt that you will defend yourself, and 
you will peihaps succeed m convincing Major Roland that, 
having missed the last tram, you spent the night at an ho- 
tel ^ 

What do you mean-'^ 

“ I am anxious that you should have plenty of time to 
examine the house When you ha\ o seen what a charming 
home you would have here, you will perhaps change your 
mind " 

“ I shall not remain here a minute longer 

“ Pardon me, you will remain until to-moirow moniing. 
A nighVs rest will do you good, besides, it*is said, you 
know, that the night bruigs counsel You will be entirely 
alone, and you will want for nothmg- The bedroom is 
ready for your occupancy, and you will find a cold lunch 
awaiting yon there* If you should become lonely, there 
are books in the library. Your imprisonment will not be 
rigorous, noi will it last long To-morrow morning, about 
eight o’clock, Gertrude will come to release yon, and there 
vrdl be nothing to prevent you from leaving for l^e OakSj 
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«rhere your fnends will doubtless be charmed to see you 
Nor will theic be anj^thing to jn event ^ou from tolling }our 
fnends what happened to you, and if either of them should 
feel inclined to make any tiouble, I 3hall find a way to si- 
lence them 

Having said this, M do Lisooat leplaced his hat upon his 
head , then, seeing tliat Mile Lanouo seemed inclined to* 
follow him, he added, coldly 

‘‘ Do not attempt to leave the house in sjjito of mo You 
would not succeed, and you had bettei a\ oid a ridiculous 
scene I lepeat that you have nothing to apiirelieiid to- 
il iglit, and that }oii wnll be at liberty to leave the house 
eaily to-moiiovv morning I need only say that if you 
poisist in youi lef usal to accept my devotion, you will iievei 
be tioubled by ino in the fiiluie, but I do not despaii oi 
seeing you hero again to-moiiow at tins time 
With this pal ting iiisult the viscount disappeared, leav- 
ing Helene to her leflections 

yhe realized that it wouM be worse than useless to en- 
gage in a struggle m which Ine was sure to be worsted, and 
that instead of lollowing Liscoat, it would be well to make 
suie that his departiuc was not merely feigned 
So she returned to the window, wheie, through tlie slats 
of the loweied Venetian sliuttei, she could see without be- 
ing seen, and in a minute or two, she had the satisfaction 
of seeing the odious wretch leave the house, lock the door 
hohmd him, •put the key in his pocket, and then amble up 
the Avenue ae Villiers, without once turning to look back 
Helene was now really and truly a pnsonei ; but she was 
at least rebeved of one grave apprehension, for she was now 
certam that the detestable viscount had leally left the 
house, but he might return; so she at once set to work to 
devise some means of avoiding further insult. 

This would be an easy matter if the door leading from 
the vestibule into the hall was provided with a bolt, so Mile. 
Lanoue ran down the marble stans, and through the hall^ 
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guarded by the stuffed Bear, to satisfy herself on this point. 
To her very great relief she found two strong bolts, one 
above, the other below the lock, and she at once proceeded 
to draw them 

8ho was now safe — ^that is, unless the house had two out- 
side doors — and to ascertain this she had only to explore 
the house from top to bottom, which she immediately j)io- 
( ceded to do 

She soon discovered tliat theie was only a solid wall 
skillfully concealed by a dense giowih of tropical plants be- 
hin<l the stall case, and that the hall had no othei outlet 

Ileing already familiar with the arrangement of the Iowit 
fctory, which consisted of only three rooms — en mile — 
a dining-room, drawing-room, and boudoir, she went 
straight up to the floor above, which was divided into throe 
rooms, like the flooi above, a libiary, bedroom, and dre^b- 
ing-room. 

The walls of the libiary, the room she came to first, was 
lined with ebony book-ca8e8,^lled with small but exjH'u- 
Bively bound volumes — the entWe literary fruits of the gilded 
corruption of more than a century — which had been placed 
here, doubtless, to depiavo those whose curiosity might im- 
pell them to open the diabolical volumes. 

H616iie, witliout e\en pausing to glance at them, passed 
on into the bed-chambei, which was no more reassuring in 
its aspect. 

There were mirrors everywhere, and upon a large lac- 
quer-tablo was a lunch, served upon the most costly chma, 
with crystal decanters filled with wines that rivaled the 
amethyst and topaz m their hues 

The dressing-room which opened out of this chamber 
was a miurvel of luxury. The bath-tub, table, vases, and 
even the wainscoting were of onyx, the toilet articles, 
ivory and silver, and the other accessories of exquisite 
Sivres. 

, Juliette y^dnne must have had one like xt m £er house 
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on the Eue Fortuny, and Mile. Eanouo would not even 
cross the threshold of this laboratory of beauty. 

She was obliged to retrace her steps to ascend to the gar- 
ret, where she also found throe rooms — two evidently in- 
tended for holding diesscs, the other as a bed-chamber for 
the niiitd 

The kitchen and servants^ rooms were in tlie basement 
Slie went through that, and when slie had completed this 
hasty toLu of inspection, she felt satisfied that the house had 
an outlet only on the* Kuo Joiiffioy 

The aiohitect who coiihtructed it had ccrtamly made the 
most ot \eiy bniall jneco of land, but the house was only 
1 aftei all, and the viscount would not nun 

himsoli by giving it away 

HtdiVic tioublcd herselt very little about its \alue, how- 
ever She was only tinnkmg how she could manage to get 
out oi this luxurious prison, and as an nnmediale escape 
feoonied impossible, she relumed to tlio boudoir, and sat 
beiself do\Mi to solve the pioblcm 

The first plan that pres(‘nted d^self to her mmd seemed 
seaicely feasible The Kue Joiitfroy is not much frequent- 
ed nor veiy densely poiiulated, nevertheless there are 
plent} of houbcs and plenty of }H*deHtritinb 

Consequently there was notlrng to prevent IIel6ne from 
going to the window and asking the assistance of some 
neighbor or passer-b^ Kut what should she say to this 
stranger? How was she to explain the embarrassing situa- 
tion m winch she lound herself"'' It is no easy matter to 
carry on a conversation from one side to the other of a 
broad street, besides, her account of her stiange adventure 
might not be believed. 

In these days noble maidens are no longer incarcerated 
m gnm towers by wicked enchanters and obliged to invoke 
the aid of passing knights H616ne would have been 
obhged to accost the first person who happened to come 
along, ^and prosaically request him to go in search of a 
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locksmith and a policeman, who would perhaps take her 
for a madwoman or something worse All things con- 
sidered, she decided that this plan was impracticable, and 
that it would be necessary to devise some other, 

Liftmg the screen, she began to examine the surround- 
ings of her prison. On the left was a vacant lot surround- 
ed by a wooden fence, on the right there was an unfinished 
house, upon which no one seemed to be woiking Op- 
posite stood a private house much larger than M Liscoat^s, 
but ajjparently unoccupied, for ovoiy slmitcr was closed, 
and the family and servants had piobably loft Pans to 
spend the summei in the countiy oi at the sea-shoio 

No assistance could be expected fiom that quaitcr, con- 
sequently, and as for passms-by, llilcno soon learned to 
her sorrow that she could not depend upon them She 
sooif perceived a tall, gootl-looking young man walking 
briskly down the stieet, api)aicntly a young aitistonlus 
way back to his studio When he was about ten yards 
from the house he discerned Mile Lanouc^s lo\ely face at 
the window, and instantly began to binile 

Ho had a pleasant face, and Ilclfinc almost made up her 
mind to open a conversation with him, but artists aie 
rather too audacious, and tins one bemg guilty of the blun- 
der of throwmg a kiss to the pretty biunette who was gaz- 
ing down at him from the window, Helene blushed and 
hastily drew back. 

Mortified and discouraged she threw herself on the sofa, 
scarcely able to restrain her tears. Was she indeed con- 
demned to wait until Gertrude came to release her as the 
viscount had promised^ This would not be an irremedia- 
ble evil of course, as, thanks to the bolts that protected 
her, her persecutor could not take her by surpnse. But if 
Gertrude obeyed her master^s orders she ^would not make 
her appearance until the next morning, and the idea of 
spending the mght m her present quarters made Mile. 
Lanouc*sliudder. 
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What would M. de Muire say^ What would Marcello 
Bay? Above all, what would Major Roland say if she did 
not return to the Oaks^ This meaplicablc absence might 
ruin her prospects forever, and it was probably upon tins 
possibility that the odious viscount hSd counted. Ho had 
probably said to himself that poor Helene, dismissed in dis- 
grace by the Count de Muire and deserted by hei aflianco^ 
husband, would become an easy victim to his wiles 

“No, no,^^ she muttered, savagely, “this scoundrel 
shall not get the best of me I will leave this house, oven 
if I am obliged to jump out of the window I will wait 
until dark The hour at winch I ictuin to the villa doesn’t 
matter, provided I return theic to-night, and I shall return 
unless I kill myscK in my elloits to reach the groiuid!^^ 


CHAPTER XX. 

IIavikg come to this conclusion, she immediately began 
to make preparations for her flight 

The wundow was at least fifteen feet from the ground. 
To jump fiom that height would mvolvo too gieat a risk, 
but she could make the descent in safety if she had some 
kind of a support She lost no time in searching for a 
rope, that she would probably have been unable to find, 
but hastily pulling down the imrtiire that concealed the 
door of the^ boudoir she tore it into stiips and tied these 
strips firmly together, then desiring to test thtf strength of 
her hastily improvised fire escape, slie suspended herself in 
mid air by it, after fastening it securely to the railing of 
the stairs, and found that it would sustain her weight. 

This accomplished, there was nothing for her to do but 
wait until dark— and night comes late m the month of J uly 
but she could not descend from the window until the street 
was deserted, for any passer-by who saw her performing 
this fea^ would be sure to cry “ Stop thief 
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H61toe felt TBUTO that this quiet street would become well- 
nigh deserted by nine or ton o'clock, still she had plenty of 
time to rest a little, aftd feeling the need of a repose after 
the trying ordeal through winch she had jubt passed, she 
tbl?©w herself on the sofa and soon fell into a deep slumber 

There was no sound to disturb her for awhile, but when 
, she did wake a strong breeze was rattling the Venetian 
bliiidb, and dashing big drops of ram in her face tin ough 
the open window Outside it was as dark as pitch, 

Tlie weatlior had suddenly changed, tliunder was miit- 
teiing in the distance, and dense black clouds were hanging 
over the city 

Helene sprung up frightened, not so much by the storm 
as by the darkness, but she soon perceived that so far as 
she was concerned nothing could have been more oppoitune 
than this unforeseen tempest, for the ram bad dispersed all 
promenaders, and kept the worthy citizens wlio like to 
stroll about the dtreeta on summer evomngs quietly at 
home, 

Milo. Lanoue looked out of the window and perceived, to 
her great delight, that the stieet was positively deserted 
Kot a person was in sight, and the only sound audible was 
the dull and continuous lumble of vehicles m the far dis- 
tance. 

“ Now or never!'' H616ne said to herself, and she began 
operations without a moment's loss of tuna The attempt 
seemed likely to prove successful, H£*16ne was not heavy, 
and the distance was short and the lopc she had manu- 
factured readied veiy nearly to the ground. 

Before making the venture^ she looked up and down the 
street. There was a street-lamp nearly opposite the house, 
and it diffused light enough for the girl to be able to see 
that the coast was perfectly clear. • 

There was nothing left for her to do but make the descent, 
when she suddenly asked herself what time it could be. 

had, of course, lost bU idea of tune during her nap. 
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and idle could not consult her watch^ for she had forgotten 
to put it on that morning before leavmg the Oaks She 
recollected havmg seen two or three docks in the house, 
but none of them seemed to be going; besides, Helene did 
not like to go upstairs without a light. It is only sm^okers 
who alwayk carry matches in their pockets, and tliough 
theio were probably some m the bedroom she did not fool 
inclined to go up and hunt for them. 

It was of the utmost impoitance for her to know the 
time, however, for if it was past midnight slie would be 
unable to return to Chatou that night. 

She recollected that daylight was begmmng to wane when 
she fell asleep, and she siipiiosed she must ^Iave slept two 
or perhaps three hours It becomes dark about eight 
o^ clock m midsummer, so H61ene calculated that it must 
now be nearly ten o^clock, and that she could reach the 
Saint Lazare station m time for the 10.35 tram if she made 
haste. 

The most difficult part of her undertaking was the begin- 
ning. The window sill was no verygreatMistaiioe from the 
floor, but it was necessaiy to climb upon it and then swing 
herself from it without lettmg go her hold of the rope — ^no 
easy talk for a woman hampered with skirts. 

Fortunately H^16ne had learned calisthenics at school, 
and had practiced them occasionally smee with Marcella in 
the garden at the villa, so she was unusually agile m her 
movements 

When she let herself drop mto space the ifensation was a 
bttle startling, but she kept a tight hold on the rope, and^ 
it was not until she was withm five or six feet of the ground 
that she noticed her support yieldmg a little. To escape 
the fall that seemed inevitable she jumped the rest of the 
distance, and did it so cleverly that she landed upon her 
feet Still the concussion made her lose her equilibrium, 
and she staggered and fell to the pavement 
Tlhs faU would have been a mere tnfle, however, if the 
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pouring ram had not changed the dust of the Hue JoufProy 
into mire, so sho found heiself smeared with mud from head 
to loot Tlie evil was irreparable, at least fotr the time being, 
and foi a moment the poor giil felt tha;t she could not ])os- 
Bibly return to the Oaks in such a plight But there was 
no help for it, so she hastened iij) the Avenue de Villiers 
wjicre she hoped to find a carnage to convey her to the rail- 
way station 

Abide tiom this slight mishap, the attempt liad pro\ed a 
( omplt te success The stieet was deseited, the coast was 

deal Theie was nothing for her to do now but proceed 
oil her way and avoid any d«mgeious encounteis 
Milo Lanouc w^as not m the habit ol going about Pans 
alone at night, and at first she was a little fiightened to 
find the long avenue so comjiletcly deserted Not a single 
pedestrian nor a vehicle of any kind w^as \ isible in the fhckei- 
ing light of the stieet-lamps tliat lined both sides of the street 
It was still raining' hard, and she said to herbolf that m 
tins odd ])art of tlio town all signs of life piobably ceased 
\eiy earl>, especially in such weather as this 
So bho jdodded bravely on thiough the wind and ram, 
and boon leadied tlu' squaie upon which the statue of 
Alexander Dumas benioi was recently erected 

The quickest way to reach the lino d^Amsterdam from 
tliib point 18 to turn to the left into the Boulevard Malo- 
shelbeb, but Helfine turned to the f%ht because she jier- 
ceived m the distance a mo\mg light that she took foi 
that of a fia( re 

She began to run now, and soon found herself at the 
cornel of the Boulevard Courcelles, which intersects the 
Boulevard Malesherbes at light angles 
The light had disappeared, but she found herself m front 
of a largo omnibus that was just leaving the transfer sta- 
tion Where was it going ^ Mile. Lanoue did not know, 
but she resoBed to ask the conductor;^ who was already 
perched upon the step. * 
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As she appioaohed, however, she hcaid a \oice ciy out 
‘‘ One more seat vacant’ Step in, madame 
A woman cntcied the vehicle, which now had its full 
c omplement of pa^engers Two men, after some grum- 
bling, decided to climb upon the roof — a bad place in a 
bhower — but one ot them said to the other 

We shall bo drcnchi‘d, but there seems to bo no hofy 
for it, as this ib the last omnibus 
The remaik reached Helene’s oars and gave her abundant 
food for icflcction She knew that the ominbubos ran all 
the CAeiung if this omuibub was the last one, it must be 
\ery late 

She blepjicd to the dooi of the office, and addressing the 
boj who was putting up the bhuttors, she asked him the 
houi Quarter past twelve The tiaiisfeis are no good 
now,’’ replied the Lul, mistaking her lor a belated pas- 
tengor 

llcWno was overwhelmed with consternation nic last 
tiainfoi riiatou left at 12 15 She had not more than 
liftecn mmufes at her disposal, and no amount of hurrying 
would get hei there in time liebides, what good w^ould it 
do ior her to take a train that passed through Chatou about 
one o’clock in the morning*'' 

E^er since Mine, de Muiie’s death all the mmatcb of the 
Oaks had kept veiy ^rly hours The gates were closed, 
and all the sen ants Were in bed long before midnight, so 
Mile L.irioiie w^ould haie been obliged to disturb the entiio 
household to gain an entrance And how could she picsent 
he I self before them soaked with ram and covered with 
mud '* How could slie explain her strange adventure 
She realized the necessity of postponing her return , but 
she could not spend the night in wandering about the 
streets But where could she go^ She certainly would 
nut dare to present herself at a hotel alone at this late hour, 
nor would she be received in any respectable house under 
such circumstances and in such a phght. 
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Iler short seasoti of rest Jiod cost her dear. She thought 
she was saved when she succeeded m making her escape 
from the viscount's house, but now she felt that she was 
lost She said to herself that George vfculd condemn her 
without a hearing, and that he would never marry hor 
The poor girl stood there alone in the middle of the night 
and in the pouring rain, wondering what was to become of 
her, and longmg to die. / 

Suddenly a most fortunate idea occurred to hci The 
Miure town house was only about two bundled yards from 
the spot where she was standing 

“ AVhy can I not sock a sholtei theie^’' she thought 
The worthy tonaercjc who was left m chaigc of the house 
will not refuse me admittance To-moriow morning I will 
send a telegram to Monsieur Roland, and as Carcenac can 
testify to the truth of my assertion, I will tell George all, 
and ho will perhaps foigive me This is my only chance 
now " , 

Mile Lanoue was too much engrossed in thought to pay 
much attention to what was going on around her. Tlie 
omnibus had disappeared up the Boulevard de Courcelles, 
tlic office had been closed, the ram was still falling, and 
the poor giil supposed she was quite alone on the broad 
sidewalk where she hud paused to reflect upon her unfort- 
unate situation. 

She had entirely failed to notice # gentleman who was 
coming up the street, protected by an umbrella, but he 
had noticed her, as was only natural, for one does not often 
see a handsomely dressed lady standing motionless m the 
street Avhen the ram is falling in torrents 
After coming a little closer, the stranger paused, and 
seeing that the lady was young and pretty, he accosted her, 
and it was not until then that Mile Lanoue became con- 
scious of hia presence 

You will be drowned, madame, if you remain here,^' 
he remarked, m a rather free and easy tone. DonN; you 
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wee that it is raining in torrents? Fortunately, I have an 
umbrella that is largo enough for both of us, however/' 

As he spoke, he offered his arm to Helene, supposing 
that she would accept it without much urging, and he was 
not a little surpnsed to see her draw back, and prepare to 
Cl 088 the street 

As she did so, she unconsciously stopped near enough to* 
the street lamp for the light to fall full upon hei tace, 
which the sti anger had not seen distinctly before 

“ Why, I kiiowym!" he exclaimed, “ you know mo, wo 
know each other^ Wou are the lady I saw to-day at the 
window on the Rue Jouffroy Don't you recollect that I 
bowed to you, and that you stepped back from Ihe window 
instead of responding to the salute Not very kind m you, 
was it^ but our meeting this evening consoles me " 

Mile Lanoue had not forgotten the tall artist who had 
had the audacity to throw a kiss to her, she recognized him 
pcilectly, and instantly resolved to put an immediate end 
to the conveisatiou 

‘‘ It IS quite possilile that yoti have seen me before, sir," 
she said, coldly, “ but that is no reason that I should listen 
to you here, and 1 must beg you to proceed on your 
way " 

‘‘ But our paths lead in the same direction, I suppose, as 
you are probably on vour way back to the Itue Jouffroy, 
and I also reside on mat highly respectable street, about 
half a block further down." 

« 

“You are mistaken. I am not going to the Rue 
Jouffroy " 

“ But you came from there " 

“ Whether I did or not, I am now going only a short dis- 
tance from here, and I need no escort. Will you be kind 
enough to leave me?" 

“ In such weather as this? Never’ It would bo "posi- 
tively inhuman. You are drenched ftom head to foot 
idready* and you will be positively drowned before you 
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roach your destination If you will not accept my arm, 
at least accept half of my umbrella ** 

He was already holding it over Helene’s head, shelter- 
ing her in sjntc of her objections. 

I see^’^ he continued, gayly, “ you aie afraid of com- 
promising youiself, because you don’t know who I am I 
will introduce myself Pierre Dax, artisl, twent}-se\ou 
years of age, born at Pamiers, in thoclepartment of Aiitge, 
But now residing at No 59 Ihio Jouffioy, and the recipient 
of a modal at the exhibition this ye^ You know ul! 
aliout me now, and are satisfied, I hope, that you aie not 
dealing with a vagabond Take notice, too, that in ex- 
change foi all this valuable infoimation, 1 do not even ask 
your name, nor what you weio doing m thai jnotty little 
house, which doesn’t beai the best of loiiiitations, by the 
wa) ” 

“ I was decoyed there, and afteiwarcl made a prisoner 
and I have only just succeeded in making my escape fiom 
it,” lephed Helene, yielding to a hasty imiuilse “ When 
jou passed the house, I had more than hall a mind to ask 
you to assist me ” 

‘ Why didn’t you do it'^ To deliver you, I would have 
set liie to the house, if necessary What you just told mo, 
does not surpiise mo in the least, knowing the chaiacter of 
the owner of the house as I do But 1 wonder at his 
audacity in troubling a persou like yourself, and if }ou 
would like mo to give him a lesson 1 am at youi sen ice ” 

“ Thank you, but the wietch will never trouble me again, 
so I think it would be better to let the matter drop But 
I shall not forget your name nor your address, and it is 
quite possible that I may have recourse to your testi- 
mony ” 

“ I will testify to whatever you please, I shall certainly 
testify, too, that I met you in the street during a pouring 
rain and escorted you home, so now you can not retme to 
accept my arm.’' 
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“ I accept it because I see I mxi trust you, and because"* 
we shall not have far to go If it wore daylight, you could 
see the house from here 

I am sorry to hoai that. I sl\ould bo only too proud 
to servo as your escoit for a much longci time,^^ answeied 
the artist, gallantly 

Helene laid the tips of her fingers upon tho arm of this 
comparative sti anger, and they tiaveised tlie Boulovaid 
Malersherbes side by bide All hci feaib had vaiubliod, and 
she was now endeiivoi ing to si‘e if miy ad\autago could bo 
derived fiom this|||eeting in case she should be called upon 
to explain the occurrence of the eventful night tliat might 
not only cost her her reputation, but ruin her whole fiitiiio 
I have a favor to ask ot you, she said, at last “ After 
you have accompanied me to my destination, you will le- 
tuin to your own home, I bupposo*"^^ 

‘‘ Yes 

‘ Well, when you pass the house m winch I was held a 
prisoner, I want } ou to satisfy yourself that I made my 
escape by the window U’o make tlie descent I used two 
curtains that I tore into ships and aftci ward fastened to 
the wundow sill It must be there still 

Very well I will try to find a policeman, and if I do, 
I will certainly call his attention to the fact, and insist upon 
his making an investigation He will think that some 
thief made las escape in that way, alter jjlundering the 
house, and he will not hesitate to repoi t the case to the 
commissionei of pohee I undeistand, of coufae, that your 
name is not to be mentioned m connection with the matter, 
mademoiselle I say mademoiselle, without really know- 
mg, of couise,^^ 

You are nght, however, sir, for I am not mamed I 
hope, of course, that my name will never appear in con- 
nection with the affair, but if I should be obliged to prove 
that I fled from that terrible house, it is to you alone that 

I <^.an look for assistance/^ 

10 
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The arfclSu was about to assure her of his devotion to her 
interests, when Mile Lanoue checked him by suddenly 
pausing and pointing to an imposing coclihe 

“Wo have reached our journey^s end,^^ she remarked. 
“ This 18 the house 

Pierre l).i\, greatly surjirised at the siglit of tins palatial 
abode, exclaimed 

“ I congratulate you, mademoiselle You are su]>erbly 
lodged.’^ 

Then almost immediately, he added 

“ Whyl I know the liouse It belongs to the Count de 
Muire.” 

“How do you know^’^ inquired Ileltne, greatly sui- 
prised. 

“ I am acquainted with a young man, an amateur artist, 
who often visits here, and I have accompanied him nk far 
as the door several times 

“ What IS his na,me'^^ 

“ Uis name ib Mestras — Midcric de Mestras He is a 
great fnend of mine, but he has just got lumsclf into a ter- 
nble scrape 

“He IS innocent, nevertheless,^^ said Mile Lanoue, 
hastily. 

“ I haven ^t tlic slightest doubt of it, and I am delighted 
to heai that you know lum It seems to be a sort of bond 
between us, and I begin to hope that we shall meet again 
some day ” 

“ I very w^ilhngly promise you that You ^all know 
all, but you must ask me no questions just at this time I 
am gomg to ring, and I don ^t want the concieige to see 
tliat I have company Leave me now, and rest assured — 

“ Are you sure that ho will open the door for your^^ 
Yes,^* replied H616ne, though in her seciet heart she 
felt some misgivings, for she knew that Garcenac was ex- 
pecting no one 

“ T hope so, indeed, mademoiselle,^^ rephed Pieriie Dax, 
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“ but it is well to be prepared for. any emei'gency. Porters 
are usually very sound sloc'j^ers, and if these doors should 
remain closed against you, you >vould find youiself m a 
\ery unpleasant pieduMmont, so I will not leave you, but 
retire to a little distance while you nng As soon as you 
are safe m tlie house, I shall turn iny steps sailly m the 
dnection of my humble domicde 

Mile Lanouo matle no obpHdiou to this airangement, 
("•i)(‘( lally as she lelt that she owed her companion not a 
hiLle giatitude 8 he accoidingly pulled tlie bell with her 
lelt liand, and prSffeied lum her right, which he shook 
eoidially, though without piessing a kiss upon it as he was 
dying to do, then, faithful to lus piomise, ho walked a 
sliort distance uj) the boulevard and tlien stop]X)d and 
waited 

Helene was left anxions and alone in fiont of tlio massno 
imfp co(he)e 1 'here uas no sign ot life in the spacious 
mansion, so she linall> rang again, but with no better suc- 
cess What would become of liir if Caicenac did not 
wake^ 

She scarcely dared to ask herself this question, but rang 
again several times m quick succession 

At last a heavy tread resounded through tlie hall, and a 
deep voice asked 
Who 18 there 

‘^It IS I, Mademoiselle Lanoue,^' cried Hidenc, loud 
enough lor her words to reach the ears of Iherre Dax 

Open the door foi me, Caicenac, and at once, I beg of 
yon 

An exclamation of surprise greeted tins announcement, 
a big key giated in the lock, the door opened, and the old 
soldier appeared ujion the threshold, lantern m hand 

You’ mademoiselle, at this house, and m such a con- 
dition he exclaimed m astonishment. Has any misfort- 
une befallen the family 

N 6 , thank Heaven I was to return to the Oaks this 
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evening, bat missed the last tram, so I decided to spend 
the night here 

Your room is ready, mademoiselle," said Carcenac, 
stepping aside to let her pass 
She entered, without daring to turn and give Pierre Dax 
a gesture of thanks The dooi closed belnnd her; Carcenac 
locked and bolted it, and then motioned Helene to follow 
him 

He was always taciturn, so this silence neither suipriscd 
nor annoyed Ilcl^ne, especially as it spaiod her tlio necessity 
of a disagreeable explanation. He conducted hei without 
a word to the room she had occupied evei since she assumed 
charge of Milo de Miiire’s education, lighted a couiile ol 
candles, bade liei good-nigbt and silently withdrew. 

Helene did not undci stand this strange reception, but 
she paid very little heed to it »She was tlunking of tlio 
inoirow, of lier approaching interview with (Jeoigc^ Kolaiid, 
wlio would haidly fail to ask an explanation of hei absence', 
and of flaston d^Ai gouges, the unworthy biothei who had 
been the cause of all her misfoi tunes 
The poor giil little suspected that he was under the same 
roof with her. 


CHAPTER XXI 

While Mile Lanouc was p.issing through those strange 
experiences, Major George was not reposing upon a bed of 
roses, by any means 

He had hastened from the Muire to\^n house with the 
intention of seeing Helene as soon as possible and ascertain- 
ing if Golymine was really her brother, for George still 
doubted it, and before delivenng tlie wretch up to justice, 
he wished to become satisfied on this pomt, and this cer- 
tainty could be obtained only by questionmg Mile. Lanoue 
on the subject 

He had very little chance of meeting her at the^Saiut- 
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Lfi^are Station, and he chafed at the idea of being obliged 
to return to the Oaks and wait for her, without knowing 
the hour at which she would be likely to arrive, so suddenly 
recollecting that Helene had gonle to call upon an old 
school-mate who was stopping at the Hotel Mcurice, and 
thinking it probable that the interview would prove a long 
one, the major con dud eel to call at the hotel before takifig 
the train, and see if his betrothed was still there. 

Mile Lanoue had not mentioned the Countess Bonsof ^s 
name, but the information she had given him was sufficient 
to enable him to make the necessary inqmiics of the hotel 
employes 

So he took a carnage, and was driven straight to the 
Kuo de Rivoli, wheie he inquired for a Russian lady who 
had arrived there the day before, in company with her 
children and a French goveincss The soivants assured 
jiijgi that no such lady was staying there, and when he in- 
sisted the clerk remarked that a Russicin countess, accom- 
panied by three daughters, had spent several months at the 
hotel two years before, but that she had not been there 
since, noi had she written to engage rooms 

Then, noting the major's astonishment, the clerk added 
that the countesA had probaoly been delayed on the way, 
for a young lady had called that very morning to see 
the French governess, who must bo m the city, how- 
ever, as a letter from her had been left at thej hotel, 
addressed to Mile Lanoue, and as this letter Jiad been m- 
tended for the very person who had called to see the gov- 
erness, it was handed to her, and nothing hod been seen of 
her since. 

George Roland was greatly disconcerted, and even a lit- 
tle alarmed. It was evident that Helene had not invented 
this story of a summons to Pans, but George hardly knew 
what to think of the proceedings of this friend who had 
written to Mile. Lanoue that she wished to see her at the 
Hotel Sleonce^ when she had not even set loot there, and 
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when the foreign lady whbse daughters she was educating 
was still in Kussia 

Nevertheless, the major finally came to the conclusion 
that all this Mas moiely the result of a misunderstanding, 
and that lIHinc having failed to find her friend, luwl piolj- 
ably hastcm*d back to Vesinct where he had bottei rejoin 
Her as soon as possible 

The same cainage conveyed him to the station on the 
line d’Amsterdam, which he reached at the vciy moment 
when Mll(‘ Ijanoue reached the dooi of the little house on 
the Hue JoufTioy 

A frc'sh disap])ointment awaited him at the villa, for He- 
lene had not letuined, and he found there only M de 
Muire and his daughter, who seemed even moie depressed 
in sjniitis than usual Ills formei misgi\ings returned with 
increased force, and ho felt stiongly mclmcHl to hasten back 
to]\iiisin quest of the absent one, but wdiere should 
go to look foi lief ^ lk‘sides, she might leturn at any mo- 
ment, so it would be wisei to wait, >vhich he finally made 
up hib mind to do, though soiely against his will 

It IS needless io say that the hours seemed well-nigh in- 
terminable to him He had not even the lesouroe of con- 
versing with Ills fiicnid Jacques, still less wuth Maicelle, 
who seemexl to become more and raoie deeply absorbed m 
hei own giief 

Both the father and daughter appeared to be uncon- 
scious of Mile Lauoue’s absence, and the majcfi took good 
caie not to bay anything about Ins auMcty foi fear of being 
obliged to enter into an explaiial um which he wished to 
a\oid, if possible, so he i.eeds must bear alone the burden 
of suspense (lausod bv Helene’s piolonged absence. 

This state of eiifoiced inaction, too, was all the harder to 
beai w'hen he lememberod that the assassui and his accom- 
plice were at last in his powei — that the tw^o scoundrels 
would be utterly unable to deny their guilt now, that 
although Med^nc was still m prison, it would only be neo* 
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ossary to show Goly minors letter to the magistrate to in- 
sure the young man’s Dnmediate release 

Helt^nc had kept this damaging letter, and George Holand 
was beginning to understand why , If Golymme had told 
the truth in asserting that Mile Lanouc was his sister, her 
reasons for keeping the Icttei wore apparent, and it was 
haid to doubt that Golymme had told the truth, under tjie 
circumstanocs 

(leorge recalled the first disclosures of his betiothed* She 
had spoken of this disreputable brother of whom she had 
heard nothing whatever foi twenty years. She had also 
confessed that tlie name slie boio was not her own, and 
George now leeollected vividly the agitation depicted upon 
her face when she first beheld Golymme 

Evidently she had resolved to ascertain the truth, and to 
see him again before the major caused his airest, and she 
must have seen him, for Golymme had just declaied that 
*Rhe had sought an intei view with him for the express pur- 
j)oso of urgmg him to leave the countiy 

George had told himself all this at the Muiie town-house, 
when he gave Caicenac oideis to imprison the scoundrel with 
Maurevers, but ho did not then realize the inevitable con- 
sequences of this unfortunate discovery I’hey had become 
apparent now, and he did not know how to extricate him- 
self from the embarrassing position in which Mile. Lanoue’s 
imprudent step had jfiaced him 
He was resolved not to desert M6deric under any circum- 
stances, but he could not save him without delivering up 
to justice the brother of the girl he loved — the brother, who 
had avowed his intention of proclaiming that poor Hel^ne^s 
real name was Andree d’ Argouges, and that she was the sis- 
ter of an assassin. 

The threat uttered by Golymme as Carcenac pushed him 
into the dark closet where Maurevers was sleeping off the 
effects of the brandy he had drunk, still rang in the ma- 
jor^s ears. 
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“You will have the pleasure of seeing your brother-in- 
law tried as a felon/^ the venomous scoundrel hadcned, 
and he was quite capable of boasting of his relationship to 
Major Eolund if the major married Ilelene 
Not that the major had any idea of breaking his engage- 
ment, Ills promise became all the more sacred in ins 
eyes in proportion as his betrothed became more unfortu- 
nate Nor was he angry with her for having tried to save 
her brother He even rcsolveil not to decide the scoun- 
drers fate until after he had consulted her 
But he became more and more astomshed that she was so 
long in returnmg to the Oaks It seemed to him that she 
would naturally feel a desire to confide in her best friend, 
to tell him about her interview with Golymine, and ask hit> 
advice He little suspected that she had been lured into a 
liaj), but the idea ot doubting her never occurred to him 
for an instant, for he had implicit confidence in her, and 
would sooner haVe believed her 'dead than unfaithful 
Jhit each hour, as it dragged wearily by, increased Ins 
anviety, and towaid the close of the afternoon, unable to 
endure the suspense any longer, he left the villa with the 
intention of walking down loOhatou to await the arrival of 
the trains He did this not only to quiet impatience, 
but because ho was anxious to secure an interview with 
Milo Lanoue, befoio her return to the chAteau 
About a hmidied yards from the gate of the chAteau, ho 
was accosted by a shabbily dressed woman who was stand- 
ing by the road-side, apparently waiting for some one. 

He had never seen her before, but he recognized her by 
the description Helene had given him of the pnucess, who 
was leading such a deplorable existence at Vesinet. 

“ You have just left the Oaks, sir?"’ she said, brusque- 
so you must know whether or not Mademoiselle La- 
noue 18 there " 

“ No, she IS m Pans " 

“ But she will return to-night, will she not?^^ ^ 
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“ Undoubtedly What do you, want with 
She granted me an interview heie yesterday.^' 

“ I know, I was on my way home from the depot, and 
saw you in the distance She told me who you were. 

“ JJid she also tell you that she had promised to obtain for 
me, in Pans, the addiess of a man who has got my hus- 
band into trouble, but who might get him out of it, if he 
woukr^^^ 

‘‘ !No, but I feel sure that you are lefernng to Count 
Golymmc 

What, do yon know him^^^ 

“Yes, and I know your husband also Ho was for- 
inerl} in the employ of the Western Railway Company 

“ But lost his situation Ah, sir, if you could only tell 
me what has become of him?^^ 

“ Are you so very anxious to see him agam?’^ 

“ No, he left my children and mo without so much as a 
dl-iiSt of broad I do not want him to be captured by the 
polic e, but, so far as I am concerned, I do not care if I 
never hear lus name again It is the other man I want to 
see 

“ Golmyine^^^ 

“ Yes, in order that I may comiicl him to render us some 
assistance It is his fault that my husband has reduced us 
to beggary 

“ Golymine will do nothing for you 
> “ Then I, shall denounce him I know all about him. 

“ He could do nothing for you, even if he’would, and 
Mademoiselle Lanoue will not bring you his address, for the 
very good reason that no one knows exactly where be is 
just at this time 

“Then he has fled, coward that he is I I might have 
known that he would desert Juhen as soon as he got him 
into trouble " 

“ Julienr^ repeated the major, mqmnngly, for he had 
never heard her husband ^s Christian name before. 
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Yes, .Tiilicn de Majirevors, Baron de M6ru, whom I 
riiarrjod because he was a nobleman. Ah, well, if that 
licnd, Golymine, has taken himself off, I shall apply to 
the Marquis de Brangjic. 

Of all names that the poor woman could have uttered, 
that of the Marquis de Brangue was the one the major 
Jeast expected to hear, and yet the title of Baron de Meru 
she had just mentioned, awakened a vague recollection m 
George Koland^s mind 

“ The marquis has dibinliented his nephew,’^ she con- 
tinued, passionately, “and ho did perfectly right, but if 
be lias a spaik ot humanity, he will not allow his nephew^s 
wife and children to starve 

“ What, your husband is — 

“ I'he legitimate sou of Baron Maiirevcrs do Mcru, 
whose patent of nobility dates back to the Cinsadcs, and of 
Mademoiselle Ilermmie de Brangue, the only sister of the 
marquis * % - 

The major suddenly locolleotcd that during his con\cr- 
sation witli M de Brangue, on the ]k)iilc\ard Malosherbes, 
the evening before, he had learned that one of that gentle- 
man’s relatives by maiiiage had borne tlie name this wom- 
an had just mentioned The maiqins had not said that 
this relative was his brothor-m-law, and it was not diflBcult 
to undci stand why he had refiained fiom specifying the 
degro^of relationship that united linn to the father of a 
scoundrel of the de(*pest dye, but he was undoubtedly tlio 
uncle of tins Julien de Maurevois, for this unfortunato 
princess could not ha\o invented this genealogy which cor- 
resj)onded so peifoctly with the statements of M de 
Brangue 

This discovery opened an entirely different horizon to the 
major’s astonished gaze He recollected now the entire ** 
conveisation with tlie mar<jui8, and now diew from it de- 
ductions that differed widely from those which had first 
presented themselves to his mind. 
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Yes, sir/^ continued the poqr woman, becoming more 
and more excited, “ my pooi children are the grand- 
nephews of a man worth his nullions He has never done 
an}^ thing for them, but, — 

‘ Is he aware of then existence'*^ interrupted Gooige 
No I was married in Naples, ton years ago, but Ju- 
hen luul quarreled with liis uncle before that, and ] marri«d 
him iigainst tlie wisjies ol my family, so we sent out no in- 
vitations to tlio wedding Afteiwaid, when we letuined to 
Fiance, where my huslijirid, through tlie iniluence ol (toly- 
mine, seemed tlie situation he so lately held, the iiiaKpus 
knew nothing about it, and Jiilieu was too pioud to ask any 
assistance ol Inm 

With the exception of her hubbaiwVs relationship to the 
marquib, Mmc Maiirevcrs hiul told the major no news, for 
she liad picvioubly related her stoiy to Mile Lanouo, who 
• had repeated it to George Ifoland 

^ ^ So Monsieur de Biangue could not hare rendered us 
any absistanoe, even if he had been so inclined,'^ she con- 
tinued Bobides, I feel that my liusband dobcrves his fate — 
as I deserve mine, since I was foolish enough to marry him. 
If I weie alone iii the woild, I would not complain I 
bhould tiy to make my way back to my own country, where 
I have some cousins, who would not allow me to starve 
But I have three children They are guilty of no wrong- 
doing They did not ask to be brought into the w||Bd, and 
yet tliey hQ,vc suffered ever bince they were born They 
have been punibbod for their father^s crimes* too long al- 
ready, and their gi cat-uncle owes them bome reparation, 
I can prove to him that they have an undoubted nght 
to the name ot Maurevers de Meru, like their grandmother, 
who was Ins only sister, and he will not dare to repulse 
them Julien once made me piomise never to ask his 
uncle^s assistance, but Julieii has deserted us His deser- 
tion absolves me from my promise, and it is not his accom- 
plice, ftolyiume, J shall appeal to now, but the Marquis de 
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Brangue. You must knotr him, as he is a frequent visitor 
at Monsieur de Muire^s house, and you probably know where 
he lives My husband knew, but he would not tell me; 
but you, sir, will surely give me the address 

I will do more/' replied George Roland, touched by 
the sorrow of this mother pleading for her children, “I 
will go and see Monsieur de Brangue, toll him that you are 
left entirely without resources, and ask him to come to 
your assistance Ho has never heard of you, and juobably 
he would refuse to see you, especially as your hutsband's 
name would not bo an open sesame to Monsieur de 
]hangue's heart, while he would listen to mo if you would 
place me in a position to prove the relationship you 
claim " 

“I have my marriage ceitifi cate, the certificate of Ju- 
lien's birth, and the certificate of the deaths of my father 
and mother " • 

That is all that is needed, and it you will intrust these 
papois to me — " 

“ I will bring them to the villa this evening " 

To-morrow morning will do You reside in Visinet, 
Mademoiselle Lanoue tells me " 

“ Yes, near the railroad, in a wretched hovel you would 
perhaps have some difficulty m finding." 

Mademoiselle Lanoue could show me the way " 
lilldonioiselle Lanoue^ Ah^ how glad I should bo to 
see her. And you think she will return this evening?” 

I hope* so " 

But if she should not, yon might be at a loss, and I 
don't want you to be obliged to waste your time in search- 
ing for me in the village, so you had better let me bnng 
tlie papers to you to-morrow mormng I will be here before, 
the departure of the first train." 

Very well, for that is probably the tram I shall take. 
I have some other important matters to attend to m Pans, 
so I can not go straight to the house of Monsieur de 
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Brangne, but I promise you that I will see him some time 
m the course of the day 

'‘I only ask for money enough to take me to Naples 
with my cluldren If you can persu^e him to give me 
that, I shall bless you forever, sir 
‘‘ Whatever his answer may be, I promise you that you 
shall return to your native land, madamc, said the major? 
“ If Monsieur de Brangue refuses, I will give you the 
money myself Mademoiselle Lanoue takes a deep interest 
in you, and that m itself is more than enough to insure you 
my sympathy and assistance. And now let me advise you 
not to wait for her here any longer It is gottmg late, and 
she will dine in the city, piobably 

“Your word is my law,^^ replied the Itahan princess, 
promptl) I will return to my children Believe me, 
we shall all lemomber your name in our prayers 
f Pi ay for her as wcll,^^ murmured the major, who was 
mucli less easy m mind than ho protended to be. 

Ho knew very well that Milo Lanoue had had no inten- 
tion of dmmg in Pans, and that if she had remained theie 
it had been sorely against her will He was really begm- 
ning to believe tliat some misfortune had befallen her; and 
Mme. Maurevers's sorrows troubled him much less than 
Heleno^s mysterious absence 

When the princess turned her stops m the direction of 
Vesinet, he directed his toward Chaiou, not with hope 
' of meeting Mile Lanoue on the way, but because ho had 
becumo4oo anxious and impatient to remain inactive. 

So he walked on, and before b<j reached the station he 
had ample time for reflection. 

Tha case of Maurevers very naturally occurred to his 
**Dimd, and he asked himself what he diould do with the 
scoundrel after he had informed the maiquis that one of 
Mme. de Muire’s assassms was his own nephew. Ho had 
left Maurevers impnsoned with Golymme under the sur- 
veillaSice of Garcenac, but he could not leave him there 
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long; and on the other hand he could come to no decision 
until after ho had seen Mile Lanoiie Still, if her return 
should be delajod even a bingle da} he would find himself 
compelled to decide without consulting her Still tins was 
the least of his tioublcb, for the thought ol theiibk she wub 
running in Pans woined him most of all 
» At the station, wheio he ariivcd about sunset, everybody 
knew him, and they made no ob]e( tion to his stationing 
liimself on the platform, though ho had puichahi‘d no 
ticket The btation-niaster appi cached him to mquiie 
about the health of the luiruites ol the (hattMu, and boon 
alluded to the alTair of the P)th of June, which had not 
been forgot t(‘n by any one in the iicigliboiliood, Cbpecially 
not by the cmploycb ol the line, ab they had been mdiiectly 
connected ^^th it 

George took advantage of tins oppoitiiiiity to inquire 
about Maurer CIS, and he w<is suipribcd to leani that tlie 
di'^mib^al and subboquent dibappeaiance of tins man 
alieaily known to all the lailioad emplo}is iSoone douiit- 
cd that he had filed the bullet that killed Mine, de Muire, 
and all expressed a wish for hib speedy capture 

Nothing was said about lus wife, and the major felt sat- 
isfied tliat all these worthy men were ignorant of the fact 
that she was li\ing in the village of Vesmet 

They all c\inceil a great inteiest in Medtiic de Mestras, 
and ther btation-mastei strongl} (‘ensured tlie arrest of that 
young man who, he said, was no moie guilty of the crimc^ 
than the ketpc'r of the draw on the Asnu res bridge, who 
had not left his post on the day of the inurdei 

It IS leall} too bad^^^ said the woiihy man, m conclu- 
sion, but this state of things wonT last long, veiy fortun- 
ately He will be lelcased as soon as that scoundrel Maur- . 
evers is caught 

George certainly hoped so, and he had it in his power to 
hand over the real culpnts to justice, but just at that mo- 
ment Helene w^as engrossing his every thought, espeeially 
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as train after train passed without bringing iier After the 
arrival of the eight o^clock tram the majoi became dis- 
couraged, and decided to retuiii to the Oaks. 

It was dark when he reached the Villa He had foigot- 
ten all about dinner — his anxiety had depiived him of all 
appetite — and not caiing to disturb the gloomy meditations 
of the Count do Mini 6, he began to wander aimlessly about 
the gaiden 

He ceitcunly had no expectation of meeting Marcelle 
there, and he could scarcely believe liib eyes when he saw her 
emerge from a clump of hhrubbcry in which she and Helene 
were fond of sitting on summer evenings, but he lecognized 
her even in the dim starlight, and hastened toward her. 

“ I am so glad you have come^’^ she exclaimcnl vehe- 
mently. “ I 'vvas ]Ubt retuining to the house. I have had 
ateirible flight, and if you had not come I should not 
have remained heie a minute longer I am no cowaid, as 
ydu Icnow, hut — 

Why, what has haiipened^'^ inquired George hastily. 
Have you seen any one m the grove 
No, not in the grove 
But where, then''* Pray explain 
“It happened in this way I was anxious to see you, 
and after dining alone in my own room the idea that I might 
l)orha 2 )B find you in the garden occurred to me, so I came 
down You wore not here, so I went and seated myself 
''\er there on that bench only a few steps from the little 
gate that leads mto the forest The gate, you recollect, is 
an iron one, and has not been used for a long time No one 
has been able to open it, and my father intended to have 
the place walled up, but he has neglected to give the order. 
Did any one attempt to climb over it^^^ 

“ No, that would be a very difficult matter It is nar- 
row, but it IS also very high, and a man would find it no 
easy task to climb over it 
“ Whit did happen, thenr^' 
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I heard some one shaking it violently as if trymg to get 
it open, and it seemed to me that I could sec a dark form 
on the other side of the bars. Then I became fuglitened 
and ran away/^ 

Without satisfying yourself that some one was really 
there^^' 

‘ I did not dare A few months ago I should have gone 
straight to the gate, for it is vciy strong, and I should have 
run no risk in approaching it, but now theic are times 
when I am utterly unable to reason calmly It is nervous- 
ness, I suppose At all events, I lost my wits (Completely, 
and could think only of escaping fiom a danger which was 
perliaj)S purely imaginary Still I am none the less glad 
to have met you if only to ask your advice 
“ My advice 

Yes Ought I to toll my father or the servants?^ ^ 

“ Tliat 18 hardly nec'cssaiy it seems to mo, now I am 
heie Will you wait here a moment while I go and leccffP? 
noiter^'^ 

Take care. What if it should be a thief 

In that case he would take liimself off on my approach, 
you may rest assured of that Besides, even if he should 
show fight, you needn^t be alarmed, for I have a pistol in 
my pocket But no thief would think of commg at this 
hour wdiile everybody is up and moving about Still it 
would be well to know who the rascal is, so remain here. 
DonH stir, I will be back m a moment ^ 

Marcelle was anxious to have the mystery solved, so she 
made no f ui fchcr attempt to detain tlie major 
The moon had not yet risen, but it was a cloudless night, 
and in the bright star-light objects could be distingiu^ed 
at some little distance, so as George approached the gate 
could see tliat there was no one there. He concluded 
therefore that Marcelle must have been mistaken, but to 
satisfy himself he went close up to the gate and peered 
through the bins into the road beyond • • 
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On the othei side of this road vtjib a doii6e forest, and as 
the major could see no one m the road the person who was 
prowling about might have taken refuge tliere He fan- 
cied that he could hear cautious footsteps not far off, but 
the sound ceased almost instantly, and he thought his oais 
must have deceived him. 

Altera long and cuiolul survey he became convinced 
t)iat there was no oni* there, and retuinod to Mile, de 
Mime, who >vas waiting foi him in the same place 

The man you saw must have been some passer-by who 
paused a moment to look in at the lighted windows and 
then quietly continued on Ins way,^niio major remarked on 
joining her lie must be some distance off already 

“ A pa«?ser-by would hardly liave shaken the gate,^^ ro- 
maiked Marcelle 

He might have done so unintentionally Still, howevoi* 
that may be, theie te certainly no cause for alaim, though 
' 14 itVould make you feel anj easici, when w(? return to the 
house we will tell the gardener and the footman to keep a 
sharp lookout for tramps, so if any one should take it into 
his head to climb ovei the gate ho will meet with a warm 
reception 

“ You are right of course What co^taids solitude makes 
of us,^^ said the young girl sadly “ I shall have to accus- 
tom myself to it though, as it seems likely to be my fate* 
My father has not addressed a word to me to-day I could 
not see you, ^ as you did not letum in time for dinnei, and 
to crown my misfortimes, Htltne went to Pans* this morn- 
ing She has not retunied, and her absence is beginning 
to alaim mc/^ 

It alarmed the major even more, but he tex^k good care 
io conceal lus anxiety from Mile de Muire. In fact he did 
his best to leassure her, and to excuse Mile Lanoue, whom 
Marcelle evidently blamed m her secret heart 

She went up to town m the same tram that 1 be 
remarked. 
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Yes, by onfe of the early trams, and without saying a 
word to me,^^ replied Marcelle, “ and I must admit that I 
feel a little mcensed at her for her abrupt departure 
• You should excuse; it. She was summoned to Pans by 
an old school-mate whom she had not seen for a long time, 
and who wiote notifymg Helene of her arrival and speedy 
djeparture — 

‘'It must be Juliette V( drino^^^ exclaimed the young gii 1 
“ I don^t know about that Mademoiselle Lanoue did 
not mention her name 

“ She IS governess to the Countess Bonsof s childien ” 

“ I think so The lady us a Russian, is she not^’^ 

“ Yes, and Juliette Vedrine wont to school withH61cne 
I know her She called at the house quite often two yeais 
ago I never liked her, and I am surprised that my dear 
Htdene, who is so different from hei in every way, should 
be so anxious to see her/^ 

“ Possibly it wa's because you don^t fancy this govenicssf*^ 
that Mademoiselle Lanoue left this morning without in- 
forming you But may I ask you why you dislike Mademoi- 
selle VMnne so much^^^ 

“ I can hardly explain my aversion. Probably it was in- 
stinctive rather than reasonable, but it always seemed to 
me that she would be a bad adviscu for Helene 
This explanation was not calculated to reassure Geoige 
Roland, but he did not dare to pursue the investigation 
any further, and he was about to change the subject, when^ 
Marcelle adxied 

But II616no does not return^ Whore can she be? She 
18 acquainted with no one m Pans; I am afraid that she 
must have met with an accident 
The major did not know what to say m reply * 

" Misfortunes certainly could not come as thick and fast 
as all that,^' he finally managed to stammer with a forced 
laugh. “ Everytlung will be satisfactorily explamed to- 
^lOfrow, I am sure.^^ 
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Then after a slight pause he added 
“ I feel convinced, on the contrary, that God has at last 
taken pity on u&, foi I can now assure you that Medcnc 
will soon be restored to us 

You gave me that assurance last night,” replied Mar- 
cel le sadly, but you did not state your grounds for this 
btdief ” 

“ Mademoiselle Lanone came m just as I was about to 
e\plain, and all the icst of the evening your father changed 
tlie subject whenever I tiled to speak of your marriage oi 
of mine ” 

‘‘ I doii^t think that ho disaiiprovos of yours,” replied 
Maicelle, ^‘but you will niari-y llelene whether or no, as 
"Nou can disjieiise with his approval, but I shall nevei 
marry Medfuic, for my father will never give his consent ” 
“ He will when I prove to him that Mcderic has been 
the innocent victim of a judicial error MWenc will soon 
set at liberty Yesterday I could only hope it, now I 
am sure of what I say, and I can tell you why The real 
tiulprits are m my power, and I can deliver them up to jus- 
tice at any moment 

“ What are you waiting for''*'^ 

It will be done to-morrow, that is, unless — ” 

The major did not finish the sentence, for Marcello sud- 
denly clutched his arm He understood the full signifi- 
cance of this sudden pressure, and hastily turned his head 
They weie still standing m the path, and Marcello was 
facing the gate, which was only about twenty yards from 
them 

The man has come back,” she whispered 
I see him,” replied George, ** and I must find out what 
fee is after If I go toward him he will disappear again. 
But I know a way to catch him Let us walk toward the 
house. When we reach the terrace, you must sit down on 
the bench which commands a view of the gate, 1 will run 
acroea^ tha coort^yaid^ mii around on the outeide of the 
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gaiclen anti catch the rascal in the act of plajmg the spy — 
for he IS certainly playing the sjiy — for he sees us, and yet 
retnams there No thief w’ould act in this way, and I a,m 
anvious to Lnow the meaning of these maneu\cis 
“ Let me go with you 

“ No, you would only he m my way By remaining lime 
you will not only ho out of dangei, but able to keep an 
eye on thi*^ buspuious individual while T make tin* cut ml oi 
the gaid(‘n ivall lie ivill have no idea that I am stealing 
a maieli on him, until I tollai him, })istol m hand lie 
will ofTei no lebistance, I .ibsuie }ou Besides, J begin to 
tlunk that it is not an eiiemv, and who knows'' he may, 
peiliaps, ha\e come to bring ns newb ot the absent one 
“ ff J could believe that — 

“ Yon will soon know what to think Here is the 
hem li ^Fako a seat on it, and wait foi ni( 

One ib always btiongly inclined to helievcAvh.it onewislics 
to behove, and the the(ny.idvan((d hv Geoige Roland (jtntc 
leeonciled Mademoiselle dc Muiic his depaituie, and he 
left her attei a parting glaiue in tlie diicdion of the gate 
wdiere the man was still standing 
The majoi tiavei'^ed the aiclnvav li ading fioinlhogai- 
den to the front com t-> aid, wheie he mot the toat liman 
and footman, smoking their pipes in the lool e\ening an, 
and he was not son 3 to see them theic, foi in his secret 
heait he was hv no means convinced of the truth of his 
assurance to Maicelle, and he might hiive nc(‘d,ot the serv- 
ants’ assistancjc 

He did not wish to ask then aid unless he was positively 
obliged to do so, howevei , foi he said to himself that Mile 
Lanoue might have sent a messeiigci to the Oaks, with 
orders to communicate with the majoi without the knovwli 
edge of any of the other inmates of tlie villa, for since the 
stiauge events that had marked the day jurft spent in Pans, 
George Roland was prepared for auythmg except what was 
•^bout to happen. 
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Then, too, he liad taken all iieodful precautions in case 
he should find lumself in the piesona' of a reckless tiainp, 
foi lie had satished himself that Ins pistol was loaded and 
in ])erfect older 

It was hib intention to dart upon the man, collar him be- 
fore he had time to ollei any lesistaiiee and compel him to 
state Ins business « 

I’lio gaidi n Wtis miuli longer lluiu it was bioad, and the 
gate .it Bhuh the in 3 ^teiJou& visitoi was standing uas only 
ashoit (listamo horn the sidcMvall along ivhose base the 
majoi was stiMltliil> creeping, foi nisteijd oi t.aking the 
macadami/ed >oad, he had stolen along the strip of grass 
tliat boideied it on one side 

Tie leaf bed the couku without making any hoi md tliat 
would betray hi^ u[)pioa(h, then he pausid to listen, ami it 
seemed to him that he could hear some one shakiiig the 
gate 

^It was time to mteifeie, and Oeoige daiicd foi ward, but 
uuloitunatel}, jiistas he tiuiied the cornei he step])ecl upon 
a })ebble, and stumbled Heaimg the sound the man 
tinned .ind cast a luiiuod glance in the direction from 
which it proieedcd, thiMi, letting go his hold upon the bars, 
he fled us swiftly as Ins leg»5 w^ould carry him 

This did not siut the major, who was anxious to question 
the intrudei, and who felt strongly tempted to send a bidlet 
after him to stay his flight, but he had the presence of 
mind to rjBCollect that the report of a pistol would bring all 
the inmates of the villa to the spot, so instead ol firing, ho 
gave chase to the fugitive, who was only a short distanijo 
ahead of him 

Though the man was unusually agile m his movements, 
the major was endowed with an extraordmary amount of 
endurance, and felt confident that the fugitive would tire 
before he did, and this would probably have been the case 
if the chase had been through an ojien country, but the 
roadTsoon began to wmd in and out through the forest, and 
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it had scarcely begun to do so when the man disappeared 
from sight 

Ho had evidently taken refuge in the woods, but he could 
not be far ofT, for Geoj*gc, who had been close upon his 
heels a moment before, could no longer hear the sound of 
the fugitive's footsteps It was probable, therefore, that 
he ,had concealed himself behind the trunk of a tree, or m 
a clump of tall shrubs, and that he intended to emerge, and 
retrace Ins steps as soon as the enemy had p.issed 

But the major was prepared for this 7 and instead of 
hastening on, hc^ stopped shoit on the edge of the woods, 
snapped the trigger of his pistol, and called out loudly 
I know where you are If you attempt to run Fll fire, 
but if you’ll come out I won’t haim you ” 

There was no response to this appeal, however, except a 
shglit rustling m the bushes that sunounded the base of a 
tall oak, and the majoi leveled his pistol at the spot 

It required some courage to stand there as a target, lor 
the fugitive might bo aimed, and it would be all the more 
easy for him to fire with deadly effect from the fact tliat tlio 
moon had just risen above a few light clouds that fiinged 
the eastern horizon, and its pale light now fell obliquely on 
George Eolaud’s face. 

But the major was determined to solve the mystery, and 
ho never even thought of the danger to which he was ex- 
posing himself After a long silence a voice tliat made 
him start violently, replied 
Don’t fire! I am coming." 

Almost at the same instant a human form rose from out 
of the buslies, a few steps furthei on, and lushed toward 
the major, waving its arms wildly in the air, while a glad 
voice cried 

Ah, major, if I had only known it was you^" 

This time George Boland recognized the voice, and start- 
ing back in astonishment, he exclaimed 

What! you have made your escape, and on the^very 
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day before you were to be released? Unfortunate youth 
that you are ^ 

But 1 have been released/^ 

What'^^’ 

1 am telling you the plain truth The judge of ul- 
structiou sent foi mo about two o^clock, and announced 
that I was identifie(l yestei day while m the pi ibon court- 
yard by a woithy man who traveled in the same comjnp.rt- 
ment with mo, fioin Chatou to Vcsinet, oii the aflexiioon 
of the nth of June The magistiate went on to eay tluit I 
was about to be conlronted by this man, for he had been 
summoned to Versailles, and when I was ushered into hia 
pie&eiice I positively threw my arms around his neck and 
hugged him 'I’he identification was complete I had to 
sign a final deposition, and at six o^dock the pi ison doors 
were thiowm open for me, and I dojiarted without asking 
any more questions. I had but one dc^siro— to see you and 
Miircellc again I left Versailles at seven o^clock At 
eight I was in Pans ^Jliere was nothing to keo]) mo there, 
foi* I knew that you weie all ut the Oaks, so I didrPt (‘ven 
leave the lailway station, but took the S 15 tram for Vesi- 
nct 1 did not want to get off at Chatou, because the peo- 
ple at the station would have been sure to recognize me, 
and ply me with questions, wlulo at Vesinet niy arrival 
would excite* no remark , 

1 can scarcely wonder at your desire to preserve your 
incognito .but whydidnT you present yourself openly at 
the villa^^^ • 

Because I didn^t know how I would be received- * You 
must recollect that I have been kept m solitary e'onfinement 
for three weeks, so I am ignorant of all tliat has occurred 
Ellice my arrcbt I have not forgotten how Monsieur de 
Muire treated me in the presence of the ofBct*r who came 
to arrest me on the day of Madame de Muire^s funeral. 
He believed mo gmlty then, and I have no reason to sup- 
pose fbat be has changed his opimon/' 
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He will change it if he has not clone so already/^ re- 
plied the major, evasively “ You acted wisely, perhaps, 
in not dropping in ujion him unexpectedly, this even- 
ing, but what was there to pi<»\ent your asking for 
me^ You must know that I have never ceased to be your 
friend 

‘‘ Oh, yes, I know that The good man vvJio identified 
mo told me what a valiant defender I liad in joii It is to 
you that I owe my lelease, and it was you, above all others, 
that I came to the Oaks to sec But T did not dare to sjM*ak 
to any of the scivants, 1 was afuud that they woidd iiiloim 
the Count do Mime 

‘‘ So you tnetl polung your nose thiough the bais of the 
gate at winch I ( aught you A gicat idea that^ What the 
deuce did you hojie to accomplish by that manouvei^’^ 

“ I hoped that you would conn' down into the gaulen to 
take a smoke, as you are ui the habit of doing, and if 1 liiwl 
rotogni/od you I. should liave called }ou 

“And at first you saw no one hut Mai cello A nice 
scare you gave heil But you must have seen me a few 
moments afterward ” 

“ I took you for somebody else It was so dark 
“Foi whom, juay^ You certainly could not have mis- 
taken me for Marc clicks fathei 

“ No, but Monsioui de Liscoat is about youi size, and 
Golymine, too, and being m doubt — 

“ Liscoat liasn^t set foot here since Miulame de Muire^s 
death. As for Golymine-^ But this is no time to discuss 
tliose people. Why did you remain when you peiceived 
that Marcelle was not alone 

“I flattered myself that she would suspect who it was 
that was watclnng her through the bars, that slio would re^ 
turn to tlie house with her compamon, leave him there, and 
tlien come back to the garden Then, of course, I should 
have called hei 

“ You were playing a dangerous game, for I thought 
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strongly of sending a bullet tlirough you, but foitunately I 
did not file. 

‘‘ And I looognizcd your voice aftci I liid in the tiees, 
and so came out » 

Tt was time Well, lieic you aio at last’ You certam- 
ly can boast of having caused me plenty of sleeiilcss nights 
dunng tlie past month But I beai you no dl wdl on that 
a( count (V)me to m3 arms, 3^011 young ias(*al’^^ 

Med( IK instantly a((ci)t(‘d tlie iingta^h invitation, foi it 
would be htiid to sa) ivliuh of the two men was tlio most 
de(plymo\ed But e\(‘n (h(‘ tiaiuspoi Is oi tiiendsliip can 
not ( aim tlic inxic't} oj a Joaoi, and M( dt lit took advantage 
ol the (‘nibiate to ask 

Tell me, I beg oi you, does Man idle still Jovi* me' ’’ 

‘‘ Marcello is a biave giil,’’ icplied the imijt)i, “ and hei 
helings have not chungtd She lov(‘s you ovt n moie dt- 
votodly than in da3s goiu^ !)} 

‘^Isovv I can breathe again ’ tiied Meduit could 

not (\jst an} longei willioul nevvsol hci 1 w i^toituied 
b} a thousand doubts and fcais ^ ou can not imagine 
liovv mudi 1 bayc suHeud 

She has suirerctl j-. much as you have — 11101 e, perhaps 
— foi }0u suffered only fiom loneliness, being sustaintd by 
a knowledge of vour innoc elite, winch would biiiely be 
established, soonei 01 later Mai cello has iioipi once 
doubted it, but she saw that her father did, and j^beJias 
shown a strength of chaiacter laie, indeed, in a giil of her 
age ” 

‘‘ Can I see her''^’^ 

Of course you can see her, but you had better not en- 
ter the villa this evening 
• I understand Her father is there — 

And he must be prepared to receive you before you are 
ushered into his presence lie is stiongly jirejudiced 
agamst you, but I am sure that he will get over it m a few 
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But you left Marcelle in the garden, did you not?^' 

“ Yes, and she must bo anxiously awaitmg my return. 
She little suspects that you are here, and if you should 
appear before her suddenly, the shock miglit be too 
great 

“ What^ would you have me go away without seeing 

“ No, come with me 

They were talking ncai a turn in the road, about two 
h mulled yaids from the gai den, and as the major spoke, 
he took Medenc’s arm and led him back the same way they 
came 

“ I am going to tell her that you are lieie,'^ said George, 

“ and I think I shall have no trouble in peisuading hei to 
come to the gate, wheie you can talk to iiei tliioiigh the 
bais, but that must be all this time 

“ Thai will be enough to make me the happiest of men, 
and it IS to vou ’ that I shall be indebted tor this liap])i- 
ness ” 

DonH thank me; but promise to obey me in every- 
thing until I succeed in getting you married There is a 
good deal to be done before that day ■comes, I assure you. 
In the meantime, aftei tlie interview I am going to secuio ^ 
for you, you must accompany me to Pans I will explain 
my reajions presently ^ ^ 

P-T will do iihatever you wish, I am sure I have no desire 
to leave you I have a host of things to say tot you 

And 86 have I to you Now you must station yourself 
close to the wall, near tlie gate, and remain there until I 
bring Marcelle down to the gate. When I call you, you 
must come, not before 

‘‘ I understand • 

And I warn you that I mtend to be present at the m- 
terview 

I am sure I have no objections, major You know 
yerjr well that Marcelle and 1 ha^e no secrets from 
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They walked briskly on, and they were only about twenty 
yards from the gate when Mederic exclaimed 
“ There she is now^ I see her 

A slight form was indeed distinctly \isibIo behind the 
bars, upon which the moonlight was now^fallmg 

“ Her anxiety would not allow her to remain where I 
left hcr/^ reraaikcd the major. “It is all for tlio best, , 
however, as I shall not be obliged to return to the house " 
Then, seeing his companion make a suddi‘n movement as 
if with the intention of rubhing to the gate, he added 
“ No, you are to remain heie, and give me time to warn 
her Don’t presume to move without my jiermibfaion 
\V hen the right time comes, I will call you ’ ’ 

The lover submitted, and the major walked rapidly to- 
ward the young girl, who recognized him and gieeted him 
with the woids 

‘‘ Hero you are at last, thank Heaven^ I have been m 
*a pel tec t agony of tear evei since I saw you gi\e chase to 
the man 

** 1 caught him^” repbod George, gayly 
‘‘ And he is standing there in the roath So he is not an 
enemy, afU*r 

“ Quite the contrary ” 

“ Then why doesn’t he approach if lus mtentions are 
fnendly?*” 

“ Because he dares not. It is so long since he ssaw 
you ” 

“ Of whom are you speaking^” asked Marcelle, m a 
voice that trembled with emotion. 

Can’t you guoss^” 

“ Medenc*" But no, that is impossible^” 

1 was as much surprised as you are, when I recognized 
him. It was quite time for him to reveal his identity, for 
I was on the point of finng at him ” 

So he has escaped?” 

Nof the judge released him^ and the poor fellow wa9 
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no sooner out of piisou than he hastened here. Will you 
see hirn^’^ 

“ Will I see him’ Call him — but no, I had bettor go 
aiound through the couit-}ard and join him 

"No, no, donH do that The seivants are tliere, and 
your father might come down MuKiie only asks to sp(iak 
,to you tliroiigli the bais, and — see, here la comes 

majoi had liastencd matters Diplomacy was not 
hia forte, and iiitUad ol gradually i>xej>aiiug tlie \oimg giil 
lor the news, he liad blurted it out, aftei all 

Mauelle piossed liei la(‘e close against the bais, and Mi - 
del 1C imprinted an aidciit kiss upon her bio w George 
Koland did not interiiipt the tianspoi’ts of the loveis, noi 
hinder the interchange of the incoherent words that seemed 
to be so fi aught with eloquence to them, but when they be- 
gan to discuss tin situation, lit said, gently 

My deal Marccdle, oiu fnend is restoied to us, and he 
shall not lea’s e us again I piomiso }ou, so you will have 
plenty of time to talk over the past and llie futuie liy and 
hy, and if you will take my advice, you will make this 
fiist inteivuwv a shoi t oue I must take Mederic back to 
Pans I shall spend the niglit tlieie, and to-moiiow I 
shall sec yoiu lather and do my best to convince him that 
lie owes tlio man he has so misjudged some reparation 
Tills leparation must be his consent to} our niaiiiage Put 
you must allow me to he guided cntiiely by my own judg- 
ment in tlie matter, that is to say, \ou must allow me to 
Jict as I see fit, and choose the time tliat I considcu most 
favorable 

“We leave e\ cry thing to you,’^ exclaimed Mile do 
Muire, “ and now, do not let me detain jou another min- 
ute I only ask permission to tell Helene the good nev^s 
Slie will soon return, and she will be very sorry to find tliat 
fcjie has missed seeing you 

“Yes, 30U will probably see her before I do/^ replied 
Geoige, “ and, if you do, ask her not to leave the vd?.a tm- 
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i I bill* awn mcj for I miibt haVe a talk 'vvith hc*i She 
Mill imdei stand why 

‘‘ Marcello cried a \oice fiom the ofclici end of the 
gaixien “ Mareelle, wlieic are you'^'^ 

‘ It IS youi lather,^ ^ whispeied the majoi ** Ho is on 
t he piazza He m ill come down into the gaiden He must 
not SCO ns Hurry hack to the house, and not a word io^ 
liim about what lias hapjiened il ho inqiiiios for me, toll 
Juni that I Inne retumod to Pans We Mill see you again 
lo-moirow (Vmo, Mcdcnc ” 

'I’ho levels iciilizod the iUMossit> of obeying thefiiend 
mIjo was intoiestmg liimscli m their belialf, so Marcello 
liastcncd to the house, and Muh iit tollovved his old Inend, 
M ho remarked 

‘'Let us avoid passing the conrt-yaid by going up to 
Vismel to take the tiain I'hatMill be the safest way 

Ills companion agreed Mitli him, and turning, they 
Balked bWittly and silently m the direction oi the village 
mentioned 

Mcderic, rejoicing once moie in the knowledge that ho 
was loved, could think ot nothing but theshoit, thougli 
blissiul, Intel view which had just been intenupted by the 
voice ol tlie Count do Muire, but the major was cngiossed 
with thoughts of the monow which seemed likely to jirove 
such an eventhil one 

\V hatc\ei might have become of Mile Lanoue, it would 
be abooliitely necessaiy to come to some decision in regard 
to the prisoneis Carcciiac was guarding, and George was 
utterly at a loss as to what it would be best to do witli 
Golymuie and Mauievcrs 

AVTien he impiisoned them both m a dark closet m the 
Muire towm-house, it had boeu with the firm intention ot 
delivering them up to justice, but now Mcdenc was free, 
he was hardly willing to resort to such extreme measiires. 
He said to himself that, instead of deeply grieving Mile. 
Lan!Ou!b, and braving the scandal of a trial before the Court 
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of Assizes, it would bo bettor to get the two scoundrels out 
of the country, after preventing all danger of a return by 
extorting a written confession of their guilt from them It 
was not necessary to have them convicted of the crime in 
order to prove Med6ric’s innocence now, for the investi- 
gating magistrate, convinced of the truth of M rosteJ\s 
testimony, had just admitted the existence of an incontest- 
able rMt 

Consequently, the situation had undergone a complete 
change, and George Roland was becoming more and moic 
convinced that the conviction of the real culpiits would b( 
attended by more disadvantages than advantages 

The progress of the two friends was rapid, and tlie lights 
of the little station of Vcsinot had become visible when Ml- 
di'ric said m a low tone, and without pausing 
I think some one is following us 
The major glanced behind him, and seeing no one, le- 
plied 

** You must be mistaken 

** No; I am sure that some one is walking along the edge 
of the forest I have heard the dead branches crack re- 
peatedly. I heard the sound first near the place where I 
concealed myself 

But who the douce would follow us^^^ 

I haven^t the slightest idea, but I know that my eais 
have not deceived me At first, the sound came from a 
long way behind us, then it gradually came nearer, and for 
some time it has been keeping pace with us. You do not 
hear it now, because the person who makes it is m advance 
of us 

“ But, in that case, he can not be following us,'^ laughed 
the major, who attached no importance to this discovery, ’ 
Mcderic said no more, and about ten minutes afterward 
they reached the station. During their walk, the wind 
had risen, and the sky had become overcast 
The weather had suddenly grown threatening^ and In the 
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waiting-room there was only a single man, seated upon a 
bonch> a man whom Med^nc began to scrutinize with great 
attention. 

There was nothing remarkable about the man, however 
He was of middle age, neither liandsomcly nor sliabbily 
dressed, neither tall nor short, and the possessor of a rather 
insignificant face In fact, he looked very like a depart-, 
ment clerk, or a denizen of subuiban Pans, and seemed to 
lia\e just seated himself to await the arrival of the tram 
Between his knees he held a stout cane, and ho had just 
lighted a penny ( igai 

AVhat are }ou shiiiiig at that man for'"^’ inquired the 
major Do^oa know him*'*” 

“ No,’^ replied Medr^nic, “but I think it was ho who 
just followed us thiough the woods ” 

“ You are dreaming No one followed us The sound 
you hoard was tlie wind sighing in the branches You 
• iauat*liave noticed that a storm is conung up ” 

“ I may be mistaken in asserting that this man followed 
us, but I am, at least, certain of one thing, this man left 
the tram at this same station when I did, three-quaitors of 
an hour ago. He left Paris m the same tram tliat brought 
me hero 

“What of it? I see nothing very extraordinary about 
that ” 

“ But I am surprised to find him here at the very mo- 
ment of our arrival When one comes to Vesmet at night, 
it IS not usually to spend an hour Persons generally re- 
main here until the next day, or, at least, until the depart- 
ure of the last tram.^' 

“ Your reasoning is certainly very remarkable. If you 
bestow BO much attention upon every stranger you meet> 
you certainly will have plenty to occupy you. This man 
doesn^t seem to be troublmg himself in the loast about us, 
and what possible object could he have had m following us?’ 

Xon are nght, undoubtedly. I scent danger every- 
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whoiG now Rtill, you can hardly wonder at it, I have 
just spent throe weeks in piison, and my biam has become 
a little rnuddlod 

‘‘The tickct-ofFice has opened/^ mteiriiptod the major 
I will go and pui chase the tickets, foi I suppose you have 
no money about you 

, “ Yes, I have The fact that I paid my faie fioni Voi- 
saillos hole IS butiiciont jiroof of tliat Before he o 2 )ened 
the piison-doors foi mo, the chiet jailor letuincd mo b\e]ve 
loins that happened to be in my i)Ocket at tlic time ol my 
arrest ’’ 

(Jooigo Boland liad aboady staitod foi the tic kot-o^^liu 
toj)in(has(‘ two first-( lass tickets stiangci, wlioJol- 

lowed liim closely, piiK'hasod a second-class ticket 

In a few minutes, the whistle oi a locomotive was heaid, 
the cloois of the waitmg-ioom \\eie opened, and the occu- 
pants stepped out upon the platioim Wlieii the tiain tii- 
iived, Me dene saw the m}&tenoub iiidivichi.il climb into 
the impel lal 

‘‘ ] coitainly misjudged him,^’ he thought The pooi 
devil i', not tioubling himselt about us 
Foiii poisons were alieady installed in the (‘oinpaii.- 
ment whuh our ineiuls enteied, and Mederic could not 
lesumc the discussion of his affaiis in the presence of 
sti angers 

I'lie bvo fi lends exchanged glaneeswlien tlie tiain pabsod 
ilic spot wheic the countess was killed, but that was all 
On then ui rival m I’aris, Model ic ^vl8hed to go straight 
to his rooms on the Place Pigallo, but the major ^vas anx- 
ious to first pay a visit to the Miure mansion, m oilier to 
ascoilain how his piisoners veie behaxmg, so the tw^o 
walked upWie Buo d"" Amsterdam together, without noticing 
that tlie ram was beginning to fall 
When they reached the cornei of the Kue de Londres, 
George paused and said 

“ I must leave you now for an hour or two, birfc 1 will 
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come and spend the rest of the riight with you. You have 
a bed at my disposal, have you not?’^ 

Yes, certainly, that is, unless the authorities sold my 
furniture at auction wliilo I was tfnjoying the hospitality 
they so generously accorded me at Vefs^les 

“ It IS a comfort to me to see that you have the heart to 
]cst after your late experience 

“ I was in no jesting mood when I got off the tiam at 
Vesinet, I assure you, but since I have seen Marcelle, I am 
so happy that I have forgotten all my troubles. They are 
ended now I trust — ** 

“ Look down there, under the arcade at the entrance to 
the Passage Tivoli,' ' interrupted the major. 

Medcnc glanced in the direction mdicated. 

“ Why, there is my man^" ho exclaimed. He is pre- 
tending to light a cigar, but he is furtively w^atching us, I 
am ceilain now tliat he is shadowing us." 

begin to think so myself, though I am sure I can't 
imagine his object " 

Nor can I. The police shadow people before they ar- 
lest them, but they don't shadow a prisoner who has just 
been leloased." 

I think I understand the situation now. You wore 
released so that the pohee could watch you " 

“ It would have been much easier to keep me m prison, 
it seems to me " 

‘‘Yes, but the judge of instruction would have known 
no more than be knows now. He saw that he would not 
succeed m extorting any more information from you, but 
he had not learned all he wished to knoiv On the other 
hand he could not detam you indefinitely, especially after 
Monsieur Poptel's deposition. That worthy man's testi- 
mony proved that the fatal shot was not fired by you. 
But a suspicion that you might have been an accomplice 
BtiU rankled in the mind of the magistrate, and he said to 
huoself, ‘ I have but one means of satisfying my doubts. I 
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Will set this young man at liberty* He will think himself 
safe, and he will not hesitate to frequent the society of his 
friends and acquaintances The superintendent of police 
will detail one of his cleverest detectives to watch him 
This detective will render a daily report, and 1 shall know 
what my prisoner does every hoiii of the day I bhall 
know whom ho sees, and if he bribed any one to kill 
Madame de Muire I shall soon lay my liand upon lus dc- 
comphce, for they will be sure to meet ^ ” 

“ In that case the spy must know that I have seen you 
and Mademoiselle de Muire already 

Unquestionably. You can not expect to take a single 
step now without havmg a detective at your heels 
‘‘ lie will have his labor for his pains, that is all 
‘‘ That IS tiue. Still I would advise you to go out as 
little as possible until you have received further mstr actions 
from mo. I am about to deliver up the real culprits 
‘‘ You know them^*^" 

** Yes, but just at the piesent moment my hands are 
tied. This state of things will not last much longei, how- 
ever. I can say no more just now except to beg you to 
remain a prisoner in your own rooms for awhile. 

‘‘ That will be no easy matter, after being deprived of 
exercise in the open air so long’ Still as you insist I must 
bo content to inhale the fiesh air from my window, though 
I hope you will often drop iii to toll me how affairs aio 
progressing.^^ 

You need feel no anxiety on that score; besides, I have 
decided not to leave you after all I have changed my 
mind, and now think that I will accompany you home and 
remam with you until to-morrow mormng I am anxious 
to watch this man’s maneuvers. Let us walk on ” 

They did so, but they bad scarcely crossed the Hue de 
Londres when they perceived that the mysterious stranger 
had left the dielter of the arcade and was still following 
them. 


6-dd half 
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Tliifi f4ct was the more signifionjit as it was now raining 
hard and as the man had neither an overooat nor umbrella 
to protect him from tlie inclemency of the weather. 

The major and hib companion were no better off, but 
they caiod very littJe about getting wet juovided they 
speedily reached the I*lace Pigalle, but thoir pursuer must 
be acting in obedience to ordois to thus biave the btoim 
As they walked on at tlie same bubk pace and elioso the 
shoitest route they soon reached their destination Mcde- 
ric experienced a yeiy natural pleasitre upon again behold- 
ing the house in which he had lived for several years 
The tontieiije iitteicd a loud exclamation of surprise on, 
perceiving him, and was rather me lined to take him oiihci 
foi a ghost or a fugitive fiom justice, but Medene soon 
coriected the mistake, and taking his candle and key tran- 
(juillv wended his way up to lus rooms on the fourth floor, 
follow^ed byOeoige Roland, who louud the staiis latliei 
steep for Ins less active limbs 
Medeuc had the satisfaction of finding Ins apartments 
exactly as he had hit them Everything was in iieifect 
order and not an ornament was missing 
The very first thing tlie majoi did was to open a wimlow 
and look out upon the square lie had considerable diffi- 
culty m discerning the spy, but ho finally discovered him 
seated at the window of the neaiest C((fe, and pointing him 
out to Medene, he asked 

At what -hour do the lestamants close m this part of 
the town?^' 

‘‘At half past one o^clock They will turn the rascal 
out then, and a fine time he will have of it if this ram con- 
tinues,^^ replied Mcxlenc, rubbing Ins hands complacently. 

‘^Let us hope that he will go home and go to bed. I 
am going myself, and I would advise you to do the same. 
You must be tired, and I must prepare for the morrow. 
ITiat will be the decisive day " 

Medtiric would have preferred to talk, but it was evident 
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that nothing more could be gotten out of the major, so he 
gave up his own sleeping-room to his fnend and took pos- 
session of a small canip-bcd in the studio where he tossed 
restlessly to and fro, while George Roland in the adjoining 
room snored as heavily as the groat Condo on the eve of 
the battle of Rocroy. 


CHAPTER XXIL 

As soon as Carcenac had left her, Hel6no Lanoue knelt 
and thanked God for sa\irig her fiom the greatest peril to 
which slie had ever been exposed She prayed, too, long 
and earnestly for those she loved, and even foi hci brother, 
tlie sivoundrel who had so blighted her life and endan- 
gered her futuie 

She believed him out of haim^s reach now, and dyi not 
regret having wai nod him, for she felt sure that the escape 
of the real culprit would not prevent the major fiom prov- 
ing Med one’s innocence 

Slie also congratulated heiself upon having conceived the 
idea of taking refuge m tlie Mmro mansion Carcenac 
could testify that she had arrived there about midnight, 
and in case she should be called upon to exjdaiii why she 
liiul presented hci*self there at that late hour and in such a 
deplorable plight she could appeal to Pierre Dax, who had 
avowed lus willingness to testify to her escape by the Mnn- 
dow from the house in which Lascoat had imprisoned her 

She was now safe l i her own room, in tlie room which she 
had occupied for six years, and in which slie hatl left both 
linen and clothing when slie removed to tlie Oaks in the 
eai ly part of the summer 

She could consequently proceed to make the change of 
clothing which w^as indispensable, for she was covered with 
mud and drenched to the skm, but after doiqg so she 
dressed again instead of going to bed, for she wished to 



THU CJlY Of BLOOt). 325 

leave as early in the monnng as possible. When hei toilet 
was eomploted she threw herself down upon the bed, where 
she soon fell into a doze, though she had slept several 
hours in the house into which Juhefte J^ednne had enticed 
her 

The sun rises early in July, and when she opened her 
eyes it was broad daylight Therp was a clock in tl«3 
room, and it was going, thanks to Oarcenac, to whom the 
winding of all the time-pieces in tlie house had been in- 
trusted m the maeier^s absence 

Helene saw that it was five o'clock She knew that the 
fust tram foi Chatou did not leave Pans until 7 20 A m , 
consequently she had plenty of time at hei ilisjiosal, but 
she did not care to remain m bod any longer, anil finally 
decided to go down-staiis and have a idiat with Carcenac. 

In fact it was very necessary tliat she should have a con- 
versation with him before her dojiartnie, if only to ascortaiti 
what^had called the majoi to the house the day befoie, and 
if he would bo likely to return there that morning 

Peeling a longing for the fiesh morning air she went to 
the window to open it Tins window overlooked the gar- 
den, and 08 she glanced out llclcne })ercei>cjd Carcenac 
slowly pacing up and down a path that skirted the house 
wall 

The measured steps with which ho advanced to the end 
of the house and tlien returned made him apiieai very 
much like a ^soldier on guard, and to complete the resem- 
blance he carried upon one shoulder an army musket, a 
chassepot that he must have picked up on some battlefield 
during the war of 1870 

Helene knew that the old trooper was a vigilant guardian 
of •the property intrusted to nis charge, but she was sur- 
prised to see him armed m this way. 

Had he been ordered to prevent the possible escape of 
some pnaoner? It certainly seemed so— but what prisoner? 
MUiL lianoue coold not She xesolved to satisfy 
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hcTsolf on this point, howc\ei% and hastening down the lit- 
tle staircase leading directly to the garden, she had hardly 
set foot on the gravel walk before she found herself face to 
face with Carconac 

Ho apjiearod slightly annoyed at the meeting, but in- 
stantly raised his cap and politely inquired how she had 
passed the night 

“ Very comfortably/^ she replied “ But what are you 
doing liere with that gun'*^^ 

“ My duty, mademoiselle I am conneuje, and as there 
18 no one but mo in the bouse, my turn to stand guaid 
comes every day 

‘‘ And every night, it seems to me I woke you at mid- 
iiiglit, and 1 iind you up at sunrise 

“ 1 didn^t go to bed at all last night. The major told 
me not to 

Major lioland''* You have seen him, tlieii''^’^ 

‘‘ Yes, imidcrtioiselle. Uc was hoie yebtorda> morning 
I sent for him/^ 

“ I know it We came up to Pans by the same tram. 
Did he remain heie long/' 

About two hours. He then returned to Chatou 
When he left he told me that if he did not return last night 
he would certainly be here to-day.^' 

“ This morning, perhaps. 

Piobably I promised him that he should find me at 
luy post, and I am, as you see, mademoiselle 

Tins anriounoeinent of George Eoland^s speedy return 
chiuiged Mile Lanoue^s plans If she returned to Chatou 
by the morning tram she was more than likely to pass the 
person she wished to see on J|ie road, so it would, be better 
for her to wait for him m the Muire mansion 

In that cose, 1 will remain here until he amves,^’ she 
remarked. 

As you pleasGi mademoiseUe," rophed Oarcena^ laoon- 
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Ho tamed to rosume his promeuade, but she checked 
him by saying 

What IS going on here^^^ 

“ Why — nothing, mademoiselle. 

“ Why did you telegraph for Monsieur Roland?^ ^ 

“ Didn^t ho tell you^^^ 

‘‘I am sure he would have told me if I had asked 
him 

“ Ah^ well, then ask him when he comes, mademoiselle, 
and he will tell you 

IltUme saw that she would not be able to extort any in- 
formation from the obstinate old trooper, so she did not 
insist, but she had not abandoned all hope of ascertaining 
what ho lefu&td to tell lier 

“You are right, she said, smihng “I had better 
ajiply to Mon&ieui Roland I will now walk about the 
garden a little and then go back to my own room DonH 
forg-at to inform me of the major^s ai rival 

“ I will not fail to do so, mademoiselle I will tell him 
that you are upstairs, and that you wish to see him 

“ That is all I ask 

As she uttered those words, Helfino turned away and 
began to walk slowly up and down the paths, which were 
still wet with dew 

The garden was much smaller, and not nearly as well 
shaded as that at the villa, for m the heart of Paris trees 
grow much more slowly than m the country, and the house 
had been bmlt only about twenty years; still one could 
occasionally find a shelter from the sun behind the clumps 
of shrubbery that had been planted near the walks. 

The young girl finally seated herself on a bench m the 
shade of a large euonymousfbush where she could watch 
the movements of the conewrge, who never wandered far 
from a certain window m the rez-de-chauseSe, the blinds of 
which stood open. 

Tl^at IS the window of his oym room/^ said to 
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herself. ** He must have shut some one up there and is 
now standing guard over them A strange place ho- has 
chosen T though unless he had taken the collar for a prison 
he could hardly have selected a better place, for there is a 
large dark closet opening out of his room There is but 
one otlier door in tlie room — the door opening into the hall 
at the foot of the mam stairway This door is probably 
locked, if it were not 1 could slip into his room witliout 
his seeing me and find out what is going on At all events 
it will do no harm to try 

Impelled by a curiosity which was certainly not unpar- 
donable under the ciicumstanccs. Mile Lanouo rose and 
resumed her promenade, but finally returned to the start- 
ing-point, where she again encountered the untiring sentry 

‘‘ I am going up to my own loom now/^ she rcmaiked 
“ I took cold last night, and I find the «ui a little damp 

‘‘That 18 true, mademoiselle,^^ replied Carcenac, with- 
out making any allusion to hci evening inomenade'm a 
pounng ram He had evidently decided not to question 
her in regard to her adventuros of the evening befoie 

H616ne, mstead of taking the back stairway by which she 
had descended to the garden entered the arched pas- 
sage that led from the gaiden to the porte tothne, but 
thinkmg that the old trooper might be watching her she 
made no attempt to enter the lodge, but contented herself 
with glancmg at the door as she passed, and to her great 
surpnse, ehe saw that it was open She did not pause, 
however, Very fortunately, for as she turned to the right, 
apparently for the purpose of ascending the mam stairway, 
she saw that Carcenac was standing at the other end of the 
passage watching her. 

Instead of mounting the stairs, however, she stood for 
several minutes on the lower step, hstemng to the measured 
tread of the sentinel, who had now transferred his beat to 
the back hall; then, choosing a moment when Garoenae had 
just reached the further end of his beat, she slipped into 



THB CRY OP BLOOD. 320 

uho lodge and concealed herself in the corner next the win- 
dow, where she could not be seen from witliout. 

The room was vacant, and at first Hflene thought she 
must be mistaken in supposing thal any prisoner was con- 
fined m Carcenac^s samtiim^ but soon she heard a sound 
that was half groan and half yawn on the other side of the 
partition that separated the dark closet from Caroenac^s 
room 

Then a voice that made her start evclaimcd 
“ Here, you brute, wake up^ It is tune. How many 
‘days must you have to recover from the brandy you have 
di unk*'"^^ 

“ Let me alone, growled another voice, the husky voice 
of an intoxicated man awaking from a long and heavy 
bleep 

“ Hhall I have to kick you to make you get up^'^' 

Go to the dcvil^ 1 am very comfortable as I am.^^ 
‘‘"I'hat 18 quite possible, but I want to speak to you ** 
Sjieak to me^ “What f or 

“ So we can come to an understanding about what we 
are to say befoie we answer the man who is going to ques- 
tion us 

“ He has questioned me already If he tries it again 1 
shall say noflung. It^s of no use Wo are caught^ and 
there^s nothing for us to do but make the best of it ” 

** It 18 all your doings, our getting caught Now, we 
must devise some way of getting out of the scrape 
‘‘ I defy you to do it. The door is too heavy and strong 
for us to have any chance of bursting it open, besides, our 
jailer guards us too closely/^ 

I have no idea of bursting open the door, nor is it upon 
our jailer that I depend for my release 
‘‘ Upon whom are you dependmg, then^’’ 

Get up if you want to know. I have to yell at you to 
make you hear me, there on the floor^ and some one may 
ovedmar our conversation.’^ 
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Some ono in fact ^as hearing it, but not Caroenac, for 
lu‘ had again extended Bis beat to the garden, and little 
suspected what was passing on the other side of the house 
wall, for his pnsoners had given no sign of life during the 
night and he supposed them still asleep 

Jlut Mile Lanoue, who had stolen into the adjoining 
room, was not losing^a smglewoid of the dialogue, and she 
had recognized the voice of her brother — the brother to 
whom she hail granted ample time to escape the penalty of 
his Clime 

How he hapjioned to be a jirisoner in the Muiro mansion* 
Ilclcno could not imagine, but though the other \oice was 
unknown to her, she was beginning to believe it was the 
voice of Maurovers, and it was only necessary foi lici to 
listen to what followed to become convinced of llio fact 
All rights all right growled the husky voice “ J ust 
lend me a hand, will 

A loud sei ambling followed, and it was evident that the 
diunkeii man found it no easymaitci to resume an ujniglit 
jiosition 

‘‘ You make a hog of youiself, pie tty thoroughly, whdo 
you’re about li,^^ said Golymme, angnly “ You have 
been snormg aw'ay hero for doai knows how many hours 
It IS time to wake up now, and tell me what I want to 
know 

“ I have nothing to toll you,^^ muttered Maiirevers, who 
had not yet entii ely recovered from his intoxication ‘ ‘ \ on 
sent me heie, I came It is no fault of mine that I fell 
into the wolf’s jaws, it is yours You ought to have 
warned mo when you gave me youi orders ” 

I did warn you tliat the house was guaided 
And I took my precautions accordingly In fact‘ I 
flatter myself that I went to work very adroitly. I began 
by till owing poisoned moat to the dogs After they were 
disposed of I got over the garden wall with the aid of a 
ladder, by which I afterward dimbed to the bedrocto win- 
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dow I entered the room, and Was just going to break open 
the secietary when the old tioopei spiung upon me fiuiu 
behind and throttled me If you had been in mj place you 
would have come olf no better than I did 

‘^And afterwaid the major aimed— that airogiint pi ig 
wo met at Versailles 

“Yes, and I tried my best to blow his biams out w>th 
the re\ olvei you loaned me 
“ And faded 

“ The otliei man sprung upon mo and disanned nie/^ 
“I susjiected as much Well, aftei that, wliat hap- 
pened 

“After that ho tiled to oxtorl a confession from me. 
lie began by assuring me that he Know perfectly well tliat 
I liacl broken into the house to obt.iin jiosscssion of some 
letters you had w^ntten to the countcos 
“ The di \il ho did I Well, did you admit 
‘'No, on the contiaiy, I domed it, but he sdcnccd mo 
by telling me that ho had read the letters himscll, and that 
1 came too late. It seems that ho had been heie and taken 
possession of your correspondence the day before, and when 
ho told me that, I knew that all w*is lost 
“ And then you betrayed 

“ Betrayed is not the word I admitted that I had acted 
at your ordcra; I couldn^t do otherwise, under the circum- 
stances, but I assured him that though you had biibed me 
to steal tl;o letters addressed to Madame de Muire, it was 
only to shield the reputation of the unfoituiiate countess, 
and to prevent her husband from hndirig them 

“ And of course he didn^t believe a word of it liut the 
examination did not end there, I suppose, lie must have 
said sometlung to you about the murder. What did you 
say to him when be questioned you about the Cbatou 
affair^^^ 

I told him the truth- 

* -What do you call the truth?'' 
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“ I lold him that it waayou who fired the fatal shot. " 

“ Is that alP” 

“ YoBj for the very ^ood reason that I know nothing 
more " 

“You might have added that I was acting m your in- 
terest 

That IS not true I had nothing to gain by tli('. death 
of the countess, ^\hile 3'ou hoped to secure undisputed 
possession of the money she had intriistal to you 
“Jhit 3^011 know perfectly well that I did not aim at 
Madame de Muire I hit her by auidcnt 
Helene, who was still listening, hoped for a moment that 
hei biotlioi had been guilty of an unintentional crime, but 
the illusion was of shoi L duration 

“You foiget that the idea of firing from the train origi- 
nated with 3^011/’ eoiitinucd Gaston irAigouges, “and 
noUimg would lla^e pleased you better ilian a ehance to file 
the '^hot yoUrseK That \\ould ha\e ])re\cnted any necessity 
of sharing the profits, on youi pa»’t But 3^011 doubted 
3 our skill, and reall} it was no easy task, as 1 missed my 
aim J, who am noted for my skill as a pistol-shot 

“ You did not miss your aim, for it wm at the countess 
that you aimed 

“ That IS false 1 aimed at your uncle, and if my bullet 
had not swerved from its course you would have come into 
possession of a very handsome fortune To be sure you 
had agieed to divide wuth me, but even one half pf the Mar- 
quis de Branguo’s property is well worth having 

“ The Marquis de Biangue^^^ murmured Golymme’s un- 
happy sictei 

Slie had not heaid Mine de Maurever's last revelation, 
and she was amazed to learn tliat this scoundrel was the 
Marqius de Brangue^s nephew 
But she learned, at the same time, that her brothei ’s 
crime was even more dastardly than she had supposed, 
^aince he had committed murder at the mstigation 
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other villain, like the Italian irtim of the sixteenth century, 
hired cut-throats, who killed persons to order at stated 
prices 

Ye&,^^ exclaimed Maurovers, you made the bargain, 
but you did not stick to it Notlung will ever make me 
believe that you did not kill the countess on purpose You 
said to } ourself that my uncle had probably disinherited 
me, and that T liad no cliaiice of seeming any of his prop- 
erty The bonds and securities you had stolon from the 
I ’'tess ueie a much surer thing, and she must bo killed 
JlC^cnt her fiom claiming them, so your choice was 
<{Ui( bly made But I killed no one 1 am only charged with 
an attempt at lobbery, and when I saj that it was you who 
uigcd me to commit the offense — 

You think you will get off Aery easily,'^ sneered Gaston 
d’Argougos “You foiget tliat I ha\e m my pocket a 
contiact signed by you, in which you agiee to give me one- 
hall of the piopertyyoii leci'ive after your uncle's death. 
If you take sides against me I shall not hesitate to show 
tins document, which proves youi complicity beyond any 
possibility of doubt 

“ If 3 "ou daie to do that — 

“Silence, idiot, and listen to the rest I have to say to 
you You have allowed youiself to be caught, and I am 
the only person who can get >ou out of the scrape, but if 
you wish me to succeed you must obey me imjihcitly 

“ ^ oil jvant to Older me about — you, who have been 
guilty of blunders a thousand times greater tliftn mme^ If 
you had not msisted upon my surrendering that fellow^s 
revolver to the station-keeper at Samt-Gcrmain, wc should 
not be m the predicament we are now You blame me for 
getting caught, but you got caught yourself, you, who think 
yourself so shrewd, and you have only yourself to thank 
for it, for you had no business here, but just came and 
tumbled into the trap 

“ B: IS very fortunate for you tliat I did, for if I were not 
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here you would leave this house only to go to prison. As 
it IS, the man who t;aptiired us will never dare to send us 
tluje You would not doubt my word if you had heard 
what I said to liim while lus valet was piLslnng mo into this 
daik hole, but you were too drunk to hear anything 
“ I hoaid you say something about a young lady whose 
name 1 did not < atch 

A young Luly A\liom the major is about to many — my 
sister 

Your sistei!^^ 

“ Jbecisely I can produce proofs of tlie fact, if neces- 
sary, but it IS not necessary I saw her yesterday, we 
recogmzal each other, and it need bo, slie will testify that 
wo aie cluldren of the same fathei and motlier Do you 
think now that she will allow him to delnei me iij> to 
justice 

‘‘You, no^ but how about mo’ I shall ha\o to suficr 
for both ol us, 'if I don’t look out I don’t intend to sub- 
mit to anything of the kind, hoMoei 1 have no confi- 
dence m you, and I ^^ant you to reluin tlie contiact I was 
foolish enough to sign 

“ I will retuiii it to you when we are safely out of tins 
house, and out of France 

“ No, I want you to letum it to mo now 
“ I shall do nothing of the kind 
“ Take care^ Don’t go too far 

“ So you daie to tlireaten mc^ I don^t mind it m the 
least, my dear, but if you don’t stop it, I’ll call our jailor ” 
“Call him, you scoundrel,’^ yelled Maurevors. “He 
will only find your carcass, for I am going to strangle you 
“ Uelp^ help^’^ cried Golymme 

But the words died m his tliroat, and only Andree 
d^Argouges lieard the despairing ciy. 

This ciy destroyed the last vestige of Hfilfine^s self-con- 
trol It did not occur to her that it would be a most fort- 
unate demumeni if the two scoundrels should cut’ each 
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other's throats. She had only one thought; to defend her 
brother, who was calling for assistance— and a most insane 
idea it was, for even if she could Jiave tin own heiself be- 
tween the two combatants it would liavo cost her liei life 
13 lit she was utteily incapable of reasoumg now, and bho 
lubhod wildly foiward to open the door of the dark closet 
She felt wildly for the key, but it was not in the lock. 
Caicenuc had taken it away with him after bocurmg his 
priboneis, so blie began to hammer mioii the door with her 
clinched hands, hoping to put an end to the combat by an- 
nouncing the picbcnce of some one I3ut this had a con- 
tr.ary oilcct, for they only fought all Uie more desperately 
m order to end the conflict before any one could separate 
them 

(laston d'Argouges, though half-strangled, had succeedcHi 
in lieeing himself Iroiii his ojiponeut^s giasp, and w^as 
now making a furious attack upon Mauiovois, who del end- 
ed hfmsolf with all the energy of despeiation They liurh'd 
the most opprobrious epithets at each other, and the sound 
of broken glass soon mingled with their curses. 

They had fallen upon a pile of empty bottles that Carce- 
nac had placed in the daik closet, and the conflict btill went 
on — a conflict like that between two w^ild beasts, in which 
teeth and nails were used mdiscrimmately 
Aiidreo heard them pause, panting for breath, now and 
then, but soon the stiugglo would begin again, and she 
would hoar them threatening each other. 

They were on their feet again, but they had not let go 
their hold on each other's throats, and they soon fell heav- 
ily against the door upon which Andre e was wildly beating 
Wretch^" shouted Golymme, trying to shake off Mau- 
rewers, who was clinging to his opponent's garments, “ I 
have something to quiet you with now " 

“ And I have something to let the blood out of you, you 
villaan’" cried Maurevers. 

Aj3uil thud closely followed this exclamation. 
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The blow had fallen; a powerful blow with a bottle upon 
the skull of the Princess Orbitollo^s dissipated husband 
“ Die, cur^” yelled Gastond^Ai gouges, as Ins ticcomplice 
fell to the floor 

Then, almost instantly, and in a weaker voice, he added 
“ The traitor has stabbed me^ lam dying 
, Andrce, m despair, rushed to the window to call Caroe- 
nac. rSlie should have done that at first, but her wonted 
presence of mind had deserted hei, and the conlhct had 
lasted only two or three minutes 
Caiconac had just paused a moment to listen, for ho fan- 
cied , he heard a sound When he saw the form of the 
governess at the open window, and hoard her cry for hel]), 
* ho flew into a vioh'nt passion 

‘‘ What are you doing here^^^ he cued, angiily, as he 
burst into the loom, 

- Poor Andreo could only pomt to the door of the closet 
and falter* ' 

“ The two men in there — ^they are killing each other 
W^hat if they are? You are meddling with matters 
that do not concern you. Ah, well, mademoiselle, you will 
now obhge me by rotuniing to your own room, and this 
time you will not leave it without my permission, for I am 
going to lock you in We will see what the major sajs 
about your conduct 

The poor girl made no attempt to defend herself, the 
idea of seeing her brother's dead body filled her with such 
horror that she was only too glad to escape from tlie plaice 
So felie allowed herself to be conducted upstairs by Caice- 
nac, who locked her in as he had threatened, and then 
hastened down-stairs. 

He was just entering the lodge when some one rang vio- 
lently at the front-door He expected no one at this early 
hour, but the visitor might persist m ringing, so he ran to 
open the door, and was surprised to see George Boland 
standmg on the step 
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“ Oh, major, how glad I am to see you^** cried Oarce- 
nac “ I had no idea you would come so soon. It is hard- 
ly SIX o’clock, and the first train hasn’t left Chatou yet,” 
spent the night in Pans,” replied George ‘^How 
about tho prisoners^” 

They behaved veiy well during the night; but they 
began to <ight just now, and I was about to enter their cell 
when 'SOU lang.” 

\ou die aimed, I see.” 

Pui Cdueuac had not laid aside his chassepot when he 
condiu ted the governess to her room 

‘ I luue my icvolvei,” continued the major ‘‘ Let U 8 
see w licit they arc about I want to question them before I 
send for a magibtrati^ ” 

‘‘ It 18 time we gotiid of them, I think myself I haven’t 
slept a wink since night bofoic last, and if they remain 
beie another daj, you will be obliged to take mv place ” 

As he spoke, the old troopei drew a key fiom his pocket, 
opened the dooi, and cned 
Advance, prisoners!” 

There was no response. 

‘‘Have I got to drive you efut with a club?” Caroenac 
continued, angrily. 

Tho same unbroken silence reigned as before. 

George, losing patience, was about to enter the closet, 
ivhcn Carcenac hastily interposed. 

“ Not without a light, major,” ho exclaimed. They 
may be hiding m a corner with tho mtcntioA of rushing 
u})on us Let me strike a light It may be they have 
killed each other, after all ” 

As he spoke, he lighted two candles and a lantern^ 

“ Impossible^ the one you put m there first was securely 
bound,” remarked George Eoland 

“ But the other man may have untied him, major. They 
were very friendly at first The thief had his bottle of 
brud]^ with him, you recollect, and he must have draixie^ 
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li, for he snored heavily until morning But he probably 
woke m bad humor, for, just now, he began to quarrel with 
his companion < 

liOt us see,^' mterrupted George, picking up a candle. 
Carcenac msisted upon entering the closet first, in order 
to protect the major in casj^ of an attack, but not a sound 
' was lieard, and George Eoland soon discovcicd the bodies 
lying motionless on the floor, which was thickly strewn 
with fragments of broken bottles 
“ I was right,^^ exclaimed Oarcaiac, setting down his 
lantern, in order to examine the body nearest him 
Maurovers was lying stiff and cold beside Oolymme, who 
had shattered his skidl by a powerful blow fiom a bottle 
The latter was still breathing, though his former accoinr 
plico had buried in his stomach the blade of a kitchen-kriifo 
that he had found while they were struggling on the floor 
George did riot feel mclined to waste any compassion on 
the wretches 

^ They will not have to go before the Court of Assizes, 
he remarked, without any display of false sensibility, 
“ and this is certainly the very best tlimg that could have 
happened both for them and for us 

I ^hink so, too,^^ growled Carcenao, ** but we can not 
keep their carcasses here Who knows but wo may be ac- 
fStised of killing them^ But, no, I have a witness who 
l\)ard them fighting and finally kilhng each other. 

‘‘ A witnessl are you not alone m the house? What wit- 
aess?'^ 

** Mademoiselle Lanoue, major. It was she who called 
to me from the wmdow, and told me they were fighting/' 
^ How long has she been here^" 

She spent the night here. It was not far from twelve 
o'clock when she came, m the veiy worst of the storm. 
She was wet to the skin. She told me she had missed the 
last tram, and wanted to spend the night here, so I showed 
her up to her own room. I don't know whether di^ slept 
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any or not, but thib morning about fi\o o^clock she camo 
down into the garden Allerward she must liave slipped 
into the lodge, toi she called me when>the quariel began 
Where is she now^'^ 

“ III her own room I looked her in 
Very well, gne me the k^, and w^hilc I have a talk 
with Mademoiselle Lanoue se<Wch the pockets of these * 
men, and if you find any papers, bring them to mo. 

“ You shall be obeyed, major 


CHAPTER XXIIL 

George Eoiaxb could think only of Holiiio now lie 
knew, at last, that she was safe, but he-was impatient to 
hear an account of her adventures fiom her own lips He 
was anj^ioiis, too, to speak to her about the brother whose 
sintul cai-eer had just been brought to such an abrupt ter- 
mination. 

He found the giil in tears, and on seeing him she turned 
so pale that he thought slie was going io swoon lie sprung 
forward to support her, but releasing lierseif from his in- 
fold mg arms, and rising to her feet, she asked, in a hollow 
voice 

“ He 18 dead, is he not?^^ 

They are both dead,” replied George. ** Yesterday, 
when I arrested Golymme, he boasted of being your broth- 
er. Did he speak the truth?^^ * 

“ Yes, I recognized him by a scar on lus hand, and I 
hoped that he would be able to make his escape 

That was evidently his intention, but €k)d did not will 
tliat the murder of Madame de Muire should remain un- 
pumshed, nor would He permit the wretch to bnng further 
dii^ace upon your father ^s name Let us thank God, and 
weep no more. Justice is done at last; and M6d6no is 
savedli^ * 
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Monsieur de Meetras^ What, do you think ho will be 
released 

“ lie has been You will see him to-day Marcclle has 
already seen him And it is not to me that he owes his re- 
lease, for you lia\e not returned the letter I intrusted to 
you ^ 

“The letter repcatea Mile d^Argouges, laying her 
hand on her bosom “ True, I kept it Ileio it is 

“It is foituiiato that you did not bum it/ ^ remarked 
George “ Gol}mine is dead, and no one will eiei know 
that ho 18 your brother, so there is nothing now to prevent 
mo from showing the judge of mstniction the lettei m 
which he acknowledged the receipt of Madame de Muiic^s 
personal property % 

“But what good %vill it do*^^^ inquired the young girl 
“ Monsieur do Mestras is free, you say, coiiscquciitl} his 
innocence must hii\o been established 

iji 

“ Not eiitiiel}, I feai Ho has been released from prison, 
but ho IS liable to be ai rested again, unless I can prove 
that the real assassin as the man who called himself Count 


Golymino And how” can I pio\e that without tins letter**'^' 
Before Ilclcnohad a chance to leply, Caicenuc burst into 
the room. 

“ I bring you here all T found m the pockets of scoiindK'l 
number he exclaimed “The other fellow had m 
his pockets only a pipe, a bag of tobacco, and thiec one- 
hundied sous plece^, but t^ p^'cketsof the pretended count 
were stiiffcd with bank-no*, as }ou see/^ 

Carcenac laid upon the table three rolls of bank-not('^ 
whit h must have contained two or three hundred thousand 
francs each, and a pocket-book stuffed with drafts and let- 
ters of exchange on New York The major had only to 
glance at them, to see that Golymme had recently sold an 
immense amount of stocks and bonds. There was even a I 
list giving tl^ numbers of the seounties, and tins list 
seemed to have been wntten by the hand of the Wmtesa 
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After a bneC examination of these vfJiiable papers^ 
George Roland glanced up at Mile dMrgougos, and said 
“ I have heio all the jnoofh that are needed You can 
burn the letter, niadcnioiselle ' 

Tlien, till mug to Caiceuac, he added 
Return to your post I will join you in about ton 
minutes/' f> 

I’ho old trooper left the loom, and the majoi found him- 
self ome moie done Andire 

Tiiey botli fdt tli it the hoiii loi a full ('\planatiori h.id 
i (UJH, bii (h(»ige luMtatcd to ask it Aiuliee gave it, how- 
CMI, Wllhoul lilt Hiking 

I owe \ou an at count of the way I spent my time yos- 
teiday, uftoi leaung }ou/' she began 

‘‘ \ou ov^e me nothing ol the kind, mademoiselle/' in- 
terrupted Geoige, ploaNiiit!} 

‘‘ But I prtici to leiidc i it We have plighted our tioih, 
•and tlfruigh join lot lings in legai 1 to the matter may have 
changed, 1 wish jou to know what happened to me J 
w irn you, however, that you will have to be < on tent with 
my word alone, and tluit I shall i el rain fiom giving the 
names ol the jjersoxis who hguied m the strange stoiy 1 am 
about to relate to you " 

“ As you jileaso, mademoiselle," said the major, lather 
surprised at this pieamble, ‘‘ but I assure you that I lia\e 
no explanation lo ask " 

When I have finished my story, you will undeistand 
why 1 am unwilling to m qp ioii any names," <u)iitinu(d 
Andree, w-ithout paying any apparent attention to the m- 
teri uption, “ On leaving you at the Samt-Lazare Station, 
I went straight to the Hotel Meunce, where I expected to 
find the fnend who had written to me " 

But you did not find her^" 

** How do you know?" mquired Andr6e, hastily. 

Because I, ioo, went to the Hotel Meurioe yesterday 
I wanted to find you to tell you that I had secured Madame 
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de Muire^s mtirderers The servants at the hotel told me 
that a young lady had called there, and that a letter ad- 
dressed to Mademoiselle Lanoiio had been given her 
‘‘ The letter was f#oin an old school-mate begging mo to 
call upoji her m a distant part of the town/^ said Andree 

And you went^^^ 

Kot immediately. I went first to a club house on the 
Champs Elysees to ask Monsieui Golymine^s address He 
hapjienod to be sitting on the tenace,iind ho came down 
and I had a long conversation with him under the trees on 
tlie Avenue Gabriel lie denied that he was my bi other 
to the very last, but I knew better, and I hoped that after 
my warning lie would lose no time in leaving France ” 

‘‘ lie intended to do so He told me so when he boasted 
of the relationship between you But pardon me foi again 
interrupting you 

Afterw^id I took a carnage and diove to the house 
my old school-mate had designated ” 

‘‘And there you found yourself in a tiap. I under- 
stand; Maicelle told me about this Mademoiselle Vedrine, 
whom she met two years ago, and of whom she retains a 
very unfavorable impression 

“ Why didn^t she warn me^ If slio had I should not 
have accepted the treacherous mvitation Yes, Juhette 
Vedime adopted this means of enticing me to a house 
owned by a shameless libertine She left me there alone 
The wretch came in, and when I rejected his odious pro- 
posals with the deepest indig||^tion and dislike he did not 
dare to resort to violence, but went away, leaving me a 
prisoner, and it was not until nearly midnight that I suc- 
ceeded m makmg my escape. " 

“ Did any one release you?" asked Qeoi^e, looking 
searchmgly at the girl 

“ Uo," replied Andr6e, meetmg his gaze unflinchmgly. 
“ I escaped from the house by the wmdow .with the aid of 
some curtains I bad knotted togecher/^ ^ 
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And no one saw you perform this feat? What tune 
was 

Nearly midnight, and the ram •was falling m torrents. 
The Rue Jouffioy was deserted at the time.^' 

‘‘ The Rue Jouffroy^ Isn^t that a small street leading 
into the Avenue de Vilhcrs^^' 

Yes, and the httlo house in which I was made a pns; 
oner stands at the corner of the two streets I had no other 
moans of escape, and I could not employ that m the day- 
time Fortunately I reached the ground m safety. It 
was too late to letuin to Chatou — the last tram had left — 
so I liurried hcie as fast as I could Carcenac opened the 
door for me and conducted mo to my old room, where I 
s]>ont the nigb^« It was not untd this moinmg that 1 dis- 
(.overed he w^as guarding two prisoners. I entered tho 
lodge unseen by him, hbtened, and soon recognized my 
brother's voice He and Maurevois were mutually blam- 
ing cife^h otliei for then capture, then they began to fight. 
I called for help— Carcenac came — 

‘‘ I know the rest,^^ interrupted George. ‘‘ Now tell mo 
tho name of the man who msulted you 

You promised me you would not ask it,'' replied 
Mile. d'Argouges, and I have sworn not to toll you." 

“ Why?" 

‘‘ Because, if you knew who the wretch was you would 
challenge him, and I do not want you to stake your life 
against his. The odds would not be equal. " 

‘‘I know* him. It was Viscount de Liscoat” 

“ Who told you soF” 

“ ILs friend the Marquis de Brangue warned me that the 
viscount had designs upon yon. The marqnis spoke of a 
httle house that Liscoat was famishing near TronviUe. 
Brangue was mistaken, it seems, as the house is in Pans. 
That doesn’t matter, however. The old scoundrel shall 
answer to me for his insolence.” 

“ Il« docs not deserve that you should do him the honor 
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to fight with him/’ said Andree quickly, and I beseech 
you--'' 

Just then the door leacling into the luill was again opened 
by Careenac, who put m las head and sauh wjth a slightly 
embarrassed air 

There is a gentleman down-stairs who wishes to see 
Mademoiselle Lanouc That is to say — ho did not mention 
miulemoiselle^s name, but he wishes to see the young lady 
he escorted to the dooi of this house U^t night '' 

If Carcenac was actuated by any main loub mo(i\e m an- 
nouncing this inopportune visit in the pi esonce of his be- 
loved major, he had the satisfaetiou of perceiving that ho 
had succeeded in deeply annoying both the governess end 
George Koland. 

Such a thing as love without jealousy does not exist, and 
the story of Andree's strange adventure had aioused a 
shglit feeling of distrust in George's mind The major 
tunied pale and looked inquiringly at Andree d'Argouges 

She did not attempt to conceal theembariassment caused 
by the unexpected ariival of the worthy fellow who had 
iU ted as her escort the evening before, but she soon rc‘COv- 
cied lier composure, for she knew that she had no reason 
to leproach herself 

“ (Jome, sir," she said, turnmg to her betrothed, “ it is 
best foi you to be piosent at an interview which I can not 
1 of use to grant." 

And without waiting for the major's reply she left the 
room, and there was nothing for him to do but follow 
her 

Pierre Dax was awaiting her at the foot of the stairs, 
and seemed rather surprised when he saw the stern face of 
the major, but he was no whit disconcerted, and as he pos- 
sessed plenty of shrewdness and mother wit, he wasted nv 
time m apologies, but gave a clear and brief account of the 
incidents that had made him the protectoi oi an entire 
stranger Q\o evening before, and that authorized to 
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call this morning to inquire if tiiolady^s health had suffered 
jn consequence of her long ^alk m the rain 
lie (ondiuled by gn mg Ins namef and .iniiouiicmg that 
4 e w*i 8 an mtinute Inoiul of Medmic do Mi^stias 
This was moic than bulluiont to dib])ol the lust lingering 
doubt from the mind of the major lie cordially oilerod 
the artist his hand, and Piene Dax, encouraged by thifi 
token of sympathy, went on to say that on u tinning home 
attei escorting the young lady to the Muiu mansion, he 
had called a policeman’s attention to the fact that tin* cur- 
tains were still hanging from a window of the little house 
at the intersection of the Kuc Jouffroy and the A\ciiuo de 
Vilhers 

Tills interview had taken place in the hall, and Carcenac 
liad not understood a single woid of it, but the niM^i, jp- 
])i cached himself severely for having doubted hi^ betiotlud 
for an instant 

‘ I ihank you most smceiely, sir,^’ he said, foi wliat 
\on Ihuc done foi Madcnioi'^ellc Lanoue, uho >m 11 soon be 
mv vMie, and 1 have some good nows to announce to you 
^ oui fiieiid and iriiiie, M(d<‘iu de ^klcstias, is fioe, and I 
hope that you wnll soon have the pliMsuro of seeing him ” 
Tins 18 new^to indeed^” muttcied Caicenac, who could 
hardly believe his ears 

Andree d^ Argouges was too much agitated to sjieuk, but 
Piene Dax was about to (ongiatulaie the majoi warmly 
when a steiitoiian voice — the voic(‘ of an aristocratic coach- 
man — thuiideied out 

Open the door if you please^” 

The party had been too deeply engaged in conveisation 
to notice the sound of approachmg camage-wheols, but 
Carcenac could not be deceived. 

“ It 18 the count’” he cried 
Well, open the door,” said the major coolly And as 
Carcenac started to obey George turu^ to Andr 6 e d’Ar^ 
gougetoSjid Pierre Dax, and added. 
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‘‘ Will you both bo so kind as to step upstairs. I should 
like to see Monsieur do Muire alone. You, sir, of couise, 
aw at liberty to leave whenever you please, but I hojio we 
sliall soon meet again. As for you, my dear Helene, I 
must beg you to wait for me upstairs. 

Ilcleno was already on the staircase closely followed Iby 
Pkuio I)ax, who always bowed gracefully to circumstances 
oven when he did not thoroughly uudei stand the situation, 
as was certainly the case in the present mstauce 

George lioland then hastened forward to assist his old 
friend to alight fiom the carnage. As he did so hoi c- 
maikod 

“ Y6u did not expect to find me here, my dear Jacques, 
and I had even less idea of seeing you lu town to-day, but 
our mooting is most fortunate, as I have some very impor- 
tant news loi you Will you step out into the gaidcn wita 

If you wish it,^^ leplied the count rather coolly, ‘ but 
I warn you I have very little tine at my disposal I have 
written to my notary, promising to be at his oflicc at nmc 
o’clock 

M de Miure seemed to have grown piany years older 
smee George Koland saw him last, lIis eyes were sunken, 
and his tall form less erect; adversity had bowed him as 
ilie tempest bows the oak 

‘‘ He will be himself again when ho learns that God has 
punished the assassin, and that Mederic is ^ innocent, 
thought the major. But the douce take me if I know 
how to begin 

They walked along side by side, and when they had taken 
their seats upon the same bench the governess had selected 
for a restmg-place two hours before, M de Muire remarked 
Count Oolymme, who talked so strongly of purchasmg 
the Oaks, and perhaps this house as well, has neither called 
upon me since nor wntken to me about the matter. 'Hence 
t conclude that ho has changed his mmd, and that H i^^not 
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worth while to wait for him any longer, bo I am going to 
ask Desbois to soli both pieces of property at auction in the 
Chamber of Notaries immediati^ly • I am anxious to retire 
to the country as soon as possible ^ ^ 

“ You are acting too hastily, and if you will listen to mo 
a moment you will see that — 

“ But the life I am leading is insupportable 
“ There will soon be a change for the better, believe me. 
In the Cist place, I have locoveied Marcelle’s fortune, and 
slio is as rich as before her mother^s death. 

“ What^ you have found the money? It was concealed 
m some desk or secretary, I suppose?" 

' ‘‘ No, I have discovered the man who stole the money 
and who murdered your wife This man was the Count 
Golymme, to whom you wished to sell your country seat 
residence 

You are mad^^^ exclaimed M do Muire. 

^'Not in the least. Golymme had an accomplice They 
have just killed each other here in your house I found 
two or thice million francs in Oolymme's pockets He 
was making preparations to cross the frontier Ask Oar- 
cenac if you do not believe me.^^ 

The count looked at George with a really frightened air 
lie evidently regarded hmi as a man who had just been at- 
tacked by a fit of mental aberration 
‘‘ Golymme used to visit Aix, m Savoy, every year," con- 
tinued the, major “ It was there, I believe, that the poor 
countess introduced him to you, but she never told you 
that he had so thoroughly won her confidence that she 
asked him to invest her money m the foreign bankmg-house 
m which he pretended to be a partner. Afterward her sus- 
picions must have been aroused. Some one may have told 
her that the pretended Polish nobleman was only an ad- 
venturer of the worst kind. At all events, she certainly 
demanded a return of the immense sum she had mtrusted 
to juiA, and it was then that— with the assistance of another 
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Bcoundrel — he fired the shot that saved him from any fur- 
ther demands on hei pa it You think I am relatmg a 
romance, but I luive jjkkjIs of tli(» truth of all I say — and I 
am anxioiib to show tlie^e piools without delay to the judge 
of in&tiLKtion who ai rested pool MWtiic ” 

Gcoige Koland fully expected to be subjected to a cross 
examination by his old friend aftei these startling disclos- 
ures, but to hib gieat abtonisliment M de Muire requested 
no further explanation Did he mistiiist that Golymino 
had been the lover of the uiifoituiute countess^ Giorgo 
su'^jiected bo, and he lobt no time m ictuiiung to the bub- 
ject of Muh'ric 

‘‘lie has boen released,^’ le ( n.inucd ‘ The juibuu 
dooi , WOK till own open foi him > v \ ' 

“I know it,” iiitcriuptcd the counr “ Mai telle has 
told me all 

“ Mie has attx'd wisely, though only last evening T ad- 
vj^^eil hei to he silent, feaimg that Mtduie had been set at 
liber t^ onh tenipoi arily Tlieic are not the slighfcsl 
giomuls loi any an^cty on that biore now The jeal cul- 
j)iits aie (had, bur beioie then death they couiebsed then 
guilt jVkiUnu wjdl bo heie in a few minutes, and he will 
ask you to gi\o him your tiauglitei^s hand m mariiagi* 
Shall you refuse hia petition^^^ 

“ I sliall tell him as 1 ha\e told Marcelle, that I will 
nevei gi\ e my consent to hei marriage with a man who has 
been accused of murdouug her mother.” 

‘‘ You said that because you thought it possible that he 
might have killed hei , hut his innocence is well now ap- 
parent to eveij one, even to his bitterest ciumHeb. You 
certainly owe him bome repai ation for your inj notice to him, 
besides you have no right to condemn your daughter to 
everlasting misery " 

“ You must certainly allow me time to reflect, and above 
all, to satisfy mysidf of the truth of your statements 1 
* am not obliged to take your word for tius/^ ' , 
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Insult me, my friend, if you like, it is all the same to 
me, piovided you will allow mo to eoiiMiicc you. The 
bodies of the assassiiis are here • Qome and look at them. 
Question Caicenac — question Mademoiselle Lanoue — ^tbey 
^\lll tell you all that has occurred in this house duiing the 
last Ifjirty-six hours 

‘‘ W^hat^ IS Mademoiselle Lanoue here^^^ 

‘‘ Yes, I will call her 

The major beckoned to Carcenac, who was standing in 
the open dooi-way, and Carcenac was about to advance to 
recede the oidei when the front door-bell rang, and ho 
f'lopj^d short George, understanding Uie leason, called 
out TO him to open the door, and the old tioopor promptly 
obeyed 

“It must he Mfdiunc,*^ remaiked the major I left 
him <it lub rooms, but lequested him to join me here a little 
Ititci In the name of our old fnend&hip, J iinpJoiO you to 
SCO liim, however painful the ineetmg may be to you This 
is the decisive moment, you will ceitainly legiet it, by and 
by, if }ou condemn him without a hearing 

The new -comer was not Medenc, howevei, for there sud- 
deiilv apjieaied in the hallway a gentleman whom the riuijoi 
had novel seen bofoie, but whom the count instantly lecog- 
nued, for the itHollection ol this porbon^s first vibit would 
novel he eJ.actd from his memory 

“ You are eitlur deceiving yourself or you are deceiving 
nie,’^ tha (ount said bitterly “That man is the person 
who m levied Model ic three weeks ago lie is the cluef of 
the ucteuLive service, amd he would not show himself here 
if your prot6ge^s innocence was estabhshed as you pre- 
tend 

“ It will be very soon if it is not already,^' replied 
George Eoland “ I consider it a most fortunate ^ing 
that this man should have taken at mto his head to call this 
morning We wjU wait for him here, but let me do the 
if you pieafie.^^ 
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After exchanging a few wDrdB with Carcenac the stranger, 
who was very neatly dressed m black, steppenj out into the 
garden and walked straight toward the two gentlemen who 
had nson on perceiving him 

‘‘lam very glad to meet you here, Monsieur le Comte/ ^ 
he began, “ though it is certainly an unexpected pleasure 
It ❖as Major Koland of whom I was m search, and as I find 
him hero — 

“ What’ do you know me^’^ exclaimed George, quickly 
“ I know everybody, replied the chief of the deteetive 
service, smiling “ That is my business I know, too, all 
that you have been doing since Monsieur de MestrM^ re- 
lease 

“ I did, m fact, notice that some one was playing the spy 
on mc,^^ replied the major, haughtily. 

“ Not on you, sir I received oiders from the judge of 
nibti action to have Monsieur de Mestras followed by a de- 
tective Of course I had no option m the matter 
“ And the detective followed mo at the same time 
“ oil are right Ho followed you to the apartments of 
Monsieur do Mestras on the Place Pigallo, and this mom- 
nig a second detective was detailed to follow you I just 
Joained from him that you had entered the Miure mansion, 
so I am here 

“ Very well, sir What do you wish to say to 
“ I have some news of a very agreeable nature to com- 
municate The information we were m pursuit of has 
reached the pohee head-quarters, and we know now that 
this so-called Count Golymme was once tried and convicted 
of forgery under a different name We also know that 
Conductor Maurevers is a scoundrel, though he belongs to 
an old and honored family Hence it is by no means im- 
probable that these two miscreants committed the murder 
at Ohatou Search is now bemg made for them, and as soon 
as they are arrested, I have every reason to believe that the 
innocence of Monsieur do Mestras will be ostabhsbed beyond 
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any possible doubt Tlie detective who is now waiting for 
him at his door will dog his footsteps to-day, but it will 
probably bo for the last time, for the nntir© force is on the 
alert, and the scoundrels we are seeking will soon bo capt- 
uied, though we have lost track of them since yesterday 
Would you like to see them?^^ asked Koland, sud; 
ilenly 

8ee tliem^ What do you mcan^^* 

“ They are in tins house Come with me, I will show 
tnom you, and w^hcii you have identified them I will ex- 
}*lrini why they murchred the Countesb do Muire, and 
show you conclusive proofs of the truth of my assertions 
^ ou will, I am sure, jicrinit me to a(*t as gmdo to this 
gentleman,^^ he added, turnmg to the count, ‘‘ and you 
will surely be kind enough to wait here until I can leturn 
to proclaim Medcnc^s miioc.ence 
M • de Muire made no response, so taking silence for 
(‘onsent, the major departed with the chief of the detective 
service * 

I'he count saw them disappear m company with Car- 
cenac, and almost at the same instant Pierre l)ax, who had 
just taken Jpave of Andree, came down-stairs The outside 
door having been left open, the young artist took advan- 
tage of the opportunity to slip quietly out, and M de Mmro 
only caught a glimpse of his retreating foim 

But Marcelle^s father little suspected the fresh surprise 
that had bfien prepared for him by the kind Providence 
that aids the unfortunate and protects the innocent. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

The Count de Muire had had a long and stormy mter* 
vjew with his daughter the evemng before 

Summoned mto his presence almost at the veiy moment 
of .4er parting with Mi^df'nc, Marcelle, quite forgetting 
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George Roland ^8 prudorrt counsels, confessed all to her fa- 
ttier, who immediately flew mto a furious passion H!e ab- 
solutely refused to beheve that Mederic had been released, 
but accused him of having made his escape surreptitiously, 
and even went so far as to threaten to inform the au- 
thonties at Versailles that ho had beoi prowling aiound 
ttie Oaks at niglit 

After this outburst of angei he pobifcivcly foibiwle Mai- 
eolle to hold any further comjiiuniccition A\ilh her lover, 
wlioionjion Marcello piomptly loplied that nothing could 
pi event her fiom keeping hei promise to Model lo de Mcb- 
tras 

The fatlior and daiightei paihd in anger, and the count 
robolvod to put an inimediato end to this mtolei able state 
of aflaus b} selling his piopeity, and taking Mai cello to 
Hritiany, vlioie he still owned a small estate upon wliidi 
he intended to live in the strictest seclusion at least for a 
time 

After informing Marcello this dotonmnation he im- 
inodiatoly set to work to carry it into execution Rising at 
a \ cry eat ly hour, he drove to Paris, without seeing liis 
'daughter, who was still abed and asleep — at least, ho sup- 
phsod so IIo had just given his notary ordfers to sell at 
any price, aud now intended to go straight back to the 
villa and take lus daughter away the next day, without m- 
foimiiig lus fiiend George. 

M do M lire did not make sufficient allowance for the 
energy aud strength of will of this nmeteeii-} ear-old girl 
who had sworn to keep her promise to Me done She 
allowed hei father to depart unhindered, then hastily 
dressed hei self and walked to Chatou She reached the 
station some time before the departure of the first tram for 
Pans, aud at seven clock she reached that c*ty, stepped 
into a carnage aud ordered the coachman to drive her to 
the Place Pigalle. 

When she reached Mid6nc^8 apartments the mb] 0 ];had 
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been gone about ten mimitos She would have prefoired 
to find him tiiere, but his absonoo did not trouble hei, for 
she had implicit conhdcrue m her iJetLDfched 

Whai did the Uo lo\ ^ay to each otluM during the half 
lioLir they spent to^cthci'* E\oiything and nothing What 
do the buds say when they bill and coo in the leaty 
bianchets^ M do Miuio might have >eeii and heard them 
without finding aught to censuie, however 
Just then, stated in the gaidm adjoining his house on 
the Boiilevaid Malesherbos, he was listening to George 
Roland as ho pleaded the cause ot his old eolonei^s boh, but 
he would not allow himself to be persuodcHl * 

And afterward, even the assurances of the chief of the 
detective service failed to entiu ly ovei come lus doubts of 
A^edCric's innocence 

bull, he could not leave the house before the leturri of 
this gfhcial, and h(^ aftei s.itisfying himself of the death of 
the culpiifcs, stoppfd to listen to the major's stoiy and ox- 
amine the money and papers found lu Golymme’s jiot ketb 
Al^this took some time, and the count was beginning to 
lose patience when the two gentlemen at last leajipeared 
They were accompanied by Aiidree d'Argouges, who had 
testiGod that the assassins quaiielcd on account of a con- 
tract signed by Mauicvers which Golvniino refused to sur- 
render. 

The chief of the detective service was now fully convinced 
of their guili, and of Medenc^s mnocorioe Ho was anxious 
to convince M de Muire of the fact, and as M de Muiro 
would probably not be satisfied with a mere assurance on 
his part, it would be necessary to produce proofs that the 
crime could have been committed only by the two 
scoimdrels who had just killed each other 

One may belong to the pohee force, and yet possess plenty 
of delicacy and tact, and this chief of an army that wages 
a ^relentless war against villamy, and that all honest men 
to bless instead of despise, was a man of feeling, and 
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after listening to George frank e^plaHation, he understood 
the whole situation peifectly 

M de Muire must be convinced of Mcdcric^s innocence 
without allowing him to suspect liis wifo% former relations 
with Gol3"mme, and the major had already pa\ed the A\ay 
by telling his friend Jacques that the pretended nobleman 
relations with the countess had been of a business nat me 
The official took the cue, and mailo it appear that Mau- 
1 overs 's attempt to steal the letteis had been merely for the 
pm pose of seeming possession of a receipt signed b\ Golj- 
inine — a receipt that the thicl had succeeded in destroy- 
^'ing The quairol was the natuial lesult of this breach of 
oourulonoo on Golymine^s part, and now the tw^o scoundrels 
were dead and the fortune of their victim had been re- 
covered, it would be useless to cair^ the matter anyfmther 
So far as M de Mestras was concerned, tlie investigation 
was ended, l^he smveillauce to whieb ho had bu‘u siib- 
je^letl uould cease immediately, and the* chid ol lb(‘ 
seivico announced lus intention of doing eMi\Uung in his 
powei to piovent the alTairfiom becoming gene i all} kno^n 
It would be impossible to conceal it entiieJy, however, as 
Golymine’s tiagical death would be suie to create con- 
siderable excitement in the circles into which he liad gained 
an entiaine, but Parisians ha\o veiy short memoiios 

It will create a good deal of talk for a few days, but in 
a month it will be forgotten,^' lemarked the chief, ‘‘ and 
wo will see to it that the Count de Mmre’s name does not 
appeal in any of the newsjiaper accounts of tlie catasti o- 
j)he Wo will repiesent the affan as an attempt at lob- 
bery, followed by a quarrel over the spoils, between th(‘ 
two accomplices — a quarrel which tennmated in the death 
of both of them, and no outsider will perceive any connec- 
tion between this affair and tliat of the shooting 
He concluded by advising M. de Mnireto leave Pans 
for awhile Such a step, on his part, would excite lo 

comment at this season of the year, and he had therKica- 
e-idd half 
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shore and the springs to choose £rom During his absence 
piiMic cuiiosity would abate, and by his return the whole 
affair would be nearly forgotten 
M.,de Mime listened without saying a word, but it was 
easy to see by his face that ho was inclined to heed tins 
Msy sensible advice 

IMie givoi of it had the major on his right hand, and 
Jiricnc on Ins left Caicenac, by (iflorgc Roland's ordei, 
had gone to stand giiaid over the money and diafts whuh 
liad been loft on the table m lit lone 's loom 
1*10110 Dux had not dosed the outside dooi on leaving the 
house, and passeis-by might have watched thb conference 
fiom a distance, foi it took place in the g.iidtn, and thd^ 
doors at both ends of the hall wcie open, but they did not 
stop to gaze at persons who only seemed to be talking 
quietly. 

A carnage stood m front of the door, a carnage occu- 
pied by two detectives who had accompanied their chief to 
rendei him anyuassistanco that might be necessaiy 
A third detective, the one who had tollovvod the major 
fioni the Place Pigalle, was walking uj) and down the side- 
walk 111 front of the house, awaiting furthei oidors The 
poor devil had had no sleep the night befoie, and he was 
longing to bo released fiom duty when he saw the comiiwle 
he had left on guard befoie the house in which M. do 
Mestras hved coming up the boulevard 
This copiradc was still engaged m the discbargo of Ins 
duties, however, for though he had left his post, it was only 
to follow Modenc, who, after a consultation with Maroelle, 
had decided to seek George Roland's advice and protection 
Marcelle was leaning on the arm of her betrothed, and did 
not seem to be troubling herself in the least about the man 
who was dogging their steps. 

The detective liaving been detailed for this duty that 
me morning, Mah'ric had never seen him before, \mt on 
pssflig the bt-icet in fioiit of M de Muiro's house, ho saw 
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and recognized the man who had followed him several 
hours the evening before Medenc was not at all surprised 
to find Inin heu, liowevci, though ho icfiained fiom point- 
ing him out to Mile do Muirc* The two lovers weio beep- 
ing the major, in order to place themselves under his ])io- 
tection. 

They knew he was at the Muire mansion Everything 
el^e was of tiifling importance 

They entered the house boldly, but liad scaicely ciObsed 
the threshold when they paused in astonishment on pcT- 
coivmg the group that concealed M dc Muire from then 
bight 

(leorge Eohiiid, IKleno Lanoue, and the chief of the de- 
tective service, weie all standing with their backs to the 
new-ooiner, but they instantly recognized the major and 
Ills boLiotbed 

It was too late to beat a ictieat, whoever the thud indi- 
vidual might be, so, sunimonnig up all then courage, they 
walked stiaight towaid tlieii tiiends, anS reached them 
just m tjiue to heai the count sav 

Why doe> lie not conic, theu^ Why is he hiding, if he 
has no reason to lepioach himself''''^ 

‘^Tleie r ani^” cried Medenc, pushing aside his defend- 
ers, and throwing himself at the feet of the startled count 
(ouj) ile ihtitftp, however, was lendeied much less 
ofiective by the fact that Maiccllc appeared upon the scene 
almost at the «anie nioiucnt 

llcdcno and the major leceived her with open arms, quite 
foiirotting to ask whence she came, but her father, though 
lie liad not repulsed M<*deric, hastily sprung up with a 
frownmg blow on beholding his daughter 
“ Have pity, too, on entreated the girl ‘‘ I love 
him, and you know that he is imiocent/^ 

Medenc was alieady upon his feet, and clinging to him, 
^he continued in a beseeching voice 
‘ If you ( ursQ u**, it Will kill me/* 
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count, conquered, opened his arms 
“ Unite them now,^’ said George, taking Marcelle’s hand 
and placing it in that of M(‘d(ric ‘ 

llc*l(>iie burst into tears, and e\en the chief of the secret 
SCI vice felt a mist gather over Ins 03 es 

The comical note was sounded by f\arceTi 5 ic, who, wit- 
nessing the leoonciliation from Helene’s window 111 the sec- 
ond stoiy, shouted uildly 

Hurrah for Major Koland’ Hurrah foi the sou of 
Colonel do Mestras^^^ 

Ilia shouts bronglit the coadiman out of the stable, 
v\hither he had gone to rest and feed his lioises, and Geoige 
thinking the scene had lasted long (enough, and that it was 
time for M de Muiio to leturn to the Oaks ^vith Ins 
daughter and Mile Laiiouc, bade liim harness, at the samp 
time promising to icjoin Ins fi lends at the villa as soon as 
the chief of the detective service would allow him to do so 


CHAPTER XXV. 

Hut the major had computed only a part of his task 
lie had just savoa an innocent man, he must now punish a 
guilty one 

'I’wonty minutes after the reconciliation that had just 
made every.onc so happy, the Count de Miiirc, his daugh- 
tei, and her governess were bowling swiftly along toward 
Cbatou 

The major, the chief of the detective service, and Mtde- 
ric, remained 111 close consultation in the gaiden 

The official had summoned his subonlinatcs and issued 
his oiclers No furfchei surveillance was to be exercised, so 
fi^r as M de Mestras was coiicenicd, but the Muire mansion 
to be closely guarded until the bodies bad been re- 
Two men would suffice for that task, however, so 
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the* others were to go and notify thv ofticuls at police heatl- 
qiiaitcrs 

The investigating mrigistratc at Vcihaillcs must also bo 
nolifiod, not becaube it would be necessary for him to jn- 
\ebtigato che (ase any fmthei, but boLause it A\ab of the 
utmost imi)Oitan(e that be bliould be immcdiatel} ajipiised 
of tlie facts that estahlibhed Medc'iic s iniKKeiicc 

I'hib last IS a duty that devohes upon rno/^ baid the 
chief of the detective SCI vice, ‘‘and MoiiHeui do Mestias 
had bettc‘1 ai company me When the magistiate lieais my 
leport, he will iirimcdiatoly rendei a formal veidict of not 
guilty, and this ac tion on his part will he Jin.il Ih.uc 
taken the lesjmiisibility of dismissing the detec ti\es who 
weic detailed tow^atcli Monsieui de Mcstias ^I’liey will not 
tiouble him again, and so far as he is c me m tied, the case 
will he ended to-da} 

Mc'derie could do no less than tliank the kind-luai ted 
man wlio had e'^poused his cause so waimly, and obc} him 
lie announced liis pertect willingness to accompany th(‘ 
oflicor, and even decdured that to him the jouinc) would 
seem nothing more oi less than a jilotisui e-tup 

AA hat a ditreience theie was between this and tlie tup he 
had made " the same company thiee weeks before^ 

The othcial announced Ins intention of awaiting the ar- 
riv.il of the commissionei of police before starting for Vei- 
sailles witli M de Mestras, but it was deemed advisable to 
deposit the laigo sum of money found upon Gol^nnmc^s 
jieisoii in a place of safetj, and they finally decided to plac^a 
it in the cabinet fiom winch George Roland had taken the 
letters, and which Maurevers had not had time to break 
open 

Oai cenac was to guard this article of farmture for the 
present, and the chief of the secret service was to keep the 
key 

> These arrangements having been concluded, there wffj 
nothing further to detain the major, so he shook ha^'ds 
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■With Mederic, after making an api)Ointmerit to moot him 
at the Oaks, and then took loavo of the chief of the detect- 
ive service with the wannest expressions of giutitude 

Mile Lanouc had no sooner concluded the stoiy of hei 
adventures than the major resolved to seek an interview 
With the man wlio had so grossly insulted lier, demand an 
explanation, and then punish the scoundiel as he deseived, 
and as he would not bo able to sec Medriio agiini befo.*o 
evening, the rnajoi thought lie could not cnipJoy the rtsl of 
the day to liidbei advantage than in aiianging a hostile 
meeting with List oat 

Jhit though one may have very serious and jdst giounds 
of ofiense against a man, one can not im])ro'i8C‘ a duel, as 
it were One must lind one’s seconds, and explain the 
case to them, and tins necessity placed George Koland in 
a rather embairassirig jiositiou, foi he would be obliged to 
mix Mile Lanouc iqi in the afltiii, redate lier adventmob 
on the Rue Jouflioy, and even explain wdiy he Ijad a riglit, 
as the'^oung lady’s intended husband, to avenge the insult 
offeicxl to a gill who had no neat iclative to pioteid her 

After some reflection, he decided to apjily to M de 
IJiangue The maiquis was an lionoiabic man, ho know 
the Viscount de Liscoat’s charactci, and of what he was 
capable, and in a recent conveisation with George, he had 
alluded to the viocount’s admiration for Mile de Muiie’s 
governess, and his plans in regard to her, consequently the 
maiquiB vvijs prepared to listen to the major’s revelations, 
and he certainly could not refuse to act us his second, even 
against an old tiiend 

M de Biangue lived only a short distance from the 
Mnire maivsion, and George Koland could haidly fail to find 
him at homo at this caily hoiu, but, to his very groat sur- 
prise, he had hardly left the house witli the intention of 
doing stiaight to the residence of the marquis, when he was 
^costed Dy the widow of Maarevers 

Ybu surely haTe not forgotten that 1 was to meet you 
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this morning on the road near the Oaks/' she remarked* 
“ I waited for you there until I got tired, and then I vent- 
ured to question one of the servants, who told me that you 
went back to Pans last evemng, and that Mcidenioiaelle 
Lanoue had not returned to the chateau I can endure 
this suspense no longer; my children aio staiving, and I 
am come to remind you of your ])i omise Take me to the 
house of my husband's uncle, to the houe^ of the Mar(iuj8 
de Branguc " 

“ So be it," replied the major, promptly Come with 
me I am on my way there now ' ' 
lie felt that this unlortunatc woman would feOi\e as an 
client excubo for callmg on the marquib, and that it 
would be well to settle the mattei as soon as jiosbiolc 

So he hastened toward the Kue de Mculnd, accompanied 
by the former princess, who looked extremely bhal>by, 
though she had pressed herself in hei best 
lie did not inform her of her husband’s tragical death, 
knowing that she would Icain the truth only too soon 
through the jiapers, noi did ho addioss a single word to licr 
during then >valk, which was not a long one, however 
“Hero aie Julieii's papeis," blie lemaiked, when they 
finally paused before the house of the maiquis “ I mtnist 
them to you Plead my children's cause for me I will 
tiwait his answer here in the street " 

This anangement suited the major exactly, for he did 
not caie to present himself in company with such a shab- 
bily dressed peison, besides, he preferred to exj)lain the 
sitimtion to M de Biangue un trammeled by the presence 
of witnesses 

So he left the last of the Oibitellos at the door and as- 
cended alone to the secxind floor, where the marquis occu- 
pied a handsome suite of apartments. Heie lie handed 
lus caid to a stybsh valet, who immediately ushered hiu^ 
into M de Branguo's presence. 

> The old beau^ who hod just finished bis toilet, reeeiy^i 
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the major with a courtesy m which no little astonishment 
Wtis' ajiparent George did not give him time to complcto 
the polite phrase “May I ask to, what 1 am indebted for 
the honor of tins visit but went stiaiglit to the point 
Aftoi biielly tijiologizing to the marquis tor the libcity he 
wab taking, ho told that gentleman the whole lustoi} of 
.JuJi(*n do Mauiovers, the only sDn of Mile Heiniinie (Je 
Bitingue, from his marriage tohistiagical death. With 
tins account was necessaiily mingled the equally stiango 
liibtoiy of Golymme, not omitting the part these two men 
had [ikiyed in the Countess de Muiro’s minder 

llie marquis Ikstened to this long nariativc witli all the 
coolnobs of a gi and v igiu ni ^^ho feels Unit his own jiosition 
IS much too secure to be affe(.t(‘d by the acts of a disrejiu- 
tablc relative itis fust won Is ve*e 

‘ Liscoat \Aas light It was for me that the bullet tli.it 
killed Madame do Miiiie was intended My charming 
nephew expected to inhcnt my foi tune, and* w^as conso- 
qucntlj^ anxious to hasten my dtpaitiii(» to another woi Id 
He reckoned without his host, howevei, for my will was 
made long ago 

“lie leaves a widow and tliice childien,*' lemaikcd 
Gcoige 

“ His wife IS some unscrupulous and designing woman, 
undoubtedly 

“ On the contiary, here arc papers w^hitli piovc tliat die 
is really the daughtci of Prince Orlntello, ol hiaples, and 
that she was legally maiiioJ to Julion de Maurcvtiis in that 
city She now entreats you to give her bread for your 
giand-nephew^s 

The marquis took the papers. 

“ Very well, sir, I wdl tWk the matter over,^^ be said 
coldly “You may, however, assure this woman that if 
l^r chddren really have a nght to the name mysistei bore, 
Iphall not allow them to want 

1 tiunk I baye only done my duty in constitutmg my- 
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self the botiier of this unfortunate woman^s petition/^ re- 
plied the major, no whit disconcerted, “ and I hope, Mon- 
feieiir le Marquis, that you will now allow me to mention 
the chief object of my visit It is m relation to the Vis- 
count do Liscoat that I wish to speak to you 
(h) on, sir '' 

You told me, day bdtore ycsieuhiy, that Monsieui do 
1 jjs( oat had designs upon Mile de Muire^s go\oiness You 
added that ho was not quite capable of foieibly abducting 
her, and wlien I told you that J should call him to an ai- 
count if he ever aitemiited sucli a thing, you lephed th.it I 
would be doing perfectly right, and that ho iioodcc^ a lesson 
bcully 

“All this IS pcifoctly true Ihit what aie } on aiming 
at, if >011 please 

^ “ I eamc here to tell you that Monsieur de Liscoat sid .in 
inf.imoiis tiap ,ior Mademoiselle Laiioue, that he enticed 
Iier to a house wheie ho afleiward madolier a prisonei, and 
tiom \^hich‘she escape 1 only by a miiacle 

“Such conduct \>as dastardly on Ins part, and I shall 
not hesitate to tcdl him so 

“ Will }ou say to him, at the same time, that Mademoi- 
selle Liinoue will soon bo my >vife — that in insulting hei 
he insulted me, and that he must giant mo satisfaction*'^'^ 

“ I will, indeed 

“ And if ho accejits my challenge, as 1 do not doubt ho 
will, will you, Monsieur le Marquis, do me the honor to act 
.ijs my second^” 

M de Biangue seemed greatly surprised at this request, 
uid it is quite probable tliat he was about to lespoud by a 
lelusal, when his valet entered, and informed him in a low 
tone that the Viscount de Liscoat wished to see him 
“ Ask him to wait a moment,^^ replied the marquis 
Then, as soon as the servant had retired, he turned ta , 
the major, and said ’ 

^ “ A mere chance has just brought here the person y^ 
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uccusc of au act that is iittcily luiwortliy of any lionoiablo 
mail Ho has been my fiilnid, but ho amII ce.w' to lx* if it 
be eonclnsiveiy piovod to me tli.it heh.is so conduitcil Inni- 
self Under the (.iionrristaiKes, }oii (‘an si.iuiK ^^on(KT 
that I wish to question inm invcclt, b<‘foie (alvunr s.des 
against him If }(>n wei(‘ pu sent, he would piob.ibly h‘- 
liise to defend liimndf, but 1 WMiit ^ou to listen to the con-, 
vcisatioii J arn about to ha\o with him A\dl v ui lx* kind 
(‘iiouirh to ste]) into the smokiin^-uxim*'^ 1 will c.ill >ou 
wh(‘n J think the iig^it time h.is come to bnn;^ \ on both 
lace to fa( (* 

Undei any otlicr cik umsUiices the m ij(U would Ji im in- 
di^oiantiy reiused to act the ];ait of a listenia, l>ut in soii'e 
( .iscs the (‘lid justifies tlie iiuxus, so he l(*ft the uxmi in 
whuli M dc Ih.in^ue had ieici\cd Ivni;, and as soon as the 
poitihc which s(*])aiatcd it liom the smoknuj^-Kxmi had^ 
fallen behind his letreating louii, the maiquis hastened to 
iRimit the Vis(ount de Liscoat, w'ho enteied, evclaimmg 

“ Ah^ my deal fellow, I liave a long story to tell you, 
and some strange news for joii as well You aie alone, 1 
hope’^’ 

“ ^^ou can sec foi yomself/^ ie])lied the imuquis eva- 
sively 

“ Well, I will begin by telling }oii my gr'atcst jxc'ie of 
nows T1 e wonderful (iol^mmc has disip]iear(‘d lie has 
lied, leaving vk tims everywhere It h.is been pi ovi'd be- 
yond a doubt that this pietenchd discendant of the Jag al- 
iens was only a common ftWiudlci They even say tliat ho 
obtained possession ot (lie foitunc* of that old simpleton of 
.1 countess, and that is the reason her husband is retrench- 
ing 

‘ I have heard all this hefoic*^^ 

“ Indeed^ who could have gnen you so much mfojma- 
iiln*'' I just heard it by tho merest chance from the stew- 
ard of tho club, whom I met in tho street, and who told me 
U the chief of police had sent for him to inquire if Goly- 
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tninc* (lioated at cards Ah, well, Golymine^s end doesn’t 
surprise me in the least I always regarded him as a sort 
ol sliaipor 

“ What^ you who were always piaising him^ Eeally, 
this IS too much’^^ 

“ Gh, I irui} have been deceived in rcgaid to liim at 
first, but I have had my suspicions for a long time J^e- 
sidcs, it makes very little difference to me if this impostor 
does go to the de\ il — or to the penitentiary —which amounts 
to the same thing It is not about him that I want to talk 
to you 

“ About whom, thcii^^’ 

“ About mvfeolf, my dear fellow I am sadly in need of 
ad\ice 1 have lust had an unpleasant adventuie that 
seems likely to got me into trouble 

“ ^\hat new piece of folly have you been guilty of-^^^ 

“ I lia\o spoken to )oua hundred times about that beau- 
tiful lltlc ne Laiioue, Marcello do Muiic's goveiriess You 
lane seen her, and know that she is as handsome as a pict- 
ure 1 have often tried m a quiet way to make her nuclei - 
stand that it was uttci folly for her to waste licr time in 
teaching stupid children when she might lead a life of lux- 
ury, and queen it royally over the punesse daree of Paris.^' 
“ JIow did she receive these suggestions^’^ 

She pretended that she didn’t understand me, and 
liaMMg seen plenty of these make-believe innocents before 
1 dec I led to lesort to stronger measures ” 

“ "I’liat Jb to abduct her, I suppose^” 

“ 1 didn’t dare to go quite as far as that on account of 
that old fogy of a Jacques, and also on account of 
the family fi lend, Major Poland, who seems to have con- 
stituted himself the gill’s champion The other day, while 
bioakfastmg with him at Durand’s, I happened to speak of 
her rather familiaily, and he seemed to be alq^iost on ilh 
pomt of demahding satisfaction for my pleasantry. 1 did 
jiot care to get into any trouble with this paragon ot Tiiv 
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ue, so I resolved to win the young lady by gentle means, 
if possible I finally succeeded ift iineai thing an old school- 
mate of hers — a certain Juliette Vodnne, who was formeiJy 
a govoiness m tlie family of the Countess Borisof, but who 
has lecently found a piotector in the jierson of Pii’ko 
W erki, a tall Russian yon must ha\e mot at the club 
1 know him, but he is not in Pans now 
No, but Juliette is She has taken up her abide on 
the Rue Foituny, and I am on \ery good terms with lu », 
so I implored her to nssiht me in softening the heart of tlio 
obdurate fair one, and she cheeifiilly (onsented She ac- 
coidingly wiote to Miidcmoisello Lanone, asking hei to call 
and see her at a little house on the Rue JoulTroy that bc- 
long'< to me, and the young lady fell into the tiap 

The further Liscoat pi ocoeded with Ins story the da ike r 
the face of the maiquis became The houoiablo luan^ 
(oiild haidly restrain his indignutiori, but ho wished to 
know all, so ho said not a word 

And then trouble began, (outinned liiscoat, who still 
believed that he w'as talking to an a[)[>roving auditor ‘‘ I 
did myliest to tame %iiy captive My embassadress, #faljette, 
hiul tiled to pave the way lor me but without suceess. I 
pleiuled my cause in person, hut was cvlh more ungra- 
ciously received The fair Hekno was so indignant and 
lepulsed my advances wulh such ciisdam that I was com- 
pelled to b(*at a retreat 

It w^as oertainJy the i)cst thing you could do uiidci the 
ciicumstaiioes 

“ Yes, and I ought to have kept away from the house 
afterward, but I said to myself, ^ the night brings counsel, 
and to-morrow I sliall find the young Imly more tiar tabh^/ 
so I locked the outside door and put the key in my pocket ’’ 

“ And thus viol.itied an aiticle of the penal code 
I don^t care anything about the penal code, but I find 
myself m a very unpleasant predicament. On paying a 
vi^ to^the house on the Rue Jouffroy just now I found it 
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lA the possession o^a justice of the peace. The bird had 
made her escape during the night by the window, with the 
assistance of some curtains she had knotted securely 
together A couple of policemen who were passing hap- 
pened to see the lope hanging fiorn the open window, and 
supposing that some tliief had made use of it to gam an 
'entrance into the liouse they leported tlio case, and a mag- 
istiate WHS engaged in investigating it I had considerable 
difliciilty ill convincing hinl that notlyig had been stolen, 
and I assiiied liim that the whole affaii v\as .i jicifect mys- 
tery to me lie went away finally, but I should not be 
Burpijscd if he began anothei investigation, and jt he docs 
I shall ceitainlyfind myself in a pietty bar] lix Nor is 
this all Mademoiselle Lauoue must have returned to the 
villa befoie this, and even it she does not lelate her tulvent- 
111 e to Jac(|iics do Muiie she will cci tainly relate it to this 
M i)')i Itoland, Nvhom I Strongly suspect of benng m lo\e 
vvilh hei ami of being a suitor foi her hand 

“ That is roi} jiiohalde,^’ leplied M de Biangiic coldly 
But I can do nothing foi you What do ^ou expect of 
me-^^ ♦ 

“ A little ailMco A\ hat do you think of the situation 
‘^If jou leally wish to know I will tell jou I thnik 
tluit a nobleman who conducts lumself as you have done 
desei ves to bo cut by aU his acquaintances 

“You are severe, my doai fellow You yourself, who 
now take sucli high moral grounds, may have been guilty of 
a like misdomeanoi in foimer ycais '' 

“ Ne\ei ’ And as you have consulted me, I advise you 
to rcjiaii \oiii wrong-doing by asking pardon of those you 
havft oilcnded 

“ What’ I supjjose I coul(|, if need bo, apologize to the 
viituous damsel, but you certainly would not advise mo to 
confess my fault in the presence of all the inmates of kio 
villa with a rope around my vwiist and a candle in my 
hand, lu in the Middle Ages. 
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‘^That IS not necessary, of c/Jarse, You have dee^y 
wounded an honorable man who will soon become Mademoi- 
selle Ltinoue’b husband, and it is only right that you bhoujd 
express legietfoi having so grossly insulted liei hetrotlied '' 
“ How ridiculous^ He would take me foi a cowaitl, oi 
lit least foi a tool I h.ul ratliei fight 

“Let us fight, then, cued (Jeoige, bursting into tin 
room 

“ You hcie, sii ’ ^ exclaimed lascoat 
“It was at my iL(juest that Major II oland entered the 
smoking-room,^^ Intel posed the inaiquis, “and if you le- 
tuse to make the a[)ology due him 1 shall act as his seccxid, 
and shall ceitamly hoiie that he will kill you as ycni de- 
seive " 

Liscoat licsitated lie had turned us pale as do-tith, 
Ihough ceitainly not with fear, foi tins shameless libeitiiyp 
at least had the incut of being biavi He felt that h(' liad 
been guilty of an infamous act, hut Ins j>]nle pievcntid 
him fuuii ( onfessing it He hnall} (onsenied to heed the 
v'oue of conscience, however, and said, though with a very 
pcrce})Ljhlc elToit 

“I confess that my conduct lias licen most culpable, 
and I deeply logret having oth nded a young lady of iiu- 
pioac liable chaiactei, <ujd an honorable man whom I highly 
( steem ^ ^ 

“ That will do, sii,^"' lespondcd Ceoige diyly 
“Oood^^^ exdaimed M de Brangue “Thank you, 
majoi, Liscoat, I foi give you, foi 1 liope this unfortunati' 
allaii will lead to a comjilete ulorm in your ( ase 

“ liefoim^’^ lepeahd Li*>(uat “ J shall not be content 
with lhat I shall tuiii .i«u horde 

“ Bettei late than iievi r,’’ said the marquis, gravely 
I ^Jlien jnesbuig (jcoige Jioland^s hand ho added 
5 “ I entreat you to present my most sincere respects to 
MadeInoJ^elll‘ Laiioue, .ind to tell my old fnend, tfacqnes 
Muiie, that J shall call on him very soon It will ccr- 
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tftinly give me great plea^re to meet Monsieur MM 6 rie (Je 
Mestras at the Oaks Will you also have the goodness to 
infoim the widow and ‘orphans you have recommended to 
my care that tliey need leel no further anxiety in regaid io 
tJieir futme They, too, are innocent, and I shall not loi- 

get them 

€ 

>ic 4; ic i{c 1. 

A year has elapsed since the miudci ot the Counk^h de 
Muiro 

In the month of October Marcello was maiiied to Mikli'- 
ric in the little chunh at Vesmet Major Roland and 
Andiee d'Argouges were united in iiiainage on the follow- 
ing day 

Both happy couples spent the wintci in Italy 
» M de Muire did not accompany them, but ho has re- 
gained much 6 f his foimoi (lioei fulness, foi his fi lends 
have coiisjiiied to keep him m ignoiameof the fact that 
luswifeevci deceived him, and the chief of the detective 
seivicc, with the assistance of the magistrates, managed to 
keep the leal history ot Goljniine and Maiueveis a scciet 

The alKiii was the geneial topic of conversation fora 
week or ten days, now it is well-mgh foigotten 'VVoi;J,hy 
M Postel IS the only person wlio delights in entertaining 
his friends and neighbois with accounts ot the tragedy 
Vcsuict, 111 wliith he played the part of a spcci!^ piovi- 
d(‘nc(» Il(' oltcn boasts of it, and is not a little pioiid of 
having been invited to Mile de Muire ’s weddmg 

Pieiie ])ax served as one of the witnesses at Medi iic^s 
maiiiage, and has biiiee become tlie intimate fiiend of the 
majoi 

The Maiquis de Biangue has sent the ci-doi tnt J^llUlSb 
Oibitello and hei children to !Napl(*s lie giants them, 
too, a libeial allowance, and will not fuigcL them in hi^ 
will 

'111 i'v‘ justice in heaven, people say, but sometimes 
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thace 18 justice on earth as well, for Marcello and M 6 d 6 ric, 
Andreo and (ieorge are as happy as mortals can bo here 
below 

“ Tlie blood of our f iios oul, and is not hoard,’ 
feays Thicino, in ‘‘ Athalie 

nic blood of Louibo Plantici, Countess de Mune, was 
eerLiiiily less jiiecioiis than that of the kings of Judah, and 
yet it did not ( ly in Nam foi vengeance ^ 

Andrfe s unwoithy l)roth(*i and tlie Maitjuisdc Ihanguo’s 
degraded neplicw died a Molent death. 

In this instance, at least, Cod has jiuiushed the wicked 
and le wauled the good in this woild, and Caicenac, who is 
veiy pious, like all old soldicis, nevci ceases to bless II is 
name. 
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